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Advertiſement. 


iN E the Publication of Mr. DRAYTON'*s 


Works by SUBSCRIPTION in 1748, the Publiſher 

as been favour d with the following Pieces of that 
AvTHoR, viz. The Ow! ; the Man in pr Moon ; Odes, 
with other Lyric Poefies ; Eclogues ; the Muſes Elyſium ; 
Noah's Flood; Moſes his Birth and Miracles; and David 
and Galiab; which are printed in F olio by way of 


Appendix to * that Edition. 


[ Price Three Shillings J. 
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HISTORICAL ESSAY. 


ON THE 
LIFE and WRITINGS 
. 


M ichael Dia E 7% 


N T i is not a little ſtrange that a Per- 
118 ſon who raiſed to bimſelf ſo high a 

AR Reputation by his Writings, and who 

2 48 was beſides ſo great a Lover of his 
CER) Country, and ſo much eſteemed by 
Men of the beſt Heads and brighteſt Wits of the 


Age in which he lived, ſhould, notwithſtanding, - 


have ſo little Regard ſhewn to his Memory, as to 
have ſcarce a ſingle Incident of his Life recorded 
by any other Pen than his own. The facetious 

Dr. Fuller has vouchſafed to mention him among 


the Worthies of N * but 1 in a very dry 
quaint 


* Wontkies in Warwzickſtire, Page 8 
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lips * has beſtowed ſomewhat fewer than twenty 


Fuller. Mr. William Winſtanley + has tranſcribed 


| ſelves with tranſcribing, Mr. Vinſtanley, and add- | 


ed from thence, and we ſhall endeavour to range 


der we may, and illuſtrate them the beſt we can, 


2 An Hiſtorical Eſſay on the Liſe 


quaint Manner ; and the maſt material Thing he M. 
ſays of him is, that the Place of his Birth was ma 


near that of his c William Shakeſpear, Cle 


but not ſo near as the Place of his Interment to Ge 
that of Geoffrey Chaucer, by which, no doubt, his =« 
Reader will be much edifed. Mr. Edward Phil- 


Lines upon our Author's Memory, containing only 
a Character of his Works, in which he has tran- 
ſcribed what little he found for his Purpoſe in 


Mr. Phillips and Dr. Fuller, without _ any 
thing that is worth the Reader's Notice. As for 
more modern Writers, they have contented them- 


ing a Catalogue of Mr. Drayton's Works, All 
therefore that we can fay of him muſt be borrow- 


the few Facts we meet with there, in the beſt Or- 


He was born, but at what time does not appear, 
at Athelſton in Warwickſhire, and retained always 
a warm and generous Affection for his native 
Country 1. He was deſcended from an ancient 
and honourable Family in that County, and ap- 
pears to have had a regular and learned Education. 
He tells us himſelf, that he was very early ſmitten 
with the Love of Poetry, inſomuch, that when he 


was but ten Years old, and no farther advanced Clea 
than in his Accidence, he was very earneſt with My 

his School-maſter to make him a Poet. His O b 
Maſter, Th 

* 


* „ Yheatrum Poetarum, P. ii. p. I 36, 1 TY 
+ Lives of the moſt famous Engl % Poets, f. 105. 


I See p. 913. 


and Writings of Michael Drayton. 3 
Maſter, it ſeems, indulged him to his Wiſh, and 
made him very early acquainted with the Latin 


Claſſics, which ſuiting extreamly well with his 
Genius, he read them, more eſpecially Virgil and 


Horace, with infinite Plena ute and moſt aſſiduous 


Application *, He began very early to diſcover 
his Acquaintance with the Muſes, to whom he 
devoted himſelf through his whole Life. 
His firſt Eſſays were the natural Flights of a 
young and ſprightly Genius, well ſeaſoned with 
Learning, and not at all deficient in Judgment ; 


ſo that he had no Reaſon in his riper Years to be 


aſhamed of theſe early Performances, as the Rea- 
der will perceive by conſulting his lor A and his 
ELEGIEs, moſt of which were written when he 
was a young man. In theſe he diſcovered much 
of that laudable Fondneſs for his Country, which 


is incident to every good Mind, as particularly 
appears by the following ſhort and beautiful Poem 


on the River Ankor, which runs through the 
Foreſt of Arden, in Warwickſhire, the Scene of his 
juvenile Pleaſures, and of his firſt Correſpondence 
with the Muſes, which with reſpect to the natural 
and unaffected Vivacity of the Thoughts, Ele- 
gance of Compoſition, and Harmony of Num- 


bers, might paſs for no mean Teſtimony of Poetic 


Genius even at this Day. The Lines are theſe +; 


Clear Ankor, on whoſe ſilver-ſanded Shore, 
My ſoul ſhrin'd Saint, my fair Idea lies, 
O bleſſed Brook, whoſe milk-white Swans adore 


828 cryſtal Stream refined by her Eyes, 


Sx Where 


See p. 1254. See p. 1280. 
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4 . An Hiſtorical Eſſay on the Life | 7, 
Where ſweet myrrh-breathing Zephyr in the Spring an 
Gently diftills his Nectar-dropping Showers, 
Where Nightingales in Arden ſit and ſing 
Amongſt the dainty Dew-impearled Flowers; 
Say thus, fair Brook, when thou ſhalt ſee thy Queen, 
Lo, here thy Shepherd ſpent his wand”ring Years ; 
And in theſe Shades, dear Nymph, he oft had been, 
And here to thee he ſacrific'd his Tears: 
Fair Arden, thou my Tempe art alone, 
And thou, ſweet Anker, art my Helicon. 


His Affection for Poetry, however ſtrong, did 
not hinder his Application to other Branches of 
Learning ; but more eſpecially to Hiſtory, and 
particularly that of his own Country, in which he 
became as knowing; as any Man of his Time ; and 
With great Induſtry and Pains ſet himſelf to en- 
quire into the ſecret Springs and Motions, by which 
the moſt remarkable Events, and moſt ſurpriſing 
Revolutions had been brought about. In theſe 
Enquiries, it was natural for him to take Notice of 
the ſingular Turns of Fortune that had befallen 
the moſt eminent Perſons flouriſhing in different 
Ages; and where he found their Stories had not 
been fully repreſented to the World, or their 
Characters ſet in a true Light, he was deſirous of 
rendering that Service to Poſterity, and of pre- 
ſerving from Oblivion the Actions of thoſe whoſe 
Perſons had been perſecuted by Fortune. 

He had before him the Example of Lyagate *, 


- Writ 
the famous Monk of Bury, who tranſlated wo Patwine, 
; WP 77 gl; iſh Buckbur/? 


The Title of Lyd; att's Loo“ is the Fall of Pri: ces. 


and I "Titings f Michael Drayton. 9 


Engliſh Verſe the celebrated Work of Boccace ; 
and the Continuation of that Work under the 
Title of The Mirrour for Magiſtrates, written by 
ſome of the prime Wits in the Reign of Queen 
Elizabeth *; wherein this Method of celebrating 
famous Perſons is chiefly applied to thoſe who 
have flouriſhed in this Iſland, and was und6ubted- 
ly the Source of our Hiſtorical Plays. 
his it was that put him upon writing his 
Legends, of which he firſt publiſhed three, and 
then added a fourth. Theſe contained the Stories 
of Robert Duke of Normandy, eldeſt Son to the 
Conqueror; the Lady Matilda, who was beloved 
by K. John, and by him ſuppoſed to be murdered 
for preferring her Vow of Chaſtity to the Honour 
of being a King's Miſtreſs; Pierce Gaveſton, the 
unhappy Favourite of that more unhappy Mo- 
narch Edward the Second; and Thomas Cromwell 
| Earl of Eſex, the great Inſtrument of King 
Henry VIII. and at length the Victim of that 
Prince's Policy and his own Ambition. Theſe 
Hiſtorical Poems, adorned and heightened with 
all the Ornaments of a lively Fancy, and thick 
ſown with ſhort judicious Reflections, flowing 
from a ſound Judgment in Men and Things, 
were received as they deſerved with univerſal Ap- 
plauſe, and gained their Author the Reputation 
which he had fo long ſought, of being a great 
Poet, and this too from the beſt Judges, of whom 
there were not a few in thoſe Times, | 
WY This 
. | 5 Written by Mr. POWER Mr. Ferrers, Mr. e Mr. 
into Balæoine, and the incomparable Mr. Sack: ville, afterwards Lord 
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6 An Hiſtorical Eflay oz the Life 
This emboldened him to rake a 


Heroical Epiſtles. As to the Matter of them, it 
was all borrowed from true Hiſtory, and the prin- 


cipal Facts in them are ſupported by Annotations 


drawn from the Chronicles that were then pub- 
liſhed. As for the Form, he profeſſes to have 


imitated Ovid, and it muſt be allowed that the 


Characters are finely ſupported. 
This Work, which appeared, as we learn 
from the Notes, while the Earl of Efex was in 


the Height of Favour * with Queen Elizabeth, 


added much to that Fame which he had already 


acquired; and procured him, according to the 
Mode of that Age, the. Commendations of the 
greateſt Wits in his own Country and in Scotland : 
amongſt the former was Sir Edmund Scory; and 


- amongſt the latter Sir William Alexander, after- 
wards Earl of Sterling, who was himſelf one of 


the fineſt Gentlemen, as well as one of the poli- 


teſt Scholars and beſt Poets that, Kingdom had to 
boaſt : ſo that now the Character of our Author 
| was thoroughly eſtabliſhed, and the Praiſes be- 


ſtowed upon him incited him. to; proceed in his 
Career, and to undertake a larger and more difh- 


cult Work, in which he might have an Oppor- 
tunity of ſhewing to how good Purpoſe he had 


| ſpent his Time in the Study of Homer and Virgil, 


thoſe two great Lights of Greek and Roman Poely ; 


and how much he Pu of that Fire and Spirit I 


which 


See the Note, p. 371. 


higher Flight, 
and to attempt a new Kind of Writing, at leaſt 
in our Language. Theſe he entitled ENGL ANnD's 


1 


and Writings of Michael Drayton. 7 
which enabled Lucan to raiſe his own Reputation 
by. ſinging his Country s Ruin. 

This was his Hiſtorical Poem of the Barons 
Was, divided into fix Cantos, containing the 
Hiſtory of the Reign of Edward the Second, with 
which he had rendered himſelf perfectly acquaint- 
ed, by the Peruſal of all our ancient Authors. 


He ſeems to have been led to this by his former 


Studies, having twice touched upon the Sub- 
ject before, vi. in the Legend of Pierce Gaveſton, 
and in the Love Epiſtles, between Queen Hſabella 


and Mortimer. He ſeems indeed to fay ſo much 


himſelf towards the Cloſe of the ſecond Canto, yet 


he very prudently avoids telling the Story of Ga- 


veſton twice, by opening his Performance with 
the great Power of the Spenſers, which gives him 
an Opportunity of entering immediately upon the 
Action of his Poem, which was. the Loves of 
Mortimer Earl of March, and Queen Iſabella. | 
It is certain that he has managed this with great 


Force of Genius and Skill in moral Policy, by 


reconciling his Manner of treating his Subject to 
the ſtricteſt Truth of Hiſtory, and ſhewing that 
the loathſome Intrigues of the Court, and parti- 
cularly the adulterous Amours of the Queen, 

were the true Sources of thoſe fatal Diſturbances 


and. bloody Fields, in which the harmleſs and 
honeſt Subjects of England. were led on to ſpend 


their Lives as well as ſhipwreck their Fortunes, 


under the ſpecious Pretence of fighting for the 


publick Good, which ended in the traiterous 


as well as barbarous; Murder of a Prince, who 


wanted not good ne and who had been 
3 miſled 


8 An Hiſtorical Ely on the Lie 


miſled and abuſed through the Courſe of his whole 


Reign. The Characters are finely drawn, and I 
am ſatisfied very juſtly too; for. beſides his own 
| Knowledge in the Hiſtory of England, which 


was very great, he had the Advice and Aſſiſtance 


of the moſt able and knowing Men of that Time; 


when the collecting and comparing our ancient 
and original Writers was a favourite and faſhiona- 
ble Stile. 

It is therefore much to be regretted, that theſe 


Cantos were not illuſtrated by Annotations in the 


fame Manner as his Epiſtles, from whence we 


might have been more. particularly acquainted 


with the Grounds on which he went ; ſince that 


he ſeldom or never proceeded without, appears 
from the Pains he took to compare Sir Thomas 
More's Deſcription of the Perſon of Jane Shore 
with her original Picture, of which he has given 
us a curious and exact Account, that had been 
other wiſe buried in Oblivion *. 


As to the Manner of his Poem, it was written 
originally in Stanzas of ſeven Lines, which he af- 
terwards changed very judiciouſly for the Octavo, 


or more muſical Stanza of eight Lines. As he 
followed the Ialian Mode i in the Structure of his 
. Verſe, ſo he followed it likewiſe i in the Diviſion 


of kls Work, not into Books but into Cantos ; 


being led thereto, as he tells us himſelf in his 
learned Preface, by the Example of Edmund 


Spenſer. It is no Wonder therefore, that a Work 


written with ſo much Art as well as Truth, and 
Which was equally valuable whether confidered 


| as 
See Note p. 338. 


title 


Kin 


plet; 


wre! 
wha 
neg! 


had 


1 
Was bf: | firm F riend and bountiful Patron as long 


and WW ritings of Michael Drayton. 7 


as a Poem or a Hiſtory, was univerſally admired 
in an Age when there flouriſhed fo Many Perſons 
of true Taſte and exalted Genius, who knew 
how to ſet a juſt Price upon che Labour both of 
the Poet and Hiſtorian. The ſecond Edition of 


it therefore came abroad with Commendato 


Verſes, not only by Mr. Thomas Greene, Mr. 
Edward Heyward, both ingenious Men and 
eſteemed Poets, but of Sir John Beaumont, and 
the learned Mr. Selden, whoſe ' Commendations 
were ſufficient to have eſtabliſhed the indiſputed 


Merit of any Piece, to which they thought fit to 


give the Sanction of their Praiſe, * * * P 
We are very certain that all the Works 18 


mentioned, ſome little Poems only excepted, that 
are ſcattered in his two Books of Miſcellanies, 

were both compoſed and publiſhed in the Reign of 
Queen Elizabeth, and this leads us to a Circum- 
ſtance of his Life, hitherto unnoticed by any who 


have pretended to ſpeak of Him; which is that 
he was very ungratefully treated npon'the coming 
in of King James, to whom it ſeems he had not 
only been a hearty Well-wiſher, in Times when 


that was not either very ſafe or profitable, but uſe- 


ful alfo in ſome Reſpects, which might have en- 


titled him to conſiderable Expectations before the 


King's Acceſſion took Place, and to the Com- 


pletion of his Hopes afterwards. ©' But he Was 


wretchedly diſappointed, ſince ſo far from receiving 
what he looked for, that he was paſſed by and 
neglected by all but the worthy — who 
e Uſe of him in theſe: Services, and who 
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10 Ann Hiſtorical Bay on the Lie. 


as he lived. This is a curious Piece of ſecret 
Hiſtory ; and therefore firſt hear what Mr. Dray- 
ton himfelf ſays, and then we ſhall endeavour to 


explain it as well as we as can. It occurs in his 


Preface to his Poly-Olbion f. 
« To any that ſhall demand wherefore having 
« promiſed this Poem of the general Iſland fo 
* many Years, I now publiſh only this Part of 
3 1 plainly anſwer, that many times I had 
7 determined with myſelf to have left it off, 


te and have neglected my Papers ſometimes two 


© Majeſty's Coming in to fall ſo heavy upon my 
* diſtreſſed Fortunes, after, my zealous Soul had 
“ laboured ſo long in that, which with the gene- 
« ral Happineſs of the Kingdom ſeemed not 
«* then impoſſible, ſome what alſo to have ad- 
« yanced me. But 1 inſtantly ſaw all my long 
<« nouriſhed. 
% Face: ſo uncertain in this World be the Ends 
of our cleareſt Endeavours! And whatever is 


&« Years together, ge Times ſince his 


c herein that taſtes of a free Spirit, -I . thankfully 
ee confeſs to proceed from the continual Bounty 


* of my truly noble Friend, Sir Walter Afton, 

* which hath, given me the beſt of thoſe Hours, 

<« whoſe Leiſure hath effected this which I now 
% publiſh.” 


In order to have a juſt, Comprehenſion. of this 


Matter, it is requifite that we ſhould know ſome- 


thing of Sir Roger Afton, a near Relation of this 


Gentleman, Sir Malter Aſion; whom, if the 
Reader conſults Sir e . elden's Caurt and 
Character, 


t See p p. 644. 


even buried alive before my 


TRE te. ß ęꝙ / ð © Min ft. ea 


and Writings of Michael Drayton. 11 
Character, or rather, ſcandalous Hiſtory, of King 
James, he will 1 * to have been that Mo- 

narch's Barber, and tho' he is ſo kind as to admit 
him to have been a Gentleman of good Family, 
yet he is diſpoſed to allow him no Breeding ; 

no, not ſo much as if he had been really 2 
ſtiles him, a Barber at Court. But the Truth of 
the Matter is far otherwiſe, for this Sir Roger 
Aſton was the Son of a younger Brother of that 
ancient Houſe in Cheſhire, from which they all 
deſcended; and he was ſo far from entering in 
King James s Service in that low Station, that he 


ſerved his Grandfather the Earl of Lenox as Maſter 


of the Horſe, was Groom of the Bed-Chamber to 


- King Henry, and Gentleman of the Bed-Chamber 


to King James when a Child, and was the Per- 
ſon 'principally entruſted with the Meſſages and 
Letters that paſſed between his Maſter and Queen 

Elizabeth; and by the Interpoſition of Sir. Walter 
Aton, Mr. Drayton was in this Reſpect very uſe- 
ful in faithfully performing the various Kecngoge 


which he was commanded. 


Upon the King's Coming in, he was in Hopes 


his Patron would have procured him a Reward 


por portionable to his Merit; but finding Mr. 
Samuel Daniel, who was in great Credit with 


Queen Anne , preferred before him, (which, if 


I - miſtake not, is hinted at in this Com plaint) 


he was prieyouſly troubled ; and no doubt it added 
to his eee when en e Death of Mr. 


om 


* Welden's Court and Character of King James, p. 5. 
+ Wendy s Lives of the Poets, p. 109. 


BE -* "Ms Hiſtorical Eflay on the Life 
Dahiel + , with whom, if I divine right, there had 


been a Abbate for many Vears, the Laurel de- 


volved upon the Brow of the celebrated Ben 
Jobnſon, who was indeed our Author's Friend, 


which might in-ſome Meaſure alleviate his Senſe 


of the ſecond Diſappointment, But to d POP. in 
the Hiſtory of his Works: 

The next Thing he publiſhed was the largeſt 
and moſt elaborate Performance of his whole 
Life, being the firſt Part of his Pol v-OLBIOx, 
containing eighteen Songs. It was publiſbed in 
1612, in Folio. This Work, which is a Poetical 
Deſcription of England, is one of the moſt learned 
and laborious, as well as one of the moſt ingenious 
entertaining and accurate Pieces that is to be 
found in our Language; and therefore the great 
'SELDEN did not. diſdain to let his Commentaries 
*accompany_ the Songs of his Friend, which as 


they are exceeding Judicious, and contain an infi- 


Hite Variety of curious and recondite Learning, ſo 
they gave ſuch a Weight and Authority to this 
Piece, as have ſupported it in the Eſteem of all 
good Judges above a Century. 

To fay the Truth, and what is barely the Truth, 
it is not eaſy to conceive a harder Taſk. than that 


which our Author impoſed upon himſelf when 


he ſet about this Undertaking ; and yet it would 


be full as great a Difficulty to imagine a Thing 


oſ this Kind brought to a higher Degree of Per- 
fection. This will appear ſtill more wonderful 
to the critical and learned Reader, when he con- 


ſiders 


+ The Reader may ſee this by comparing the $ubjegts on which 
they wrote. | 


\-F 
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ſiders the Time in which it was wrote, and how 
few Helps the Author had towards compleating ſo 


vaſt a Deſign in compariſon of what he might 
have had, if he had lived in later Times. The 


true Way of judging of the Merit of this Book, is 


to compare it with Cambden's celebrated Work in 


Proſe, from whence it will appear how little Mr. 


Drayton borrowed from others, and what infinite 


variety of curious Facts he inſerted from our old 
Manuſcript Hiſtory, and how judiciouſly they 


are applied. We need not therefore be ſur- 
prized that not only the Writers next in Point 
of Time, ſuch as Weever and Fuller, borrow 
from him ſo largely, or the later Antiquaries, 
ſuch as Muſgrave, Kennet, Wood, and Hearne, 
cite him as a moſt authentick Author. 

Biſhop Nicholſon, who is very far from being 
partial to the Writers of whom he ſpeaks, is 
pleaſed to allow this Commendation to our 
Author and his Book: That it affords a much 
truer Account of this Kangdom and the Dominion 
of Wales, than could be well expected from the Pen 
of a Poet +. This was pretty fair and candid, 
but to ſhew how ſpeedily he reſumed the 
captious Spirit of a Critic, he proceeds thus: 


The firſt eighteen of theſe 8 ongs had the Honour 


to be publiſhed with Mr, Selder? s Notes, the * 
twelve being hardly capable of ſuch a R pelt. 
would have looked better, if this Prelate bad 
aſſigned ſome Reaſon for his Aſſertion; and yet is 
the more excuſable, ſince that would be a ſort 
of break ing through his Rule, which was to 
| decide 
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14 A Hiſtorical Eſſay on the Life 
decide according to his own Notion, and to 
diQate to his Readers, inſtead of delivering his 
Opinion with its Motives. „ 
The ſecond: Part of the Pol v-OLBION, con- 
taining the twelve laſt Songs, was publiſhed ten 
Years after the former; to render the Work in 
every Reſpect compleat, except having ſuch a 
Body of learned Notes as accompanied the former, 
of which if either Mr. Selden had then had Lei- 
fure, or any other Antiquary of great Abilities | 
would have taken the Pains, they had undoubtedly 
been very capable of the like Illuſtrations. As it 
was, they were celebrated by Ben Fohnſon * and 
other excellent Judges, as equal in every Reſpect to 
the Hopes that had been raiſed by the former Part, 
and will certainly do Honour to the Author's 
Memory, as long as there are any who love and 
honour their native Country ſo much as to make 
it their Buſineſs to enquire into her paſt as well 
as preſent State; for ſuch will find themſelves 
under a Neceſſity of recurring to Mr. Drayton, 
who as he had no Example, except it may be 
one or two ſhort Latin Poems, by the incom- 
parable John Leland, ſo he has not hitherto had 
any Imitator, notwithſtanding the Praiſes his 
Work obtained, and the Hfgh Price it has born, 
The Battle of AG1NCOURT was the next Work 
our Anthor publiſhed, which is an Hiſtorical 
Poem of that glorious Expedition of King Henry 
the Fifth, by which he laid the Foundation of 
the Conqueſt of France, which he afterwards 
happily atchieved : it is written in the ſame 3 
With 


* Sce his Poem in Praiſe of Mr. Drayton's Works, 
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with his Barons Wars, but being one ſingle 


Action is not divided into Cantos, In this, as in 
all his other Works, the Author pays a deep 
Reſpect to Hiſtory, and varies from it as little as 
poſſible, as may be eaſily obſerved by comparing 


his Poem with the Hiſtories of Thoma: de Elmbam 


and Fulius Florus, or by reading it with Speed's 
Hiſtory of that Reign, which is remarkably well 
performed, and drawn from the very beſt original 
Writers ; tho' by the Way, it is believed by the 
beſt Criticks that this was not written by, but 


rather given to Speed by the Lord Carew, 4 


Nobleman of true Genius and great Learning. 

In this Poem of our Author, the Language is 
much purer and more correct than in his former 
Writings : but there are not ſo many Reflections, 


or ſuch high Flights of Fancy as in his preceding 


Pieces, It may not be amiſs to obſerve, that he 
has blended therein two old Engliſß Poems, or 


at leaſt the moſt remarkable Paſſages in them, the 
one entitled The Siege of Harfleur, and the other 


The Battle of Agincourt ; neither is this to be re- 
carded as Plagiariſm, fince both theſe Pieces are 
very meanly penned, and no Way worthy of No- 
tice, except for the Facts which they contain. 
This was followed by his Miſeries of Queen 
MARGARET, the unfortunate Wife of that till 
more unfortunate Monarch Henry VI. it is written 


in the ſame Stanzà with the former, and is like 


it an entire Piece, tho* much the larger of the 


two; the Deſign of this Poem is to ſhew © that 


e Calamities are, generally ſpeaking, either a juſt 
e Puniſhment of Vices, or the natural Conſequen- 


oY Ces ; 
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16 An Hiſtorical Eflay on the Life 

ce ces of Indiſcretions ; from which, thoſe who 
© moye in a ſuperior Sphere are ſo far from .be- 
te ing ſecure, that on the contrary they ſtand but 
« ſo much the more expoſed, and uſually feel 
< the quickeſt and ſevereſt Reverſes of Fortune.“ 
It is for this Reaſon that we find more Reflections 
in -this than in the former, more indeed than I 
think are to be found in any other of his Works; 
but as they are ſhort, judicious, and perfectly well 
applied, they are ſo far from being Blemiſhes to 
this Poem, that they may be juſtly ſtiled its great- 
eſt Beauties, as they riſe naturally from the Sub- 
Je, and are perfectly conſiſtent with the Author's 


Purpoſe, 
He had touched upon this Topick before in his 


Heroick Epiſtles; and both here and there he 
keeps cloſe to Hiſtorical Facts, and ſhews that 


| Truth is as ſuſceptible of the Graces of Poetry as 
Fi#ion; and that it is in the Power of a great 


Genius to move. the Paſſions as ſtrongly by a 


natural Repreſentation of Facts that have really 


happened, as it is poſſible to do by having Re- 


courſe to Invention ; which is an Excellency ſo 


much the more worth obſerving, as it is certain- 
ly very uncommon ; for as our Author and ſome 
other judicious Critics obſerved, tho” there is much 
ſound Senſe, great Smoothneſs of Numbers, and a 
_ commendable Correctneſs of Language in Mr. 


Daniel's Hiſtorical Poems, yet they have for all 


that an apparent Flatneſs and a perfectly Proſaic 


Turn. f = 3 a 
We come now to the lighter Works of our 
Author; which, however, are very far from be- 
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ing inferior to the reſt; indeed ſo far from its. - 
that if I durſt truſt my own Judgment, I would 


venture to aſſure the Reader that there are hardly 


any finer Poems in our Language than thoſe three 
of which I am next to ſpeak. His NyYMPHiIDIA, 
cr Court of Fairy, is in every Reſpect ſingular 
and exquiſite, It is a Fairy Tale moſt happily 


imagined, written with great Fire and Spirit, 


heightened by the moſt pleaſing Imagery, moſt 


admirably conducted, and very artfully concluded. 


There is in it all that Enthuſiaſm, which is, pro- 


perly ſpeaking, the Soul of Poetry, and of which 
our Author had given but few Specimens in his 
former Works. Hence it appears that in all his 
other Pieces, that grave and ſolemn Air, that 


ſtrict Regard to Characters, and prudent At- 


tention to his Subjects, were all the Effects of a 
well-regulated Judgment, and not at all owing to 
a Barrenneſs of Invention, Want of Genius, or 
an exhauſted Fancy. For in this ſingle Poem we 


may diſcern the Livelineſs of Spenſer, the happy 


Power of Shakeſpear, and all the Skill of Johnſon. 
There is beſides all this, a Vein of Irony or 
Humour runs through the whole that ſeems pe- 
culiar to our Author, and of which we could 
never have imagined him Maſter from the Peruſal 


of his larger Works, The Meaſure of the Verſe 


1s very luckily adapted to the Nature of the Tale, 
and tho' the Language is intermixed with many 


old Words and obſolete Phraſes, yet theſe are 


introduced on purpoſe, and with ſuch Dexterity, 
that they give a certain Air of Antiquity to the 


Narration, which is none of its meaneſt Beauties. 


a TH There 
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18 An Hiſtorical Eſſay on he Life 
There is no doubt that many of our modern Rea- 
ders will imagine that I am ſtrongly prejudiced 
in our Author's Favour, and that I have carried 
my Commendations of this Fairy Tale much be- 
yond its real Merit; to theſe, all I can ſay is this, 

that if they will peruſe it with a reaſonable Degree 
of Attention, they will find I have rather fallen 
ſhort of Truth, and this too without making any 
Allowances for the Time in which it was written, 
which for any thing in the Sentiment, Method, 
or Diction, might have been no longer ago than. 
yeſterday. et 

His Paſtorals intituled The Queft of CYVNTHIA, 
and The Shepherd's SIRENA, are exquiſite Per- 
formances, and will appear ſuch to every true 
Judge, as they have all the Beauties, and all the 
Graces of which that Kind of Poetry is ſuſcep- 
tible. They have each a little Plot, finely ima- 
gined, regularly conducted, and prettily con- 
dcluded. The Numbers are ſo juſt, ſo elegant, 
and ſo flowing, that perhaps we have not in this 
Reſpect two finer Pieces in our Tongue. There 
is indeed a little Sprinkling of antiquated Words, 
but the Choice is ſo judicioufly made that it does 
not obſcure the Senſe, as in Spenſer often, and 
ſometimes even 1n Shakeſpear, but gives it that 
natural Rudeneſs, that pleaſing Ruſticity, which 
makes the Doric Dialect ſo charming in the 
Works of Theocritus, and is indeed eſſentially 
neceſſary to Paſtoral. 

In a Word, and not to dwell too long upon 
Pieces we ſhould not have dwelt on at all, if 


it had not been to excite the Reader's Curioſity | 
for 
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for his own Profit, let us conclude with obſerv- 
ing, that theſe are. in all Reſpects our Author's 
Maſter-Pieces, the perfecteſt Poems that ever fell 
from his Pen, and which fully refute the Notion 
that the Harmony of Numbers in Engliſb Poeſy 
was unknown *till Waller ſtole the Secret from 
Fairfax ; whereas any Critic who has an Ear, 


muſt allow that there is hardly a Poem in Waller 


more harmonious than theſe of Mr. Drayten, or 
in every other Circumſtance more correct. 
At length we are arrived at what ſeems to have 


been his lateſt Work, which is his Moon CALF, 
a Satire in which ſurely there wants not either 


Wit, Spirit, or that warm Poetic Madneſs, which 
himſelf has elſewhere celebrated, as that which 
diſtinguiſhes the true Genius, and can never be 
either counterfeited or imitated. He feigns that 
the WoRLD was in Labour, and brought forth by 
the EVIL FIEND an Androgynous Monſter, 
which being divided, produced an effeminate Man, 
and a maſculine Woman. He takes Occaſion from 
thence to inveigh bitterly againſt the Manners of 


the Age in which he liv'd, and to lay open its 


Vices, not with Freedom barely, but with Fury. 
In ſhort, his Indignation, or to ſpeak plainly, his 
Reſentment, is very conſpicuous, and we cannot 


help diſcerning how much his Spleen is gratified, 


while he ſeems to be intent only on the great- 
Work of Reformation. 

This, however, is no Detriment to his Reader ; 
it adds to the Poignancy of his Satire, and gives 
ſuch a Fertility to his Invention as is truly amaz- 
ing, but it muſt be acknowledged that there is a 
Eg, e Roughneſs 
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20 Ann Hiſtorical Eſſay on the Life | 
Roughneſs in the 'Verſe, perhaps beyond what © 2 
even Satire might excuſe ; but which, however, fla 
may be in ſome Meaſure qualified, if we conſider tru 
this Performance as an abſolute Original, for na 
which the Author could not have the leaſt Hint an 
from any of our old Poets, or from his Cotemp 
raries, any more than from the Ancients; that 
the Fiction is extremely bold, breaks out into a 
vaſt Extent, and is notwithſtanding thoroughly 
executed. It was the laſt Blaze of his Poetic 
Flame, and therefore glaringly ſtrong, and glitter- 
ing with an irregular Splendor. 
It has been already obſerved, that his ELEGIES 
were written at ſeveral Times, and upon ſeveral 
Occaſions; and therefore no wonder that they 
are written in different Manners. There are, 
however, few that deſerve to be particularly men- 
tioned. In his Epiſtolary Poem to Mr. William 
Broum, who ſeems to have been his Companion 
in Misfortunes, he ſooths his Diſcontent by ſhew- 
ing him the Follies and Vices of thoſe Times in 
which they had been ſhipwreck'd, and generouſly 
concludes, that to ſuffer in ſuch an Age was to 
triumph. His Elegy inſcribed to Henry Reynolds, 
Eſq; is as its Title bears a very clear and can- 
did Criticiſm upon Poets and Poetry ; and for 
that Reaſon alone deſerves to be read, as it gives 
us the true Character of the moſt eminent of thoſe 
that flouriſhed in his Time; the beſt of which, 
ſuch as Spenſer, Shakeſpear, and Jobnſon, appear 
to have been his intimate Acquaintance, and in- 
deed the latter paid him greater Honours in his 
Poetical Capacity than any other Man. Mr. es, 
| Drayton's 
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t Drayton's Epiſtle to Mr. George Sandys the Tran- 
4 wwe of Ovid, while he reſided in Virginia, is 
pp truly Poetical ; and. as it contains a Paſſage — 

r natory of ſomething that has been —— hinted, 

* and which has ſo cloſe a Relation to his Perſonal 

. Hiſtory, that I might be cenſured for paſſing it | 
it by, J {hall therefore tranſcribe it, | 

a 

* It was my Hap, before all ocher lilies 

C 


To ſuffer ſhipwreck by my forward Pen, 


] taught his Title to this Iſle in Rhime. 
And to my Part did all the Muſes win, 
With high Pitch Pæans to applaud him in, 
When Cowardice had ty'd up every Tongue, 
And all ſtood ſilent, yet for him I ſung. 
And when before by Danger I was dar'd, 
I kick'd her from me, nor a Jot I ſpar'd. 
Yet had not my clear Spirit in Fortune's Scorn, 
Me above Earth, and her Afflictions born; 
le next my Gop on whom I built my Truſt, 
Had left me trodden lower than the Duſt : 
But let this paſs, in the extremeſt Ill, 
Apollo's Brood muſt he courageous ftill. 
Let Pyes and Daws ſit dumb before their Death, 
Only the Swan ſings at the parting Breath. 


After this ſhort, and in ſome Meaſure, ſuper- 
ficial View of his numerous Poetical Performan- 
ces, we need not wonder that he was in his Life- 

| time 


When King James enter'd ; at which joyful Time 
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time eſteemed the Delight of the Muſes, and one 


who did Honour to his Age and Country, We 
have already ſpoken of many of his Patrons, 'and 


not a few of his Friends; all of them Men of 
equal Note for their Abilities, and of Fame for 


their Virtues. To be beloved by ſuch Men while 
living, gives a Title to Reverence with Poſterity 
while Memory ſurvives. But we need not keep 
to general Terms, ſince our Author's Merit will 
not at all ſuffer, if we ſeparate and divide the great 
Qualities which he poſſeſſed. His Honour and 


Loyalty recommended him to Sir Roger and Sir 


Walter Afton. His Virtue was commended not 
only by Sir ohn Beaumont at Home, but by the 


Earl of Stirling, and Sir William Drummond of 


Haut hornden, both his intimate Friends, Abroad. 
His Learning was admired by the judicious Mr. 
Selden, his Poetry commended by Ben Fohnſon, 
and that not in the Lump, but mentioning ſingly, 
and by itſelf, every Piece of his compoſing. 
In a Word, all the great and good Men of his 
Time were his Friends at leaſt, if not his Patrons. 
That he did not thrive, aroſe from no great Singu- 
larity in that Age in which he flouriſh'd ; for the 


Men of Intereſt were not then remarkably great. 


or good, that is to ſay, they were not either 
proper Judges of Merit, or real Friends to Virtue. 


Our Poet had deſerved well of his Prince, and he 


truſted to that, but he could not flatter his Favou- 
rites ; the Names of Saliſbury, Somerſet, or Buck- 


ingham, do not ſo much as once occur in his 
Writings, which ſhews that though he was an 


excellent Poet, he was a very indifferent Courtier. 
When 
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When this ſhall be attentively conſider'd, it will 
undoubtedly raiſe the Reputation of our Author 


to its deſerved Height, in every virtuous Reader's 


Judgment. We do not take his good Qualities 
upon Truſt, but are the natural and proper Judges 


of them. We have ſuch, and ſo many Hiſtories 


of thoſe Times, as leave us no Room to queſtion, 


that Flittery would have made any, as we very 


well know, it made Numbers who had ſcarce 
the Power of diſtinguiſhing themſelves in another 


| Road, What then might ſo great a Man have 


done, if he would have condeſcended to make 
his Court in ſo ſervile a Manner? The great 
Favourites in King James's Court were none of 
them Blockheads. Carr had Learning and good 
Senſe, which was the Reaſon of his preferring 
Overbury ; ; and though Filliers was no Scholar, 
he was a Man of Parts, and hated Fools. The 
fame Thing might be faid of all, and a great deal 
more of ſome of King 7ames's Miniſters, more 
eſpecially if we take Cecil, Bacon, and Williams 
into that Rank; ſo that the Road lay open to 
Drayton, and moſt certainly had his Morals been 
worſe, his Fortunes had been better. 

But without a Tincture of this aulic Vice, there 
was no ſuch Thing as thriving, We ſee this in 
all the Letters of theſe Times, even thoſe . of 
the greateſt and ableſt Men ; and this made me 
ſay they were no proper Judges of Merit ; for 
being forced to make their Way to Places by 
fawning, they naturally hated all that were of a 
rougher Stamp, thinking there could nothing in- 
tervene between the Spaniel and the Bull-Dog. , 

N -: 
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24 An Hiſtorical Eflay on the Life 
In Queen Elizabetb's Reign, Greatneſs reſided 
in her, and the moſt exalted Stateſman never 


failed of receiving from Time to Time ſuch 
Leſſons of ſovereign Authority, as kept him in 


his primitive Humility, and hindered him from 


forgetting his Power was only derivative. Poets 


therefore made their Court to the Quezn, by 
making their Works uſeful to her Subjects; and 
here Drayton was in his Element. But under 
King James, a Prince of a mild and placid Tem- 
per, all his Miniſters were the Slaves of thoſe 
above, and Tyrants to all below them. They 
courted the King by offering him Incenſe, as it 
he had been an Idol; and in their Turns they 
expected Incenſe too, which if they received, 
they ſnuffed from whatever Hand i it came. But 

it is the Curſe of Idolatry to take its Prieſts, like 
thoſe Jeroboam made for his Golden Calves, from 
amongſt the meaneſt of the People; and our Au- 
thor was not, nor would make himſelf one of 
theſe, and to his immortal Honour be it ſpoken, 

he ſtarved with Truth and Virtue, inſtead of riſing 
by Vice, or paying Court to F olly. 

As to his private Life, he appears to have been 
of a free, chearful, and generous Diſpoſition, 
He ſpeaks to his Friends with that Openneſs and 
Candour, which is the true Language of Sinceri- 
ty; when he commends, he does it heartily, 
but with Moderation; for a Profuſion of Praiſe, 
like a Waſte of Perfumes, renders what ſhould be 
agreeable, offenſive. He is mild and juſt in his 
Cenſures, nor are there many Perſonal, I mean, 
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remarkable than for his exemplary Modeſty, his 


Conſcience having always the Command of his 


Fancy, very temperate in his Life, ſlow of Speech, 
and inoffenſive in Compa x. 

At length, when he had reached to a good old 
Age, ſince his Writings ſhew that he was a Poet 
forty Years ; and the Perſons with whom he was 
intimate, plainly prove that he muſt! have been 
towards ſeventy ; ſometime in the Year 1631, 
but no body, I think, has preſerved the Memory 
of the Month or Day, he paid his laſt Debt to 
Nature. His Body lies interred under a neat Mo- 


nument of Black and White Marble, on which is 
his Buſto crowned with Laurel, at the South End 


of Weſtminſter-Abbey, near thoſe two eminent 
Poets Geoffrey Chaucer and Edmund Spenſer. . 
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yy are on His Monument two Inſcriptions, 
the one very ſhiort and modeſt, which perhaps 
placed there by the Perſon who erected his 
ds the other fi Verſe, in a bold and high 
stile of ebmtendztiof which perhaps the Reader 
Will better like, when he 7 is told that ir fell from 
the Pen of that excellent Critic as well as. Poet, 
Mr. Benjamin Fobnſon, a Man much t00 ſollici- 
tous dt his own Reputatiön, to hazard it by 
ill founded or excefſi Corpriiendations' of ano- 
ther's Merit,” But it ſcetfis the Affection he had 
for our Author living. His juſt Senſe of” Bis high 
Fndow ments, an nd a tender Regard for his Me- 
mory, inſpired him with what. Follows, | ; 


| MICHAEL DRAYTON, 1 


A Memorable Porr of this Age, * 
eee his Laurel for a Crown of Glory, 1631 "i 


Do, pious Mable, let thy Readers keow: | 
What they, and what their Children owe + 
To DRAYTON's:Name, whoſe ſacred Duſt 
We recommend unto int, + 

Protect his Memory, and preſerve-his Story, 

Remain a laſting Monument of his. Glory: 

And when thy Ruins ſhall diſclaim . | 
Te o be the Treaſurer | of his Name, 

His Name, that cannot fade, ſhall 285 

An everlaſting Monument to Tres. 
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&-- D was the thunder of thoſe drums which wake d 


Th' affrighted French, their miſeries to view; 25 
ArEvwazp's name wich to that hour till quak'd, 5 


Their Salique tables to the ground Who threw z 57 4 | 


Yet were the Engliſh courages not flak*d, Zeb 

But the ſame bows and the fame blades they i ; ad g 
With the ſame arms thoſe weapons to . Z 1 
Which lately lopt the feur-de-liz of France. 

H ENRY the fifth, chat man made out, of - YN i 

Th' imperial wreath lac” on. his princely Weder f a 

His lion's courage gre not to en hire Wy” 


Which way old HENRV kame by "ir Or, HO 


Ar Pomfret-caſtle RiCnARD ſhoutd expire: yo FT W wool 


What's'that to him? he hath the garland no ); 


Let, *BuLLinGBRooOk beware how he it wan,” 
For 'MonwouTH means to keep it if he can. 


| * tn : That 


'= HE NRYIV. ſo named from a town in Lincolnſhire, where he 
was born. K | * 


'Henxy'V, was Born at Monmouth in Wales 8 
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= Wat ri which his great father 
Upon the Pzxcyz3 (calling to their aid * 

The valiant Douot As, that Herculian Scot). 

When for his crown at Shrewſbury they aa, 
Had quite diſhearten'd ev'ry other plot, 
And all thoſe tempeſts quietly had lay'd, 

That not a cloud did to this Prince appear, 
No former King had ſeen a ſky fo clear. 


Yet the rich Cletty felt, A raid) . 
In the full boſom of their Church (whilſt ſhe 
A Monarcheſs, immeaſurably ſpent, 7 
Leſs than ſhe was, and thought ſhe might not be) 
By WiIcEILI rr and his followers : to BONE. 
The growth of whoſe opinions, and to free 

That foul aſperſion which on her they laid, 


She her ſtrong”ſt wits muſt ſtir up to her aid. 


When preſently a parliament i "ir TIE 
To ſet things ſteddy that ſtood not ſo right. 
But that thereby he poor might be inthrall'd, 
Should they be ang d by by thoſe that were of might; 
That in his empire equity inſtall'd, | 

It ſhould continue in that perfect p plight; | 
Wherefore to © Lei'ſter he = thi aſſembly draws, 
There to enact thoſe neceſſary laws. | 


In which one bill, mongſt many, there was read, 
Againſt the general and ſuperfluous waſte 
Of temporal lands, the Layety that had fed 
Upon the houſes of Religion caſte, 
Which for defence might ſtand the realm in ſted, 
Where it moſt needed, were it rightly plac'd ; 
Which made thoſe Church-men generally to fear, 
For all this calm, ſome * _ be near. 
And 


A parliament called at Leiceſter, A. D. 1413. 


Leſt him to them their N i 
Some thing muſt be thruſt in, to thruſt that out: 


5 


And 
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Th Mr rs F AGINCOURT. 
And being Tight ſkilful, quickly they foreſaw | 
No ſhallow-brains this bus'neſfs went about: 
Therefore with cunning they muſt cure this flaw ; . 


For of the King they greatly ſtood in doubt, 
oppoſites ſhould draw, 


And to this end they wiſely muſt provide 
One, this great _ clerkly that could guide. 


Carculgy A, who fat on Canterbury's ſee, 
A man well-ſpoken, gravely ſtout, and wiſe, 
The moſt ſelect (then thought of that could. be) 
To act what all — deviſe; - 

(For well they knew, that in this bus'nefy he 
Would to he utmoſt ſtrain his faculties ;) 


a. 
x 
[8 
* 
* * * 
E 
* £ ; 


Him life they up with their main — to prove 


By ſome clean ſlight this libel © to remove. 


His brain in labour, gladly forth would bring 


Somewhat that at this needful time might fin 
The ſprightly humour of this youthful Wen 
If his invention could but light on it. 
His working ſoul projecteth many a thing; . 
Uzi a ls out of the ſtrength of wit, 
He found a war with France. muſt be the * 
To daſn this bill, elſe threat*ning their. decay. 


Whilſt vatine minda-Gie in their brtafis au eas 
And the remembrance of their conqueſts paſt. 
Upon their fancies doth ſo ſtrongly hy kane, : 


As in their teeth their cowardice it caſt, - 7 | 


Rehearſing to them thoſe victorious days, 

The deeds of which 5 their name hold its 
That after-ages _ what was theirs, 

Shall hardly think mw We any bers 


u the ſee of Canterbury. 775010 
80 SO term's it, as not FINE of a better title, 23 


l 


Aa, 
2 — Cuicutzr, who — Arundel juſt then deces: d 


wh . 


4 * 
5 
2s 


{Barre of ting # |. 
And to this point premeditating Well, 1 75 N 60 


A ſpeech (vlich pov the very piry er « | 
Aim d, ; whitlooyer: the ſucceſs Befell. 8444 
That it no room ſhould for 4:iſecond- leave,- 4 0 1 « A 
More of this title then in hand to tell . 92 « B 
If ſo his: {kill him did not muck deceve; E - p00] "is 

And *gainſt the King in public ſhould appear, 0. _— 


Thus frames his ſpeech to the aſſembly theres - 


. « f Pardon my boldneſs, my liege ſovereign Lord, 
Nor your dread preſence let my ſpeech offend; * Kr 
« Your mild attention favourably: afford. 
Which ſuch clear vigour to my ſpirit Mall lend, 8 

That it fhall fer an edge upon your ſword. 

* To my demand and make you to attend, hs” 

« Aſking, you, why men' train'd to atms you Hoy 
4 Your right in France 22 ſuff ring ſtill to Nleep, 


« Can ſuch 4 Prince be in an iſland pent, 

And poorly thus ſhut up within a ſeaẽ?: 

« When as your right includes that vaſt extent, 

« To th' either Alps your empire forth to _ 

Can he be Engliſh- born, and is not bent 

Jo follow you? Appoint you but the ways as E 
We'll wade if we want ſhips, the waves or climb, 

In one hand hold our ſwords, with th other lim. 


« What time controuls your brave great· grandlire s claim I 4. dier 
* To th' realm of France, from Pi nam'd the _ « Her 


„ Which to king EDp WAA by his ber (2 « Fro 
* Queen IsazzL,- that Pmruie's: only heir, 60 Thas 
« Which this ſhort incermil®ion.doth-not mem? "iN « pe 
« Bur if it did, as he, fo Yburs repair; t T1 
„That where his right in blood vrovailed not, 60 'U 
8 <« In ſpight of hell, a” -by his ford he got. * 
af h 
1 f The "archbiſhop of Cant in d the tea 
following ſtanza” $, 1 5 5 _ Teck — | y 
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Dr rBAT/TLE AN Ade Gun. 5 
& What ber thut conqneror, by their Salique laws, 
6 Thoſe poor decrees: their parliaments could ade 255 
He 3 of his cauſe, Le 1 * 
4 To make good what he dar'd to ondkſtake- 92 
* And once in action, he ſtood not to pauſe, 
« But in upon them like a tempeſt brake, 
And down their buildings with ſuch fury bare, 
„„ hat they from miſts diffalved were to air, 


© As thoſe. brave Ebpwaksps, father and the ſon, 3 


« At. conquer d Creſſy with ſucceſsful luck, 
Where firſt all France (as at one game) chey won, 
% Neyer two warriors ſuch a battle ſtruck, 
That when the bloody diſmal fight was 5 {02.3 
« Here in one heap; there in another-ruck; 
+ Princes and peaſants: lay together mixt, - 
« The 9 ſwords no difference knew. Wren 


« There LEWIS King of Beame was overthrown,” 
« With valiant CRAaRLES, of France the younger brother; 
« A Dauphin, and two Dukes, in pieces hewa; 
« To them ſix Earls lay ſlain by one another: 
There the Grand Prior of France fetcht his laſt groan; 
Two Archbiſhops the boiſt rous croud doth ſmother; 
„ There — thouſand of their gentry dy d, 
« With each two ſoldiers ſlaughter' d by his ſide. 


« Nor the BLA Pres, at Poictzers Danes: fought 


Short of his father, and himſelf: before, | 
Her King and Prince, that priſoners Mber brought 
From forty tiiouſand welt'ring in their gore, 
That in the worl iniom it was thought, 


France from that. inſtant could ſubſiſt no more: 


The Marſſial, andothe Conſtable, there lain * 
* Under- the ſtandard, in that battle ta en. 
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„ Nor is this claim for women to fucceed | 


So holy Lewss poring on his book, 


< (*Gainſt wh® they would your e France dear) 
A thing ſo new, e e DINE. - 

ee Such oppoſition, as though tevche from far, 
ec By Peze1x this is prov'd, as by a deed, 
c Depoſing CKELDRICK by a an 
* By BL. yTH1LD dar'd his title to advance, 


«© Daughter to CLoTHan, firſt ſo nam'd of France. 


Hun Carr, who from CnAkxIEs of Lorain took 
The crown of France, that he in peace might reign, 
cc As heir to LI GARD to her title ſtuck, 

Who was the daughter of King CHARLEMAIN : ; 


«© Whom that Hun Cap RET made his heir again, 
<From ExMINGARD,hisgrandame,claim*dthecrown, 


4 Duke CHARLEs his daughter, wrongfully put down, If t 
« Nor think, my hege, a fitter time than this, So mu 


« You could have found your title to advance, That 


« At the full height when now the faction is, | What 


„ Twirt BuxGovne and the houſe of Ou Aut; As wh 


Four purpoſe you not poſſibly can miſs, And f 
se It for my lord fo luckily doth chance, The 8. 
„That whilſt theſe two in oppoſition Rand, It q 
A Tao 


« And if my fancy doth not overpreſs ©. Which 
My viſual ſenſe, methinks in every eye Quath 
ons D | By whi 


This 


We Bari of Aarncourt, 7 
This ſpeech: of his that powerful engine prov'd, 
Than &'er our fathers got, which rais'd us higher; 

The Clergy's fear that quietly remov'd, A 
And into France tranafer d our hoſtile fire 5 3 
It made the the world belov'd, 
That durſt to thoſe ſo m ty things aſpire; 
And gave ſo clear a hi e 97 
That neighbouring . name. 


When through the houſe, this rumor ſearcely ran, 


That war with France propounded was again, 
In all th aſſembly there was not a man, 
A e 


Sa great applauſe it generally wan, 
That elſe no bus*neſs they would entertain; 


As though their honour utterly were * 
If this deſign ſhould any way be croſt. 


So much men's minds now upon France were ſet, 

That every one dath wick himſelf forecaſt, 

What might fall out this enterprize to let, 

As what again might give it wings of haſte; 

And for they knew the French did ſtill abet 

The Scot againſt us, which we us'd to taſte, 
It queſtion'd was, if it were fit or no, 
To conquer them e'er we to France ſhould go, 


Which RIH then Earl of Weſtmarland propos d 1 


Quoth he, with Scotland let us firſt begin, 


By which we are upon the North inelos d, 

And lockt with us one continent within; | 

Then firſt let Scotland be by us diſpos'd# ' 

And with more eaſe ye ſpacious France may win; 
Elſe of ourſelves, e' er we our ſhips can clear, 
To land in France, * Will * . 
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8. The es 1 , 
Not ſo, brave NRVILL, S EXETER replies: 


** inſtantly an embaſſy is ſent 


44 a 
; "4 


For that. of one two labours were to mae, te 
For Scotland wholly upon France relies 
Firſt conquer France, and Scotland ye may mkes 3 
*Tis the French pay, the Scot to them that ties; 
That ſtopt, aſunder quickly ye ſhall ſnake 
The French and Scots. To France then firſt ſay I. 
« Firſt, firſt to France, then all * 


To CHARLES of France, to will bien to ee 

Thoſe territories, of whoſe large extent 

The Engliſh: kings were owners of before; 

Which i he did not, and incontinent, | 

The King would ſet-thoſe Engliſh on his Aber, N 
That in deſpight of him, and all his might, 
Should leave their lives there, or redeem his right. 


Firſt Normandy in his demand he makes, | In all 
With Aquitajn, a duchy no leſs great; As the 
Anjou and Mayne, with Gaſcoyne, which he cakes And fe 
Clearly his own, as any Engliſn feat; + + +; + What 
With theſe praud France he. firſt of all awakes, Gainſt 
For their delivery giving power to tree: To ſay 
For well he knew, if CHARLES ſhould theſe reſtore, For: 
No King of France was ever left fo poor, Aug 
The King and Dauphin, to his proud expands, / Old arn 
That he might ſee they no ſuch matter meant. Jacks a 
As a thing fitter for his youthful hand, This ſec 
A ton of Paris tennis-balls him ſent, No ſh; 
Better himſelſ to make him underſtand. Who we 
Deriding his. ridiculous intent: ö The bro 
And that was all the anſwer he could get; The c 
Which more che King doth. to this conqueſt whet. And! 


Thaß 


— 


fue duke of Exeter, te king's own uncle. 


4 


We. Bar rIR Neeb x 8 I | 
E That anſwering the ambaſſider, quoth'he; 7 12 
Thanks for my balls to CHARLES your ſovereign whe, 
And thus aſſure him and his ſon from me, * of 
I'll fend him balls and rackets, if I Ive ei. 
That they ſuch racket ſhall in Paris ſee, 5 e e 
When over line with bandies I ſhall drive, "IN | 
As that before the ſer be fully done, Ko off 
France _ (perhaps) into the hazard ru. "4 


So little doth huxuridus France ſoreſee, 

By her diſdain what ſne upon her 3 5 

(In her moſt bravery ſeeming then to beꝰ/ 

The puniſhment that ſhortly ſhould enſue + 

Which fo. incens'd"the"Engliſh King, that he 

For full revenge into that fury grew, '' 

That thoſe three horrors, famine, fword, and mes, 
Could.not ſuffice to ſatisfy his ire. a 


In all men's monks now was no word but War, 8 

As though no thing had any other name ; 
And folk would aſk of them arriv'd Hom: far, 
What forces were preparing whence they came? 
Gainſt any hus' neſs *twas a lawful bar, | x 
To ſay for France they were; and *rwas'a ſhame 

3 For any man to take in hand to doͤꝰ ra 

Aug, bur ſomething that did belong thereto, | 


Old armours are dreſt up, and new are made; 
Jacks are in working, and ſtrong ſhirts of male; * 
This ſcowers an old h Fox, that a ® Bilboa blade ; 
Now ſhields and targets only are for ſale; | 
Who works for war, now thriveth by his Sade. 
The brown bill and the battle-ax prevail; 
The curious fletcher fits his well-ftrung bow, 
1 "> his barb'd arrow, which he ſets to ſhow. 
bag 
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For to be hrav'ſt there's not a man but plies ; 
Plumes, bandrolls, and caparizons prepar d; 


Armings for arm & ſhoulder, m Great ordnance then but 98 in uſe. 


a 4 * n 
. 


The BATTLE of eee 
Tents and pavillions in the fields are pitch'd, 
Ee'r full wrought up, their roomthineſs to y 15 
Windows and towers with enſigns are enrich'd, 
With ruffling banners, that do brave the ſky ; 
Wherewith the wearied labourer bewitch'd, 
To ſee them thus hang waving in his eye, 
His toilſom burthen hy his back doth throw, 
And bids them work that will, to France he'll go, 


Rich ſaddles for the light-horſe and the bard, 


Whether of two, and men at arms deviſe, 

The + greaves or * guiſes were the ſurer guard, 

The! vambraſs or the pouldron they ſhould prize 
And where a ſtand of pikes plac'd cloſe, or large, 
Which way to take advantage in the 2 


One * his horſe, another trails his pike ; And 
He with his poll-ax practiſeth the fight; That 
The bow-man (which no country hath the like) Who 
With his ſheaf-arrow proveth by his might, _ | Quite 
How many ſcore off he his foe can ſtrike, Upor 
Yet not to draw above his boſom's height Such 
The trumpets found the charge and the retreat; W 


Cannons upon N carriage mounted are The 1 
Whoſe battery France muſt feel upon her walls 3 With 
The engineer providing the petard, For v 
To break the ſtrong portcullice; and the balls On hi 
Of wild-fire, devis'd to throw from far, The l 
To burn to ground their palaces and hall: For he 

Some ſtudying are the ſcale which they had got, But 

Thereby to take the level of their ® ſhot. ! 5 Th 


5 Ancpd ee — thigh and leg 


The 


| leg. 
n uſe. 


The man in 
Preſs d to this war, as they fate by the fire, 


The Berri of AGrweouns. Fr 
ach'd to his youthful fon | a 


What deeds in Francs were by his father done, 
To this attempt to work him to aſpire; 
And told him there how he an enſign won, 
Which many a year was hung up in the quires ö 
And in the battle, where he made his . 
How many Frenchmen he ſtruek down 


The good old man, with tears of joy, would tell 

In Creſſy field what prizes EDWARDU phlay'd; 

As what at Poitiers the BLACR Fuser befell, © 

How like a lien he about him laid: 

In deeds of arms how AvpLey' did ITY 1 

For their old ſins how they the Frenchmen paid ; 
How bravely Bass EN did behave him there; 
How Oxroxp charg'd the van, Warwick the rear. 


And boy, quoth he, 1 have heard thy grandfire fay, 

That once he did an Engliſh archer fee, 

Who ſhooting at a French twelve ſcore away, 

Quite through the body ſtuck him to a tree; 

Upon their ſtrengths a king his-crown _ iy; 

Such were the men of that brave age, quoth he, 
When with his ax he at his foe let drive, 
Murrian and ſealp down to che teeth coukd rive 


A 


The ſearler judge might now fer up his mule, 


With neighing ſteeds the ſtreets 8 * x 

For where he wont in We | | 

On his- tribunal fits the” mit” Ewe 1 

The lawyer to his chamber doth recule, 

For he Wach nos 165 Wilts RE | 

But to make wills and teſtaments for thoſe 
That were for France, their fubſtance to diſpoſe. 
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By this, the council of this War 
And had at large of every thing diſcuſt 
And the grave Clergy had with them been , 
To warrant what they undertook. was juſts 
And as for monies, that to be no let, 
They bade the King for that to them to — — 
The Church to pawn would ſee her chalice laid, 


Eer. ſhe would leave one pioneer unpaid. 


From Milford haven to the mouth of Tweed, 
Ships of all burthen to Southampton brought, 
(For there the King the rendezvous decreed) 
To bear aboard his'moſt victorious fraught ; ö 
The place from whence he with the greateſt ſpeed 
Might land in France, of any that was thought, 
And with ſucceſs pon that lucky ſhore, * 
Where his great ' grandfire landed had beforg, 


But, for he found thoſe veſſels were too few, 
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That into France his army ſhould convey, - - © Eigh 

00 He ſent to Belgia, whoſe great ſtore he knew Whit 
55 Might now at need ſupply him every way. ico With 
wit His bounty ample as the winds that ble... In ha 
Fu Such barks for portage out of ev'ry bag Hapi 
il; In Holland, Zealand, and in Flanders, brings, And 
i As ipread the wide Sleeve with their canvaſs wings. - 
| en 


But firſt Ros ſhips from Rocheſter are ſent, 

The narrow ſeas of all the French to ſweep : 

All men of war with ſcripts of mart that went, 1 

And had command the coaſt of F rance to *. 

The coming of a, navy to prevent, 

And view what ſtrength was in the bay of Diepe -Y 
And if they found it like to come abroad, mo 
To do their beſt to fire it in * 5 
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The 
n Epwarp the third. 


o The ſea between France and England, fo called, 


The 


The Erin. ot rd 14 


The ? Bonavenrire,*George, and the Expence# | 2 k 
Three a all MT > © eb bl wrang oe en iv 
The Henry Royal, ar her parting” thence? 15clio ot 
Like the huge r ruck from Gillingham that flv: 
The Antilope, the Elephant, Defence, gf 
Bottoms as good as ever ſpread a clue: MAT arty © 4" 4 
All having charge, their 2 having been, 1% 
Before Sontllampeon'o Wake ſoldiers in. 


Twelve merchants ſhips, of; mi y. burchen aller- 
New off the ſtocks that had 


That ready were their merchandiſe to Nc ns An . 


Straitly commanded: by the ad mira, 


At the ke e e ee ſa 15 e 
And each of theſe a pinnace at 9 n 
To put her fraught convenently.a land} 341 bot. 


Eight goodly ſhips fo Briſtol: ready made, 1 
Which to the King they bountifully lent, ie 4 
With Spaniſh wines which they for ballaſt ade AT. 
In happy ſpeed of his brave voyage meant, 
Haping his conqueſt ſhould enlarge their trade, 
And therewithall a rich and ſpacious tentT!Tt: 
And as this fleet the Severn. ſeas doth ſtem: 2 
Five more from Padſto came along with-them.' | 


The Hige of Loo. a right goodꝭ ſhip well Known, 
The year before that twice the Streights — o I 
Two cables Spaniſh merchants dick her On, ni een = 
Who then but lately had repair d her waſte A ni 1g 1 
For from her deck à pirate ſhe had blown; e 8 19 vi Ea 
After a long fight, and him tog at laſt : 
And from Mounts- Bay ſix mote, that ſtill in fight 
Wanted with her: before the iſle of Wight, queſt xi! 


From 
2 P „ The names of the King's keen of war. 
f An Indian bird, ſo large, that ſhe 1s able to . an elephant. 


rigg c de Wo 
Riding in Thames by. Limchdalr'a and Blackwallz”/i 4 


I ——— — — : — : be . 
F 82 8 | 
l 2 _ . r — 7 * Ra ED. 


—— = 
8 — ES CG IE ER === — — — . . 
—— —— _ 7 — ” — —— — Te. => — —— — — — — — — — — — bo 2 2 — Xx 
— — 1 — 8 — „ * — +, -2L —_ 2s 5 —— — — S — 


— 


— 


EE EDS. TAP 47 - 
CPI CEE 47 
—— a nan 3 
3 
——— * — : —_ > - a | 
. — ——— = — 1 . —— * * 
— — 5 TE. : — i = 


ja — 


. Cr OO ˙—˙— — — 
= — — = 


— — * — = 
828 un RS 2. 


- 
ar _ — *. — 
— — 
— 
— — Hy 


14 . Barris forhevuke; 


| From Plymouth next came in the Blazing Star P. 
And fiery to take in their fraught, t,. 
With other four ial wen of war, © : '' * 
That in the bay of Portugal had foughtz ' 2 
And though returning from a voyage far, ar, 
Stem'd that rough fea, when at the high'ſ it wrought. a =— 

Wich theſe, of Dartmouth ſeven good ſhips there were, = 

The * —UU—ü—f e 10 .\ 


3 War 
So Lyme three into the navy ſent, Va 
| Of whick the num ſcarce mon before RX it Ei. 
Had ſprung a plank, and her main- maſt had ſpent, | Of un 
With extreme peril that ſhe got to ſhore : | i Ther 
With them five other out of Weymouth went, . 
Which by Southampton were made up a ſcore: 
With thoſe that rode at pleaſure in the bay, | 1 
And that at anchor before Portſmouth lay. 8 


Next theſe, Neweaftle furniſneth the fleet 3 
With nine good hoyes, of neceffary uſe ; 
The Danifh pirates valiantly that beat. 
Offering to fk them as they faiPd for-Sluce, 
Six hulks from Hull at e mouth them meet, 
Which had them oft accompany'd to Pruce. 
Five more from Yarmouth falling them among, 


e MO, ee 


The Cow of Harwich, never put to flight, 

For hides and furs late to Mcſcovia bound; 

Of the ſame port, another nam*d the Spight, 

That in her coming lately through the Sound, 

After a two days ſtill- continued fight, 

Had made three Flemings run themſelves aground; 
With three neat fly- boats, which with them do take 
Sir ſhips of Sandwich, up the fleet to make. 

Ning 


r Pruſſia. 


Kotha „Aeneon 15 


Nine ſhips. for the Nobility there wenn, 
Of able men, the enterprize to aid, 1 1 er Val 
Which to the King molt liberally they lent. 
At their own charge, and — ai 
NoRTHUMBERLAND and WIsTMORLAun in 6. bits e 
Fourſcore at arms apiece, themſelves and laid 
At ſixſcore archers each, as SUFFOLK n 4 
Twenty tall men at arms, with forty bowWs. 


Warwick and Srarronp levied at no leſsse 
Than noble Surrolx, nor do offer more 
Of men at arms, and archers which they preſs, | - NM; 
Of their own tenants, arm'd with their own new - 1's 
Their forwardneſs foreſnows their good fuccels "4 
In ſuch a war as had not been befor: 
And other Barons, under Earls that were, 
Yet dar'd with them an equal charge to bear. 


Dias and Camois, zealous for the King 
Lovett, FitTzWATER, WILLOUGHBY and ag 157 2 
BERCRKLEVY, Powis, BURRELL, faſt together clings Sly * 
SEYMOUR and ST. JOHN, for the bus'neſs Got. TT: ip 
Each twenty horſe, and forty foot do bring 
More, to nine hundred mounting in the groſs, 
In thoſe nine ſhips, and fitly them pate wha 
Which, with he other fall ine the-rodel, , | 


From Holland, Zeland, and From Flanders won 
By weekly pay, threeſcore twelve bottoms came, 
From fifty upward to five hundred ton, 
For ev'ry uſe a mariner could name. 
Whoſe glittering flags againſt the radiant ſun, 
Show'd us e fn: 
For ſciffs, crays, ſhallops, and the like, why ale 
From « ev'ry ſmall creek cover d bh the ſeas. 
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The man whoſe way from London hap'd to le, 
By thoſe he met might gueſs the general force'z : 1 1 10 
Daily encounter d as he paſſed by, att e 

Now with a troop of foot, and then of horſe, + 
To wham the people ſtill themſelves apply, 
Bringing them victuals as in meer remorſe; 


The BATTLE of 4 arpvatingt 


2 


And ſtill the acclamation. of the preſs 4 
Saint Groxcꝝ for England, to your good Wocekk 
There might a man have ſeen in ev'ry ſtreet, | 1 
The father bidding farewel to his fon; OK 
Small children kneeling-ar their fathers feet 3 © Or b 
The wife with her dear huſband ne*er had done; ks, 
Brother his brother with adieu to greet; Othe: 
One friend to take leave of another run; Th 
The maiden, with her beſt-belov*d to part, 8 | 
Gave him her hand, who took away her heart. * 
The nobler youth, the common rank above, 8 l 1 
On their courveting courſers mounted fair, 1 5 
One ore his miſtreſs garter, one her glove; þ 01 The : 
And he a lock of his dear lady's hair.” Wha 
And he her colours whom he moſt did love. : g mk 
There was not one but did ſome favour wear, g Bort 


And each one took it on his happy ſpeed, 1 5 Win 
To make it famous by ſome Knightly deed. 2 


The clouds of duſt that from the ways aroſe, + Which 
Which in their march the trampling troops do rear þ 8 
When as the ſun their thickneſs doth oppoſe 
In his deſcending, ſhining wondrous clear, 29! Three 
To the beholder far off ſtanding; ſhows lo! ree 1 
Like ſome beſieged town that were on fire: 5 

As though foretelling, e' er they ſhould Roh, © 5 


K 
That many a city, yet ſecure, muſt burn. 8 : 
3 8 | | | | / | $ An 
"3 N | | head at t 


4 LOT 7 


Th 


To be imbark'd when every band comes down, i! 
Each in their order as they muſter'd were 
7 


The BATTLE, denen. KC. 


The well. ig d navy fall'n into the road. 
For this ſhort cut with victual fully ſtor d, Ke 
The King impatient of their, long abode, es IN -- 
Commands his army inſtantly e , of” 


Caſting to have each company beſtow d, 

As then the time convenience could afford; 
The ſhips. appointed wherein they 1 go, 
And boats prepar'd for wattage to and fro. 


Or by the difference of their armings known, 
Or by their colours; for in enſigns there, | 
Some wore the arms of their. moſt antient town, * 
Others again their own devices beau: 
There was not any, but that more or r les, 1 
Something had got, that ſomething, ſhould expreſs. 


Firſt, in the Kentiſh fireamer was a wood, Oy 
Out of whoſe top an arm that held a word, J 
As their right emblem; and to make it good, 41 
They above. other only had a word, "1 
Which was, UNCONQUER'D, as that freeſt had ſtood. 
Suſſex, the next that was to come aboard, — 29 

Bore a * black lion rampant, ſore that bled, 

With a field-arrow darted N the head. 


The men of Surry, checky blue and gold, 5 
Which for brave WARREN their firſt Earl they wore, 
In many a field that honour'd was of old. f 
And Hampſhire next, in the ſame colours bore my 
Three lions paſſant, th' arms of BRvrs bold, 
Who through the world ſo famous was of) yore, 

A ſilver tower, Dorſet's red banner bears: 

The Corniſh-men two wreſtlers had for theirs, 


"a Abe 


s An — of king Harold's death, ſlain with an arrow in the 
head at the battle of Haſtings, _ againſt the Conqueror, 


14 8 Hs ; 
115 18 We Barrie of AGtncot hl x 
„ The Devonſhire band, a beacon ſet on fire; 3 Stout 
3 Somerſet, a virgin bathing i in a ſpring: I Wor 
bt Their city's arms the men of Glo'ſterſhire, . A go 
1 In gold three bloody chevernels, do bring. Staffo 
We Wiltſhire a crowned pyramid, as nigher — Shrop 
% Than any other to march to the King; | And 1 
Wil, Berkſhire a ſtag, under an oak that ſtood 1 Da 
Sit! Oxford; a white bull wading in a flood. Al 
164 The muſter'd men for Buckingham, are gone Old N 
1 0 Under the ſwan, the arms of that old townz z Under 
a. The Londoners and Middleſex as one, Which 
4 Are by the red croſs and the dagger known. It was 
1 The men of Eſſex, over-match'd by none, And I 
Fi. Under queen Helen's * image marching down. Thoro? 
MAI Suffolk, a fun half riſen from the brake ; Chet 
00 Norfolk, a triton on a dolphin's back. Whe 
000% The ſoldiers ſent from Cambridgeſhire, a bay A Ben 
YN Upon a mountain, water'd with a ſhower ; A NG 
| 1 i Hartford, two harts that in a river play; ry toi 
15, Bedford's, an eagle perch'd upon a tower; 4 VO 
1 And Huntington, a people proud as they, So W 
# : Nor giving place, to any for their power, A hi 
1h A youthful hunter with a chaplet crown d, Nat. ; 
5 In a py'd lyam leading forth his hound. Two 
10 0 
Mil Northampton with a caſtle. ſcated high, . 
1 44 Supported by two lions, thither came; | ILhus as 
4 The men of Rutland, to them marching nigh, . Under tl 
100 In their rich enſign bear an ermin ram; The nati 
15 And Lei'ſterſnire, that on their ſtrength rely, | To their 
Ma A bull and maſtiff e fighting for the game. In one ſt 
1146 Lincoln a * ſhip moſt neatly that was limn d. And of t 
1104 In all her ſails with flags and pennants nimm -d. To the 
Me! = e 
Wn t Queen HzrTEkx, doun dre of the croſs, wiſe to Conſtantine, and | 
190 daughter to King Co LI, builder of Colcheſter in Eſſex. 1 Pa 


u A ſport more uſed anciently in that ſhire than in any other, y Many 
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. "The BaTTi® of A6tweob xr. 


Stout Warwickſhire, her aticient badge the bear * 


Wor'ſter, a pear- tree laden with the fruit; 

A golden fleece and Hereford doth wear; 

Stafford, a Yhermit in his homely ſuit; 

Shropſhire, a falcon'tow*ring in the air; 

And for the ſhire whoſe ſurface ſeems moſt brutes 85 
Darby, an eagle ſitting on a root, 
A ſwathed infant holding in her foot. 


Old Nottingham, an archer clad in green, 

Under a tree with his drawn bow that ſtood, 

Which in a chequer'd flag far off was ſeen; 

It was the picture of old Ronin Hoop; 

And Lancaſhire, not as the leaſt I ween, 

Thoro? three crowns three arrows ſmear'd. with blood 4 
Cheſhire, a banner very ſquare and broad, 
Wherein a man upon a lion rode, 


A flaming lance, the Vorkſhire· men er them; 

As thoſe for Durham, near again at hand, 

A mitre crowned with a diadem; 

An armed man, the men of Cumberland ; 

So Weſtmerland, link*d with it in one ſtem, 

A ſhip that wrack' d lay fr'd upon the ſand : 
Northumberland with theſe com'n as a brother, 
Two hons fighting, tearing one another. 


Thus as themſelves the Engliſhmen had ſhow'd 2 
Under the enſign of each ſev'ral ſhire, 5 
The native Welch, who no leſs honour ow'd 
To their own King, nor yet leſs valiant were, 
In one ſtrong reg ment had themſelves beſtow'd, 
And of the reſt reſumed had the rer; 

To their own quarter marching as the reſt, 

As neatly arm'd, and bravely as the beſt. 


* « For the length it hath upon the German ocean. 
y Many hermits — lived there, it being all foreſty. 


The: BATTLE of Aponey UR r. 


pembroke, a boat * wherein a lady ſtood, 

Rowing herſelf within a quiet bay 

Thoſe men of South: Wales of the * mixed. wha, 

Had of the Welch the leading of the wayy z:: 

Caermarthen in her colours bore a rood. 

Whereon an old man lean'd himſelf to ſtay, . 85 
At a ſtar pointing; which of great renown, 
Was ſkilful MzxLIx, namer of that town. 


Glamorgan- men, a caſtle great and hig. 
From whicts: out of the battlement above, 
A flame ſhat, up itſelf into the ſky: 
The men of Monmouth (for the ancient love. . 
To that dear country, neighbouring them ſo nigh) 
Next after them in equipage that move, 
Three b crowns imperial, which ſupported were 
With three arm'd arms, in their proud enſign bear. 


The men of Brecknock brought a warlike tent. 
Upon whoſe top there fat a watchful cock; 
Radnor e, a mountain of a high aſcent, 
Thereon a ſhepherd keeping of his flock; 

As d Cardigan, the next to them that went, 

Came with a mermaid ſitting on a rock; 

And Merioneth, bears (as theſe had done)... . 
Three dancing goats againſt the riſing ſun. 
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Thoſe of Montgomery bear a prancing ſteed z, .. 
Denbigh, a Neptune with his three-fork'd. mace; 
Flintſhire, a work-maid in her ſummers weed, 
With ſheaf and fickle. With a warlike pace 
Thoſe of Caernarvon (not the leaſt in _ 


Tho' marching laſt in the main army's face) 
Three golden eagles inꝭ their enſign brought, Vho 
Under which oft brave OwWEx Gurxern, fought. M To that 


2 Milford haven in Pembroketilive, one of the e harbours 1 bh To expr, 
the world, therefore not unaptly ſo expreſſe. 8 
a Partly Dutch, partly Eagle partly Welch. 


t. 
The 


yours i 


The BATTLE of Agincourt, an 
The ſeas, amazed at the fearful ſight - nat 


Of arms and enſigns that aboard were brought, 


Of ſtreamers, banners, pennons, enſigns pight 
Upon each poop and prow; and at the fraught 
So full of terror, that it hardly might 
Into a natural courſe again be brought, 
As the vaſt navy which at anchor rides, 
Proudly preſumes to ſhoulder out the tides. 


The fleet then full, and floating on the main, 
The numerous maſts with their brave topſails ſpread, 
When as the wind a little doth them ſtrain, - 
Seem like a foreſt bearing her proud head 
Againſt ſome rough flaw, that fore-runs a rain: 
So do they look from every lofty ſted, 

Which with the furges tumbled to and fro, 

Seem even to bend, as trees are {cen to do. 


From every ſhip when as the ordnance roar, 

Of their depart that all might underſtand ; 

When as the zealous people from the ſhoro 

Again with fires ſalute them from the land, 

For ſo was order left with them before, 

To watch the beacons with a careful hand, 4 
Which being once fir'd, the people more or lefs 
Should all to church, and pray for their ſucceſs, 


They ſhape their courſe into the 8 of Sein, 
That deſtinꝭd flood thoſe: navies to receive; 
Bcfore-whoſe fraught her France had proſtrate lain, 
As now ſhe muſt this, that ſhall never leave, 
Until the engines that it doth contain, 
Into the air her heighten'd walls ſhall heave; 
Whoſe ſtubborn turrets had refus*'d to bow _ 
To that brave nation that ſhall ſhake them now. 
C. 3 _ Long- 
b To expreſs the King” s birth-place and principalities. 


e The middle of W ales, abounding with ſheep on its mountains. | 
dE xpreſling the maritime ſituation of that ſhire, 


22 The n of A61ncourt; 
Long-boats with ſcouts are put to land before, e a? 
Upon light nags the country to deſcry, 
(Whillt the brave army ſetting is on ſhore) 
To view what ſtrength the enemy had nigh ; 
Preſſing the boſom of large France ſo fore, 
That her pale Genius in affright doth ff 
To all her towns, and warns them to awake, 
And for her ſafety up their arms to take, 


At Paris, Roan, and Orleance the calls, 
And at their gates with groanings doth complain 3: 
Then cries ſhe out, O get up to your walls: 
he Engliſh armies are return'd again, 
Which in two battles gave thoſe fatal falls 
At Creſſy and at Poitiers, where lay ſlain 

„Our conquer'd fathers, which with very fear 

< Quake in their graves to feel them landed here.“ 


The King of France now having underſtood 
Of HEN RV's entrance (but too well improv'd) 
He clearly ſaw that dear muſt be the blood 
That it muſt coſt, e' er he could be remov'd : 
He ſends to make his other ſea- towns good, 
(Never before ſo much it him behoy'd) 
In every one a garriſon to lay, 


Fearing freſh pow'rs from England every day. 


To the high'ſt earth whilſt awful Hzunr gets, 
From whence ſtrong Harfleur he might eaſi'ſt ſee, 
With ſprightly words and thus their courage whets : 
<« In yonder walls be mines of gold, quoth he; 
c He's a poor ſlave that thinks of any debts ; 
“ Harfleur ſhall pay for all, it ours ſhall be, 
“ This air of France doth like me wond'rous well; 
+ L.&t's burn our ſhips, for here we mean to dwell.”? 


e The King's main ſtandard (for the pand 


, 
i 


The BATTLE of AGINCOURT, 23 


But through his hoſt he firſt of all proclaim 'd, 


In pain of death, no Engliſhman ſhould take 
From the religious, aged, or the maim'd, 1 
Or women, that could no reſiſtance make: f 7 5 
To gain his own for that he only aim'd, | 
Nor would have ſuch to ſuffer for his fake : 

Which in the French, when they the ſame did tae,” 

| Bred of this brave King a religious fear. 


His army rang' d in order fitting war, 
Each with ſome green thing doth his murrian crown, 
With his main ſtandard fixt upon the car, 
Comes the great King before th' intrenched town, 
Whilſt from the walls the people gazing are, 
In all their ſights he ſets his army down; 

And for their ſhot he careth not a pin, 

But ſecks where he his battery may begin. 


And into three his army doth divide, 

His ſtrong approaches on three parts to make ; ; 

Himſelf on th' one, CLAREN E on th' other ſide; 

To York and SUFFQLK he the third doth take; 

The mines the Duke of GLoctsTER doth guide: 

Then caus'd his ſhips the river up to ſtake, . 
That none with victual ſhould the town relieve, 
Should the ſword fail, with famine them to grieve, 


From his pavilion, where he ſat in ſtate 
Arm'd for the ſiege, and buckling an his ſhield, 
Brave HEN Rx ſends his herald to the gate, 


By trumpet's found to ſummon them to yield, 


And to accept his mercy, ere too late; 
Or elſe to ſay, ere he forſook the field. 
HFarfleur ſhould be but a mere heap 'of ſtones, 


Her buildings buried wo her owners bones, 


C 4 France 
eſa thereof) ever 


upon a carriage, 
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The peoples fears and clamours to ſuppreſs, 
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France on this ſudden put into a fright | 
With the fad news of Harfleur in diftreſs, 
Whoſe unexpected miſerable plight 

She on the ſudden knew not to redreſs ; 
But urg' d to do the utmoſt that ſhe might, 


Raiſeth a power with all the ſpeed ſhe could, 
Somewhat thereby to looſe King Henzr's hold. 


'The Marſhal and the Conſtable of F rance, 
Leading thoſe forces levied for the turn, 
By which they thought their titles to advance, 
And of their country endleſs praiſe to earn ; 
But it with them far otherwiſe doth chance : 
For when they ſaw the villages to burn, 


And high-tower'd Harfleur round ingirt with fire, 


They with their pow' rs to Cawdebeck _ 


Like as a hind, when ſhe her calf doth ſee 
Lighted by charice into a lion s pavs, 

From which ſhould ſhe adventure it to free, 
She muſt herſelf fill his devouring jaws, 

And yet her young one ſtill his prey muſt be, 


(She fo inſtructed is by nature's laws :) | 
With them ſo fares it, which muſt needs go down 
If they would fight, and yet muſt loſe the town. 


f Now do they mount their ordnahce for the day, 

Their ſcaling-ladders rearing to the walls; 

Their battering-rams againſt the gates they lay, 

Their brazen ſlings ſend in the wild-fire balls, 

Baſkets of twigs now carry ſtones and clay, 

And to th' aſſault who furiouſly not falls? 
The ſpade and pick-ax working are below, 
Which then unfelt, yet gave the ** blow. 


Rampiers 


| dane A deſcription of the ſiege of Harfleur, in the nineteen following 
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The BaTTLy of Acincounr, 25 


Rampiers of earth the painful pioneers raiſe 

With the walls equal, cloſe upon the dike; 

To paſs by which the ſoldier that affays,  _ 

On planks thruſt over, one him down doth anke: 

Him with a mall a ſecond Engliſh pays; 

A ſecond French tranſpierc'd him with a pike 3 Hae: 
That from the height of the imbattl'd tow'rs, _ 25 
Their mixed blood ran down the walls in ſhow'rs. 


A Frenclmil back into the town doth fall, 


With a ſheaf-arrow ſhot into the head ; 


An Engliſhman, 'in ſcaling of the wall, 

From the ſame place is by a ſtone ſtruck dead, 

Tumbling upon them logs of wood, and all, 

That any way for their defence might ſtead : 
The hills at hand re-echoing with the thn, © 
Of ſhouts without, and fearful ſhrieks within. 


When all: at once the Engliſh men aſſall, 

The French within all valiantly defend, 

And in a firſt aſſault if any fail, 

They by a ſecond ſtrive it to amen: 

Out of the town come s quarries thick as hail ; 

As thick again their fhafts the Engliſh ſend : 
The bellowing cannon from both ſides doth roar | 
With ſuch a noife, as makes the thunder poor. 


Now upon one fide you ſhould hear a cry, 

And all that quarter clouded with a ſmother; 

The like from that againſt it by and by, 

As though the one were echo to the ot er, 

The King and CEARExcE ſo their turns can ply; 

And valiant GLOo'sTER ſhows himſelf their 2440 8 
Whoſe mines to the beſieg d more miſchief do, . 
Than, with th* aſſaults above, the other wo, 
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26 The — of AG1ncover: 
An old man fitting by the fire fide, 


| Decrepit with extremity of age, 


Stilling his little grandchild when it cry? 


- Almoſt diſtracted with the batteries rage; 


Sometimes doth ſpeak; it fair, ſometimes doth 8 
As thus he ſeeks its mourning to aſſwage, 

By chance a bullet doth the chimney hit, 

Which falling in, doth kill both him and it. 


Whilſt the ſad weeping mather ſits her down, 
To give her little new-born babe the pap, 
A luckleſs quarry, level'd at the town, 


Kills the ſweet baby ſleeping in her lap, 
That with the fright ſhe falls into a ſwoon 


From which awal”'d, and mad with the miſhap, 


As up a rampier ſhricking ſhe doth climb, 
Comes a great ſhot, and ſtrikes her limb from limb. 


Whilſt a ſort run confuſedly to quench 
Some palace burning, or ſome fired ſtreet, 
Call'd from where they were fighting in the trench, 
They in their. way with balls of wild-fire meet, 
So plagued are the miſerable French, 
Not above head, but alſo under feet; 

For the fierce Engliſh vow the town to take, 

Or 6 it toon 4 heap. e $0 e. 


Hot is the ſiege, the Engliſh coming on 


As men fo long to be kept out that ſcorn, 


Careleſs of wounds, as they were made of ſtone, 
As with their teeth the walls they would have torn; 
Into a breach who quickly is not gone, 
Is by the next behind him overborn; 
So that they found a place that gave them way, 
They never car'd what . erein lay. 


15 > | 5 1 From 


The: BATTLE — 27 


From ev'ry quarter they their courſe muſt ply, 
As't pleas'd the King them to tlYaſſault to call: 
Now on the Duke of Lokk the charge doth ly; 
To KenT and CoRnwWALL then the turn doth fall; 
Then HunTinepon up to the walls they cry; © 
Then SUFFOLK, and then ExeTER ; which all 
In their mean ſoldiers habits us d to go, 
Taking ſuch part as thoſe that own'd them do. 


The men of Harfleur rough excurſions make 
Upon the Engliſh, watchful in their tent, 
Whoſe courages they to their coſt awake, 4 
With many a wound, that often back them ſent, 8 
So proud a fally that durſt undertake, , 2 5 
And in the chaſe pell-mell amongſt them went; 1. 
For on the way ſuch ground of them they win, 5 
That ſome French are ſhut out, ſome Engliſh in, 


Nor idly fit our men at arms the while, 
Four thouſand horſe that ev*ry day go out, 
And of the field are maſters many a mile, 
By putting the rebellious French to rout ; 
No peaſants them with promiſes beguile, 
Another bus*neſs they were come about; 
For him they take, his ranſom muſt redeem, 
Only F rench crowns the 6— eſteem. 


Whilſt Engliſh Henzy laſtly means to try 
By three vaſt mines the walls to overthrow, 
The Frenchmen, their approaches that elpy, 
By countermines do meet with them below Fo” 
And as oppoſed in the works they ly, 
p the beſieged the beſiegers blow, 
That ſtifled quite with powder, as with duſt, P 
0” * vain to truſt. 
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28 The Barr r of A&INCOURT. 


Till GavcovsrT then and TuTTIVILLE, that were 

The town's commanders, with much peril find 

The reſolution that the Engliſh bear, 

As how their own to yielding were inclin'd, 

Summon to parley ; off*ring frankly there, 

If that aid came not by a day aſſign'd, 
To give the town up, might their lives ſtand free 3 3 
As for their goods, at HENRx's will to be. | 


And having won their conduct to the King, 


Thoſe hardy chiets on whom the charge had lain, 
Thither thoſe well-fed burgeſſes do bring, 
What they had offer'd ſtrongly to maintain 
In ſuch a _ although a dang'rous thing; 
Yet they ſo long upon their knees remain, 
That five days reſpite from his grant they have, 
Which was the moſt they tor their lives durſt crave, 


The time prefixed coming to expire, 

And their relief ingloriouſly delay'd; 
Nothing within their fight but ſword and fire, 
And bloody enſigns ev'ry where diſplay d; 
The Engliſh ſtill within themſelves entire: 


When all theſe things they ſeriouſly had weigh'd, 


To Hrngy's mercy found that they muſt truſt, - 
For they perceiv'd their own to be unjuſt, 


The ports are open'd, weapons laid aſide, 
And from the walls th' artillery difplac'd ; 
The arms of England are advanc'd in pride, 


The watch-tow'r with faint GzoRcz's banner grac'd: 


„Live England's HENRY, all the people we hath 
Into the ſtreets their women ran in haſte, 
Bearing their little children, for whoſe ſake 


They hop'd the King would the more mercy — 
E TY . The 


| The BATTLE: of Ae R. _» 
The gates thus widen'd with the breath of war, ; 
Their ample entrance to the Engliſh gave; 
There was no door that then had any os. ey 
For of their own not any thing they have 
When HENRY comes on his imperial car, 
To whom they kneel, their lives alone to ſave;; 
Strucken with wonder when that face they >” 7 
Wherein ſuch mercy was, with ſo much awe. 


And firſt themſelves the Engliſh toe en,, 2-5 -+:i7 
Doubting what danger might be yet within 
The ſtrongeſt forts and citadel make ſure, f 
To ſhow that they could keep as well as win; 
And tho? the ſpoils them wond*rouſly allure, 
To fall to pillage ere they will begin, 

They ſhut each paſſage, by which any pow. . 
Might be brovghs on to hinder but an hour. 


That conqu' ring King, which entring at the Sate, 
Born by the preſs as in the air he ſwam, 1 
Upon the ſudden lays aſide his ſtate, 
And of a lion is become a lamb: 
He is not now what he was but of late, 
But on his bare feet to the church he came, 

By his example as did all the preſs, 

To give God thanks for his firſt good ſuccels. 


And ſends his herald to King CHaRLES to ſay, 
That though he was thus ſettled on his ſhore, 
Yet he his arms was ready down to lay, 
His ancient right if ſo he would reſtore :. 
But if the ſame he wilfully denay, | | 
To ſtop th' effuſion of their ſubjects gore, 
He frankly off*reth in a ſingle fight 
With the young 6 to decide his right. 
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30 The Bartit of AGtncouRT. 


To deal for compoſition from the King Till b 


Of arms and office he doth them deprive, 
Out of the ports all vagrants he doth drive, 


Eight days at Harfleur he doth ſtay, to hear * And. 


What anſwer back his herald him would bring: Marc 


But when he found that he was ne er the near, od His n 
And that the Dauphin meaneth no ſuch thing To fu 
As to fight ſingle, nor that any were {1.5 But al 


He-caſts for Calais to make forth his way, 
And take fuch towns as in his journies lay. 


But firſt his bus'neſs he doth ſo contrive — © J Then 
To curb the townſmen, ſhould they chance to ſtirs And i: 


And to their rooms the Engliſh doth prefer : 5 50 And 0 


And therein ſets his uncle ExtTer : 

This done, to march he bids the thundr'ing drums, So d 

To ſcourge proud France, when now her 'Coliquero ror 
[comes. 
The King and Dauphin having undderftoed, = 
How on his way this haughty HENRY was +1 
Over the Soame, which is a dangerous flood, * 
Pluckt down the bridges which might give An paſs 5 
And ev'ry thing, if fit for human food, 
Caus'd to be forag'd, to a wond*rous maſs ; 

And more than this, his journies to Wrellow, 

He ſcarce one day unſkirmiſh'd with our 80. 


But on his march, in midſt of all his foes, 1 Therefo 
He like a lion keeps them all at bay W 
And when they ſeem him ſtrictly to encloſe, =» Now ſpe 
Vet through the thick*ſt he hews him out a way AS to er 
Nor the proud Dauphin dare him to oppoſe, | 
Though off*ring oft his army to forelay ; At lengt 

Nor all the power the envious French can make, And « 

Force him one foot his path but to forſake. _ Again 


„ l 


| And each day as his army doth remove, 

Marching along upon Soame's marſny ſide, 

His men at arms on their tall horſes prove 

To find ſome ſhallow, over where to ride: 

But all in vain, againſt the ſtream they ſtrove, 

Till by the help of a laborious guide 1 

A ford was found to ſet his army o' er, 
Which never had diſcover'd been before. 


The news divulg'd that he had waded Soame, 
And fafe to ſhore his carriages had brouglit, 
Into the Dauphin's boſom ftruck ſo home, 
And on the weakneſs of King CnARLEs fo wrought, 
That like the troubled ſea when it doth foam, © 
As in a rage to beat the rocks to nought ; 
So do they ſtorm, and curſe on curſe they heapt 
Gainſt thoſe which ſhould the paſſages have TO 


And at that time both reſident in Roan, 
Thither for this aſſembling all the Peers, 
Whoſe counſels now muſt underprop their throne 
Againſt the foe, which not a man but fears; | 
Yet in a moment confident are grown, 
When with freſh hopes each one his fellow chears, 
That ere the Engliſh to their Calais got, 
Some for this ſpoil ſhould pay a bloody ſhot, 2 


Therefore they both in ſolemn council fat, 
With BERRY and with BxzTacnt their allies ; 
Now ſpeak they of this courſe, and then of that, 
As to enſnare him how they might deviſe ; - 
Something they fain would do, but know not what. 
Ar length the Duke Al Axzox up doth riſe, 
And craving ſilence of the King and Lords, 
Againſt the Engliſh brake into theſe words. 


« Had 


We Bartte FASrn660nt B 


— 
„ 
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Had this unbridled youth an army led, 

That any way were worthy. of your fear, 

&« Againſt our nation that durſt turn the head, 

Such as the former Engliſh forces were, 

< This care of yours your country then might Read: 15 

4 To tell you then who longer can. forbear, 
<« That into queſtion you our valour bring, Fl 
« To call a council for ſo poor a thing. "ve 


&« A rout of tatterꝰd raſcals, ſtarved ſo, 
« As forced through extremity of, need.  «< 
« To rake for ſcraps on dunghills as they go, 
« And on the berries of the ſhrubs to feed; 
« Beſides, with fluxes are enfeebled ſo, 
And other foul diſcaſes that they, breed, 
<« That they their arms diſabled are to ſway, -- 
Hut in their march do leave them on the way. 


6 Aud do our people but a handful Ares mm; gre 2n | 

* Scarce thirty thouſand when to land they came, 

* Of which to England daily ſome repair. 

<« Many from Harfleur carry d ſick and lame, 

« Fitter for ſpitals and the ſurgeons. n 

„Than with their ſwords on us to win them. e of 
« Unſhod and without ſtockings are the belt, h 
And thoſe by winter miſerably opprelt. 


« To let them die upon their march, abroad, 
« And fowls upon their carcaſes to feed, 
« The heaps of them upon the common road-, 1 
« A great infection likely were ta hreecc + two © 1 
For our own ſafeties ſce them then beſtow'd 1371 
ce And do for them this charitable deed, 
“Under our ſwords together let them fall, 
And, on that day, they die, be buried all.“ 


This 


Thus 
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This bold invective forc'd againſt the on, Jo ot 

Although it moſt of the aſſembly ſeis Wu 

Yet thoſe Which better did the Engliſh know, Ys Meg 

Were but a little with his ſpeeches pleas d;! 

And that the Duke of BERRY meant to thow:: rk E + 

Which when the murmur ſomewhat was appeas 'd, ha 
After a while their liſt' ning ſilence breaks, 
And thus in anſwer of Al Ax zox ſpeaks. 


« My Liege, quoth he, aid you, my Lords and Peers, 2 
* Whom this great buſineſs chiefly doth concern, 
« By my experience, now ſo many years, : 

« To: know the Engliſh I am not to learn; 

Nor I more feeling have of human fears 


« Than fitteth manhood, nor do hope to earn N 
“ Suffrage from any; but by zeal am won 
To ſpeak my 1 as the Duke hath done. 


« Th' events of war are various (as I know) 
And ſay, the loſs upon the Engliſh light, 
« Yet may a dying man give ſuch a blow, , 
As much may hinder his proud conquerors might; 3 
It is enough our puiſſant power to ſhow 
To the weak Engliſh now upon their flight, 

When want and winter ſtrongly ſpur chem on; 

* You aſc but ſtay them that would. one be gone. 


4 like our forces their firſt-courſe ould hold, 
« To: ſkirmiſh with them upon every ſtay 
But fight by no means with them, though they would, 
Except they find them fe aging for prey; 
So ſtill you have them ſhut up in a fold. 
And ſtill to Calais keep them in their Way ; 

80 Faprvs wearied HANIBAL, ſo we 


« May Engliſh Hzngy; pleaſed if you be. 
D . * And 
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The BAT TIE of AG1NCoURT; 
« And of the Engliſh rid your country clean, 4 he 
&« Tf on their backs but Calais walls they win, The ] 
« Whoſe frontier towns you eas ly may maintain, To bi 
& With a ſtrong army ſtill to keep them in; Gainſ 
< Then let our ſhips make good the mouth of Sein, For th 
And at your pleaſure Harfleur you may win, His bj 

% Ere with ſupplies again they can invade, The 

«« Spent in the voyage lately hither made. In y 


cc That day at Poictiers, in that bloody feld, This n 
4 The ſudden turn in that great battle thlen As one 
« Shall ever teach me, whilſt I arms can wield, « Had 
Never to truſt to multitudes of men; | © For 1 
« *T'was the firſt day that e“ er I wore a ſhield, “Nor 
Oh let me never ſee the like agen | « By E 

& Where their Black EpWARD ſuch a battle won⸗ 1 

* As to behold it might amaze the fun. « At 
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« There did I fee our conquer'd fathers fall 
«< Before the Engliſh, on that fatal ground, 
e When as to, ours their number was but ſmall, 
And with brave ſpirits France neꝰ er did more abound: 
<« Yet oft that battle into mind I call, 
<©,Whereas of ours, one man ſeem'd all one wound, 
< I inſtance this, yet humbly here ſubmit 
„ Myſelf to fight, if you ſhall think it fit.“ 
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The Marſhal and the Conſtable about As when 
To ſecond what this ſager Duke had ſaid, Somethir 
The youthful Lords into a cry brake out With opi 
*Gainſt their opinions; ſo that over-ſway'd, And frop 
Some ſeeming of their loyalties. to doubt, And they 
ALANZON as an, oracle obey'd, « if Till their 

And not a French then 28 but doth fear Thus! 
To kill an 9 enow there were. Upon 
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The bruit of this intended battle ſpread, 


A herald poſted prefently away, 

The King of England to the field to dare, 

To bid him ceaſe his ſpail, nor to delay 
Gainſt the French pow'r his forces, but prepare: 


| For that King CHARLES determin'd to diſplay 


His bloody enſigns, and through France declare 
The day and place that HENRY ſhould ſet down, 
In which their battles ſhould diſpoſe the crown. 


| This news to HENRv by the herald brought, 


As one diſpaſſion'd, ſoberly quoth he, 
« Had your King pleas'd, we ſooner might have fought z 
e For now my ſoldiers much enfeebled be: 
„Nor day, nor place, for battle ſhall be fought 
« By Engliſh HENRY; but if he ſeek me, 
« I to my utmoſt will my ſelf defend, 
And to th Almighty" s pleaſure leave the end.“ 


The coldneſs of each ſleeping courage warms, 
And in the French that daring boldneſs bred, 
Like caſting bees that they ariſe in ſwarms, 
Thinking the Engliſh down ſo far to tread, 
As paſt that day ne*er more to riſe in arms, 
T'extirp the name, if poſſible it were, 
At leaſt not after to be heard of there. 


As when you ſee the envious crow eſpy 

Something that ſhe doth naturally deteſt, 

With open throat how ſhe doth ſquall and cry, 

And from the next grove calleth in the reſt, 

And they for thoſe beyond them bawling fly, 

Till their foul noiſe do all the air infeſt : 
Thus French, the French to this great battle call, 
Upon their Fords to ſe the Engliſh fall. 
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36 The BATTLE of AGincourTy 

0 to the King when ſeriouſly one told. 

With what an hoſt he ſhould encounter'd be. 4 

Gam, noting well the King did him behold 

In the reporting, merrily quoth he, 

« My liege, I'IIl tell you, if I may be bold, 

35 W. will divide this army into three; © os fe 
One part we'll kill, the ſecond pris ners . . 
« And for the third, we'll leave to run away.” - 

But, for the foe came hourly i in — faſt, 

Leſt they his army ſhould diſorder'd take, 

The King, who wiſely doth the worſt fcrecaſt, 

His ſpeedy march doth preſently forſake, 

Into ſuch form and his battalion caſt, 

That, do their worſt, they ſhould not eas'ly ſhake 1 ; 
For that his from, which forag'd had the coaſt, 
Bade him at hand expect a pune hoſt. 


On which ere long the 2 vaward light, 


Which Yorx, of men the braveſt, doth command, 
When either of them in the ot 5 ſight, 


He caus'd the army inſtantly to ſtand, 


As though preparing for a preſent fight; 

And rideth forth from his couragious band 
To view the French, whoſe numbers overſpread 
be troubled country on whoſe earth chey tread. 


Now were both armies got upon that argund,” 
As on a ſtage, where they thor ſtrengths muſt try, 


Whence, from the width of many a gaping wound, 


There's many a foul into the air mult fly. 
Mean while the Engliſh, that ſome eaſe had found 
By the advantage of a village nigh, 
There fate them down the battle to abide, 4 
When they the place had ſtrongly fortify'd. 
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| Made drunk with pride, the haughty French en 


Leſs than their own a multitude to view, 
Nor aſk of Ggp the victory to gain 
Upon the Engliſh, waxt ſo poor and few, 
To ſtay their flaughter thinking it a pain; 
And laſtly to that inſolence they grew, 
Quoits, lots, and dice for Engliſhmen to caſt, 
And ſwear to Pay, ** * being paſt. 


For knots of cord to ev*ry town they ſend, 

The captiv'd Engliſh that they caught to bind, 

For to perpetual ſlay*ry they intend 

Thoſe that alive they on the field ſhould find: 

So much as that they fear'd leſt they ſhould ſpend 

Too many Engliſh, wherefore they aſſign'd 
Some to Keep faſt thoſe fain that would be gone, 
After the fight to try their arms upon. 


One his bright ſharp-edg'd ſcymicar doth ſhow, 
Off'ring to lay a thouſand crowns (in pride) 
That he two naked Engliſh at one blow, 
Bound back to back, would at the waiſts divide A 
Some bett his ſword will do't, ſome others no, 
After the battle and they'll have it try'd. 
Another wafts his blade about his head, | 
And Mews” em how their ham-ſtrings he will 8 i 


They part their pris ners, paſſing them for debt, 5 

And in their ranſom ratably accord: 

To a Prince of ours, a page of theirs they ſet, 

And a French lacquey to an Engliſh Lord. 

As for our Gentry, them to hire they'll let, 

And as good cheap as they can them afford, 
Branded for ſlaves, that if they hapt. to ſtray, 
Known by the mark, them any one might laps 
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16 The BATTLE 3 


And caſt to make a chariot for the 


Painted with anticks a iculous toys, EF 


In. which they mean to Paris him to belongs 


To make ſport to their madams and their boys... 
And will have raſcals rhimes of him to ſing, 
Made in his mock' ry; and in all theſegoys, 


They bid the bells to ring, and people cry 


Before the battle, FRANCE AND *3 or, | 
And to the King and Dauphin wit away . + 


(Who at that time reſiding were in Roan) 
To be partakers of that glorious day, 
Wherein the Engliſh ſhoyld be overthrown 3 
Leſt that of them enſuing times ſhould ſay, 
That for their ſafety they forſook their own, 


When France did that brave victory obtain, 8 


That ſhall her laſting*ſt monument remain. 
The poor diſtreſſed Engliſhmen the whiles, 


Not dar*d by doubt, and leſs appall'd with dread, 
Of their arm'd pikes ſome ſharp*ning are the piles, 


The archer grinding his barb'd arrow-head ; 


Their bills and blades ſome whetting are with files, 


And ſome their armours ſtrongly riveted ; 


Some painting ſtakes to ſtick into the ground, 
To guard the bow-men, and their horſe to wound, 


The night fore-running this moſt dreadful day, 


The French that all to jollity incline, 

Some fall to dancing, ſome again to play, 
And ſome are drinking to this great deſign 
But all in pleaſure ſpend the night away : 


The t tents with lights, the fields with bonfires ſhine ; 3 
The common ſoldiers free-mens catches ſing; 


With ſhouts and Rogier all the camp doth ring. 
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The BATTLE of AGINCOURT, 33 
The wearied Engliſh, watchful o'er their foes, - 45 
The depth of night then drawing on fo faſt, 

That fain a little would themſelves repoſe, 

With thanks to Gop do take that ſmall repaſt 

Which that poor village willingly beſtows ; 

And having plac'd their ſentinels at laſt, _ 

They fall to prayer, and in their cabins bleſt, | 
T'refreſſi their ſpirits then took them to their reſt, 


In his pavillion princely HE N R laid, 
Whilſt all his army round about him ſlept ; 
His reſtleſs head upon his helmet ſtaid, 
For careful thoughts his eyes long waking kept. 
* Great Gop (quoth he) withdraw not now thy aid, 
Nor let my father Henry's ſins be heapt 
On my tranſgreſſions, up the ſum to make, 
« For which thou may'ſt me utterly forſake. 


„King Ricfarp's wrongs to mind, Lorp, do not call, 
„Nor how for him my father did offend ; 
From us alone derive not thou his fall, 
* Whoſe odious life caus*d his untimely. end, 
That by our alms be expiated all: 
* Let not that ſin on me his ſon deſcend, 

When as his body I tranſlated have, 

* And buried in an honourable grave.“ 


Theſe things thus pond'ring, ſorrow-ceaſing ſleep, 
From cares to reſcue his much-troubled mind, 
Upon his eye-lids ſtealingly doth creep, _ 
And in ſoft ſlumbers every ſenſe doth bind, 
As undiſturbed every one to keep; by 
When as that angel, to whom Gop afſign'd 
The guiding of the Engliſh, gliding down, 
The ſilent camp doth with freſh courage crown. 
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410 The BartLe of AGINCOURT, 
- His glitt ring wings he gloriouſly diſplays @ | 


O'er the hoſt, as every way it lies, 
With golden dreams their travail and repays: 
This herald from the Rector of the ſkies. 
In viſion warns them not to uſe delays, 
But to the battle chearfully to riſe, _ 
And be victorious ; for that day at hand 


He would amongſt them, for the Engliſh ſtand... 


The dawn ſcarce drew the curtis of the Eaft, 


But the late wearied Engliſhmen awake, 


And much refreſhed with a little reſt, . 


Themſelves ſoon ready for the battle make: 

Not any one but feeleth in his breaſt 

That ſprightly fire which courage bids him take; 

For ere the ſun next riſing went to bed, 
The French by them in triumph ſhould be led, 


And from thee cabins ere the F rench aroſe, _ 
(Drowned in the pleaſure of the paſſed nicht,) 
The Engliſh caſt their battels to diſpoſe, + + 
Fit for the ground whereon they were to fight : 


Forth that brave King couragious Henry goes, 


An hour before that it was fully light, 
To ſee if there might any place be found 
To give his hoſt advantage by the ground. 


Where 'twas his hap a quickſet hedge to view, 
Well grown in height, and for his purpoſe thin; 
Yet by the ditch upon whoſe bank it grew, 

He found it to be difficult to win, 

Eſpecially if thoſe of his were true, 

Amongſt the ſhrubs that he ſhould ſet . 


By which he knew their ſtrength of horſe muſt come, 


If they would ever chen his vanguard home. 


* * 
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And of three hundred archers maketh choice, 
Some to be taken out of every band, [TE A 
The ſtrpngeſt bow-men by the general voice, 
Such as beſide were valiant of their hand, 
And to be fo imploy'd as would rejoice, 
Appointing them behind the hedge to ſtand 
To ſhroud themſelves from ſight, and to be me, 
Until a ſignal freely bade them * | 


The gameſome lark now got upon her wing, 
As twere the Engliſh early to awake, 
And to wide heaven her chearful notes doth ling, 
As ſhe for them would interceſſion make; 
Nor all the noiſe that from below doth ſpring, 
Her airy walk can force her to forſake; 

Of ſome much noted, and of others leſs, 

But yet of all preſaging good ſucceſs. 


The lazy French their leiſure ſeem to take, _ 
And in their cabins keep themſelves fo long, 
Till flocks of ravens them with noiſe awake, 
Over the army like a cloud that hung ; 85 = 
Which greater haſte inforceth them to make, 5 
When with their croaking all the country rung, =. 

Which boded ſlaughter, as the moſt do ſay, - #4 

But by the French it turned was this way : 15 


| That this divining fowl well underſtood $5 
Upon that place much gore was to be ſpill'd; = 
And as thoſe birds do much delight in blood, . 
With human fleſh would have their gorges fit d, 4.4 
So waited they upon their ſwords for food, = 

To feaſt upon the Engliſh, being killd ; © 1 
e, Then little thinking that theſe came — © | ee 
On their own mangled carcaſes to feed, 1 4.00 
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4% The BATTLE of AGINCOURT, 
When ſoon the French preparing for the field, 
Their armed troops are ſetting in array, 
Whoſe wond' rous numbers they can hardly wield, 
The place too little whereupon they lay; 
They therefore to neceſſity muſt yield, 
And into order put them as they may, + 
Whoſe motion ſounded like to Nilus fall, 
That the vaſt air was deafen'd therewithal. 
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The Conſtable and Admiral of France, 
With the grand Marſhal, men of great command; 
The Dukes of Boux BON and of OrLEance, 
Some for their place, ſome for their birth-right ſtand ; 
The Dauphin of AveRney (to advance 
His worth and honour) of a puiſſant hand; 
The Earl of Ews, in war that had been bred ; 
Theſe mighty men the mighty vaward led. 
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The main brought forward by the Duke of Bars, 
NeveRs, and BeaumonT, men of ſpecial name; 
ALAanzon, thought not equall'd in this war: 

With them SALINES, Rovs, and Gr ANDRE came, 
Their long experience who had fetch'd from far, 
Whom this expected conqueſt doth enflame, 
Conſiſting moſt of croſs-bows, and ſo great, 
As France herſelf it well might ſeem to threat, 


The Duke of Bx AA of high valour known, 
The Earls of MaRLE and FALCcoNBRIDGE the rear; 
To ArTHUR Earl of RicymonD's ſelf alone 
They leave the right wing to be guided there : 
Lewes of BouR BON, ſecond yet to none, 
Led on the left; with him that mighty Peer 

The Earl of VEN DOME, who of all her men 


Large France entitled her great Maſter then. 


The 


he 


The BATTLE HF AGINCOURT, 43 
The Duke of York the Engliſh vaward guides, R 
Of our ſtrong archers that conſiſted moſt, 
Which with our horſe was wing'd on both the ſides, 
T'affront fo great and terrible an hoſt ; 
There valiant Fax HO E, and there BzaumonrT rides, 
With WILLOUKBY, which ſcower'd had the coaſt. 
That morning early, and had ſeen at large | 
How the foe came, that then they were to charge, 


HENRY himſelf, on the main battle brings, 
Nor can theſe legions of the French affright 
This Mas of men, this King of earthly Kings: 


Who ſeem'd to be much pleaſed with the ſight, 


As one ordain'd t'accompliſh mighty things; 

Who to the field came in ſuch brav'ry dight, 

As to the Engliſh bodes ſucceſsful luck, 
Before one ſtroke on either ſide was ſtruck. 


In warlike ſtate the royal ſtandard born 

Before him, as in ſplend*rous arms he rode, 
Whilſt his courveting courſer ſeem'd in ſcorn 
To touch the earth whereon he proudly trod, 
Lilies and lions quarterly adorn 


His ſhield, and his capariſon do load: 


Upon his helm a crown with diamonds deckt, 
Which through the field their radiant fires reflect. 


The Duke of GLo'sTER near to him agen, 

T'aſſiſt his brother in that dreadful day; 

Oxrokp and Surrolk, both true martial men, 

Ready to keep the battle in array: 

To ExzTER there was appointed then. 

The tear, on which their ſecond ſuccours lay, 
Which were the youth, moſt of the nobleſt blood, 


Under the enligns of their name that ſtood. 
Then 
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| Then of the ſtakes he doth the care commend - 
To certain troops that active were and ſtrong, 


Only devis'd the archers to defend, 


. Pointed with iron, and of five feet long ; 


To be remov'd ſtill which way they ſhould bend: 

Where the French horſe ſhould thick*ſt upon them throng; 

Which when the hoſt to charge each other went, 
Show'd his great wit that firſt did them invent. 8 


Both armies fit, and at the point to fight, 

The French themſelves aſſuring of the day, 

Send to the King of En — (as in ſpight) 

To know what he would for his ranſom pay. 

Who with this anſwer doth their ſcorn requite; 

J pray thee, Herald, wiſh the French to ſtay, 
And ere the day be paſt, J hope to ſee, 
That for their ranſoms they ſhall ſend to melt 


The French, which found how little HE YR V makes 
Of their vain boaſts, as ſet therewith on fire, | 
Whilſt each one to his enſign him betakes ; 
The Conſtable to raiſe their ſpleen the higher, 
Thus ſpeaks: © Brave friends, now for your grandſires ſakes, 
« Your country, honours, or what may inſpire 
** Your ſouls with courage, ſtrain up all your pow ry 
To make this day „ ours. 


_ Forward, out French, your valours and advance, : 

«By taking vengeance for our fathers ſain, 

And ſtrongly fix the diadem of France, 

* Which to this day unſteady doth remain: 

<< Now with your ſwords their traytors boſoms lance, 

And with their blood waſh out that ancient ſtaing 
* And make our earth drunk with the Engliſh gore, 
Which hath of ours oft ſurfeited before. 


„ Let 


es, 


. Barrrz fAdrwootus 45 
ce Let not one live in England once to tell, | 


« What of their King or of the reſt became 8 $ 


« Nor to the Engliſh what in France befell, 
& But what is bruited by the general fame. 
But now the drums began ſo loud to yell, 


As cut off further what he would declaim s  -  * 


And HENRY ſeeing them on ſo faſt to make, 
Thus to his ſoldiers comfortably ſpake. 


&« Think but upon the juſtneſs of our cauſe, 
« And he's no man their number that will weigh; 
Thus our great grandſire purchas'd his applauſe, 
The more they are, the greater is our prey. 
« We'll hand in hand wade into danger*s jaws, 
« And let report to England this convey, 

« That it for me no ranſom ere ſhall raiſe ; 

" W Tu . or here end my days, 


* 


te It were no glory fr us to ſubdue 

“ Them, than our number were the French no more; 

„When in one battle twice our fathers ſlew | 

Three times ſo many as themſelves before. 

<« But to do ſomething that were ſtrange and new, 

« Wherefore (I aſk you) came we to this ſhore ? 
„Upon theſe French our fathers won renown, 
And with their ſwords we'll hew yon foreſt down. 


1 The mene ſoldier, if in fight he take 


The greateſt Prince in yonder army known, 


Without controul ſhall him his pris ner make, 

* And have his ranſom freely as his Wm. 

Now, Engliſh, lies our honour at the ſtake, 

© And now or never be our valour ſhewn': : 
God and our cauſe, St. Gronox for England ſtands, 
No charge — Eugl 13 4 ide 
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46 Fhe BATTLE of Acne ,õ,⅝õñ r. 


When hearing one wiſh all the valiant men 
At home in England with them preſent were; 
The King makes anſwer inſtantly agen, 
& ] would not have one man more than is here: 
c If we ſubdue, leſs ſhould our praiſe be then; 
If overcome, leſs loſs ſhall England bear; | 
« And to our numbers we ſhould give that deed, 
« Which muſt from Gop's own pow'rful hand pro- A 
[ceed, | 
'The dreadful charge the drums and trumpets ſound, 
With hearts exalted, though with humbled eyes, 
When as the Engliſh kneeling on the ground, 
Extend their hands up to the glorious ſkies , 
Then from the earth as though they did rebound, 
Active as fire immediately they riſe, 
And ſuch a ſhrill ſhout from their throats they ſent, 
As made the French to ſtagger as they went. 


Wherewith they ſtopt; when EX y HAM, which led 
The army, ſaw the ſhout had made them ſtand, _ 
Wafting his warder thrice about his head, 
He caſt it up with his auſpicious hand, 
Which was the ſignal — the Engliſh ſpread, 
That they ſhould charge: which, as a dread command, 
Made them ruſh on, yet with a ſecond roar, 
Frighting the French. worſe than they did before. 
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But when they ſaw the enemy ſo ſlow, 

Which they expected faſter to come on, 

Some ſcattering ſhot they ſent out, as to ſhow, 

That their approach they only ſtood upon; 

Which with more fervour made their rage to glow; 

So much diſgrace that they had undergone 3 
Which to amend, with enſigns let at large, 
Hoop the Engliſh furiouſly they charge. 


Js 
L 


d, 


The Narro of AGTNCOURT, 


At the full moon look how th' unwieldy tide, 
Shov'd by ſome tempeſt that from ſea doth riſe * 
At the full height, againſt the ragged fide 


Of ſome rough cliff (of a gigantick ſize) 
Foaming with rage impetuouſly doth ride; 


The angry French (in no leſs furious wiſe) 
Of men at arms upon their ready horſe, 
Aſſail the Engliſh to diſpierce their force. 


When as thoſe archers there in ambuſh laid, 


Having their broad-ſide as they came along, 
With their barb'd arrows the French horſes pad, 
And in their flanks like cruel hornets ſtung : 
They kick and cry, of late that proudly neigh'd, 
And from their ſeats their armed riders flung ; 
— ran together, flying from the dike, 
d make their riders one another ſtrike, 


And whilſt the front of the French vanguard makes * 


Upon the Engliſh, thinking them to rout, 
Their horſes run upon the armed ſtakes, 
And being wounded, turn themſelves about : 
The bit into his teeth the courſer takes, 


And from his rank flies with his maſter out, 


Who either hurts, or is hurt of his own, 
If in the throng not both together thrown, 


Tumbling on heaps, ſome of their horſes caſt 


With their four feet all up into the air, 


Under whoſe backs their maſters breathe their laſt ch 
Some break their reins, and thence their riders bear ; 
Some with their feet ſtick in the ſtirrups faſt, 6 
By their fierce jades and trail'd here and chere 3 
Entangled in their bridles, one back draws 
And plucks the bit out of another's ja ws. 


With 


48 The BarTLE of AG1ncovt; 
With ſhow'rs of ſhafts yet ſtill the Engliſh ply - * © 
The French ſo faſt, upon the point of flight: 

With the main battle yet ſtood HENRY by, 
Nor all this while had meddled in the fight; 
Upon the horſes as in chaſe they fly, _ 
Arrows fo thick in ſuch abundance light, 
That their broad buttocks men like butts might ſee, 
Whereat for paſtime bow-men ſhooting be. 


When ſoon DE Linnizs and SUuRERES haſte 
To aid their friends, put to this ſhameful foil, ugh 
With two. light wings of horſe, which had been plac'd 
Still to ſupply where any ſhould recoil : 
But yet their forces they but vainly waſte, 
For being light into the general ſpoil, 
Great loſs DR LINNIES ſhortly doth ſuſtain, 
Yet ſcapes himſelf, but brave SurzReEs ſlain. 


The King, who ſees how well his vanguard ſped, | 

Sends his command that inſtantly it ſtay ; 

Deſiring YoRK, fo bravely that had led, 

To hold his ſoldiers in their firſt array 

For it the conflict very much might ſted 

Somewhat to fall aſꝛde, and give him way, 171 
Till full up to him he might bring his pow r, 
And make the conqueſt compleat in an hour. 


Which Voxk obeys; and up King HExXv comes, 
When for his guidance he had got him room; 
The dreadful bellowing of whoſe ſtraight-brac'd drums, 
To the French ſounded like the dreadful doom; 
And them with ſuch ſtupidity benumbs, 
As though the earth had groaned from her womb ; 
For the grand laughter ne'er began till then, 
_ Covering the earth with ue of men. 


Upon 
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Thee BATTLE. of Ad IN eG ur. 49 
Upon the French what Engliſhman not falls, | 
(By the ſtrong bow-men_ beaten from their ſteeds) || 
With battle-axes,  halberts, bills, and 1 2 5 
Where, in the Nlaughterg every one exceeds, * 
Where every man his fellow forward calls 
And ſhows him here ſome great born Frenchman bleeds 3 
Whilſt ſcalps about like broken por-ſherds'fly, 
And kill, Kill, kill, the conqu ring Engliſh cry. 


Now waxed horror to the very height, 

And ſcarce a man but wet-ſhot went in gore ; 

As two 1 are in deadly fight, þ 

And to. death wounded: as-one tumbleth. of er, £1 

This Frenchman falling, with his very weight . 

Doth kill another ftruckenidown before 
As he again fo falling} likewiſe feeis 5 
His laſt breath haſten'd by another's heels, | 


And whilſt-che'Engliſh' eagerly purſuiee 
The fearful; French, before. them ſtill that fy, e 
The points of bills and halberts they imb we 
In their ſick bowels beaten down that l; 8 
No man reſpects how, or what blood he drewy VT 
Nor can hear thoſe that for their mercy cry: £5 4 
Ears are damm'd up with howls and helliſh nds, 


One fearſal noiſe a fearfuller confounds. 


When the concagioain Conſtable of France, - Py 
Th'unlucky vanguard valiantly that led, 15 
Saw the day turn'd by this dilaſt'rous: "iS tal. 
And how the French before the Engliſh fled: n 
O ſtay (quoth he) your enſigns yet ee | 
Once more upon the enemy make head: 

Never let France ſay we were vanhuilhe fo, | 

* With our backs. baſcly- turn'd 132 our foe. x 
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The Admiral from off his horſe was flung; 


Which when the noble Conftable with grief 


go We Barr of AGincour® 


Whom the h CHAT TILYONH hapen'd to pony | Now 

And ſeeing thus the Conſtable diſmay d: Neb 1 
„ Shift, noble Lord (quoth he) the day is loft, ff And 
If the whole world upon the match were laid; 1 Him 

&« cannot think but that black Epw arv's: ghoſt Whe: 
«« Aſſiſts the Engliſh, and our horſe hath fray'ds 3 (Loo 

4e If not, ſome devils they have then, | Sr 


That R 1 


Not I, my Lord, the Conſtable replies; | 
By my UHeſt foul, TT Ne. ori Nl totr 
< Whilſt two brave battles are to bring fu — 5 
Neither of which one ſtroke have — 8 55 
<« Nay (quoth DAM IRR) I do not this adviſe 
« More than your ſelf, that I do fear a whit: 
Spur up, my Lord, then fide to ſide. ah ne, 
« And that I fear not you ſhall quickly ſee.”? 


They ſtruck 3 to tlie bleeding des. lv 
Of their fierce ſteeds, into the air that ſprung 5 
And as their fury at that inſtant guides, 

They thruſt themſelves into the murth*ring throng, | 
Where ſuch bad fortune thoſe brave Lords betides, 


For the ſtern Engliſh down before them bear 
All that withſtand, the peaſant and the peer. 


Doth this great Lord upon the ground behold, 

In his account ſo abſolute a chief, 

Whoſe death through France he knew would ende ; 

Like a brave Knight, to yield his friend relief, 

Doing as much as poſſibly he could, ac OF 

Both horſe and man is born into the main, 
And from his friend not half a furlong ſlain. 


Now 
h The Admiral. 


ds. 


ow 


Mie BATTLE of AGENCOURT. 5 I 
Now Wi LLOUGHBY, upon his welkarm'd ine, 
Into the midſt of this battalion brought; . 
And valiant FavHOP E,, no whit leſs in force, e 
Himſelf hath hither through the ſquadrons wrought 3 
Whereas the Engliſn, without all remorſe, | 
(Looking like men that deeply were diſtraught) 
Smoking with ſweat, beſmear'd with duſt and blood, 
Cut into cantels all that them withſtood, | 


Yet whilſt thus hotly they hold 1 vp the chaſe 
Upon the French, and had ſo high a hand. 
The Duke of Bou BON, to make good his place, 


Inforc'd his troops (with much ado) to ſtand: 


To whom the Earl of SurroLk makes apace, 

Bringing a freſh, and yet- unfought - with band 
Of valiant bill men; OxrorD with ſucceſs 
Up with his troops doth with the other preſs: 


When in comes Okuzance, quite thruſt off before 
By thoſe rude crowds that from the Engliſh ran, 
Encouraging ſtout BouRROx's troops the more, 
I' affront the foe that inſtantly began: 
Fain would the Duke (if poſſible) reſtore 
(Doing as much as could be done by man) 
Their honour, loſt by this their late 0 
And cauſed only by their baſe retreat. 


Their men at arms their lances cloſely lock 


One in another, and come up fo round, 
That, by the ſtrength and horror of the ſhock, 
They forc'd the Engliſh to forſake their ground, 
Shrinking no-more-than they had been a rock, 
Tho' by the ſhafts receiving many a wound; 
As {By would ſhow, that they were none of thoſe | 
That turn'd their backs ſo baſely to their foes. 


E 2 Panting 


9 The BATTLE Tons: 


| That { 
Panting for breath, his morion in his hand, | To m: 
WoopHovss comes in as back the Engliſh- hears 7 With! 
' « My Lords (quoth he) what now infore'd to Wy Looke' 
When ſmiling fortune offers us ſo fair? 80 that 
te The French ly yonder like to rer of fand, To put 
« And you by this our glory but impair: 3 ; As t 
* Or now, or never, your firſt fight i To f 
oy CHATILLYON and the Conſtable are ſlain. 

Look h 
« Hand over head pell· mel upon them run, When! 
« If you will prove the maſters of the day: | At the 
« FRRRERS and GREYSTOCK have fo bravely done, Riſing i 
"00 That I envy their glory, and dare fay | | Forward 
From all the Engliſh they the goal have won Or as t. 
« Either let's e or they Il bear all away. And, 
This ſpoke, his ax about his head he flings, As d( 
And haſtes away, as though his heels had Wings, 8 
| Now wh 
The incitation of this youthful Knight, And as 1 
Beſides amends for their retreat to mae, With th 
Doth re-enforce their courage, with their might And froi 
A ſecond charge with ſpeed to undertake ; One wit! 
Never before were they ſo mad to fight, Another 
When valiant Fax HopE thus the Lords beſpake : Anoth 
« Surrolk and OxroRD,' as brave Earls you be, Wanti 

« Once more bear up with W1LLoucnsy and me.“ 
| The Duk 
© Why now, file, I wad brave Pannen ſpeak, And thof 
© Quoth noble OxrorD, thou haſt thy deſire: | Having 8 
Theſe words of thine ſhall yon battalion break 3 5 Yet of th 
And for myſelf, I never will retire, 75 For havin 
Until our teen upon the French we wreak, And by t 
Or in this our laſt enterprize expire.“ Saw:thi 


This ſpoke, their gauntlets each doth brher give, Or elſe 
And to the charge as faft as they could drive; 


2 That 


0 


That 


The Berris. of AelncouRT. 3 ; 
That ſlaughter ſoem d to have but ſtay d for breach, 


| To make the horror to enſije the more: 


With hands beſmear d with blood, when meager death 
Looketh more grieſly than he did before ; 
So that each body ſeem'd but as a ſheath 
To put their ſwords in to the hilts in gore 
As though that inſtant were the end of all, 
To fell the SFO, or by the French to fall. 


Look how you ſee a field of Randing corn, 


When ſome ſtrong wind in ſummer haps to blow, 


At the full height, and ready to be ſhorn, 
Riſing in waves, how i it doth come and go 
Forward and backward z ſo the crowds are born, 
Or as the eddy W 1 ＋ in the flow; ina 
And, above all, the bills and axes play 
As do the atoms in the ſunny ray. 


| Now TY main a blows their armours are IP} 


And as the French before the Engliſh fled, 
With their brown bills their recreant backs they baſte, 
And from their ſhoulders their faint arms do ſhred : 
One with a gleave near cut off by the waiſt, | 
Another runs to. ground with half a head ; 
Another ſtumbling falleth in his flight, 
Wanting a a leg, and on his face doth light. 


The Dukes, who found their force thus overthrown, 
And thoſe few left them ready ſtill to rout, | 
Having great ſkill, and no leſs courage ſhown, 
Yet of their ſafeties much began to doubt; 
For having few about them of their own, . 
And by the Engliſh ſo. impal'd about, 
Say that to ſome one they themſelves muſt yes, 
Or elſe abide. the fury of the field. 


. They 


$4 The Barbs # of Avincookr!” 


They put themſelves on thoſe victorious Lords” 
Who led the vanguard with ſo good ſucceſs, 
Beſpeaking them with honourable words, 
Themſelves their priſoners freely and confeſs; '- 
Who by the ſtrength of thew commanding ſwords 
Could hardly ſave them from the ſlaught' ring preſs, 
By SurrolLE's aid till they away were ſent, - £ 
Who with a guard convey*d-them' to his tent. 


— 


When as their ſoldiers, to eſchew the ſack, 
*Gainſt their own battle bearing in their flight, 
By their own French are ſtrongly beaten back, 
Leſt they their ranks ſhould have diſorder'd quite : 
So that thoſe men at arms go all to rack, 
*T wixt their own friends and thoſe with whom they fight, 
Where diſorder and deſtruction feem'd 
To ſtrive, which ſhould the pow'rfulleſt be deem d. 


And whilſt the Dauphin of AveRney cries, 
e Stay, men at arms, let fortune do her worſt, 
4e And let that villain, from the field that flies, 
<« By babes yet to be born be ever curſt: 
& All under heav'n that we can hope for lies 
“On this day's battle; let me be the firſt 
«© That ned ye back upon your deſp'rate foes, 
& To fave our Honours, though our lives we- loſe.” 


To whom comes in the Earl of Ewz, whach long 
Had in the battle ranged here and there, 

A thouſand bills, a thouſand bows among, Ar 
md had ſeen many ſpectacles of fear; 

And finding yet the Dauphin's ſpirit fo ſtrong, 

By that which he had chanc'd from him to Ea. RW 

Upon the ſhoulder claps him, « Prince, quoth{ he, 

« Since 1 muſt fall, ler me fall with che” 


' Scarce 


t, 


zArce 
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Scarce had he ſpoke, but th' Engliſh — 
And like to maſtiffs fiercely on them flew, 
Who with like courage ſtrongly them oppoſe N 
When the Lord BeaumonT,”- who their armings knew, 
Their preſent peril to brave SurroLs ſhows : | 
Quoth he, Lo where D*Avernty are, and Ewz bo 
<« In this ſmall time, who ſince the field begun, 
Have done as much as can by men be done. 
ce Now ſlaughter ceaſe me, if I do not grieve: 5 
« Two ſo brave ſpirits ſhould be untimely ſlain 
« Lies there no way (my Lord) them to * I 
« And for their ranſoms two ſuch to retain?ꝰ 
Quoth SuFFoLK, Come, we'll hazard their reprieve, . 
And ſhare our fortunes.” Fes: they go amain, 
And with fuch danger thro* the preſs they wade, 
As of their lives bur {mall account they made. | 


Yet ere they through the cluſter*d crouds could get, 
Oft down on thoſe there trod to death that lay, 
The valiant Dauphin had diſcharg'd his debt, 
Than whom no man had bravelier ſerv*d' that day. 
The Earl of Ex and wondrous hard beſet, 
Had left all hope of life to ſcape away, 
Till noble BrauMon' and brave Surrolk came, 
And as their pris' ner ſeis d him by his name. 


Now the main battle of the French came on, 

The vaward vanquiſh*d, quite the field doth fly, 

And other helps beſides this they have none, 

But that their hopes do on their main rely; 

And therefore now it ſtandeth them upon 

To fight it bravely, or elſe yield or dies 
For the fierce Engliſh charge ſo home and ſore, 
As in their hands Jove's thunderbolts'they bore. 
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The Duke of Loxk, who ſince the fight ny. 2: 

Still in the top of all his troops was ſeen, 

And things well- near beyond belief had dene. 

Which of his fortune made him overween 

Himſelf fo far, into the main doth ruunn 

So that the French, which quickly got between 
Him and his ſuccours, that great chieftain flew, 
Who bravely fought whulſt any breath he . 


The news ſoon brought to this couragious King, 
O'erſpread his face with a diſtemper'd apy ©! 5 
Though making little ſhew. of any thing, 
Yet to the full his eyes expreſt his ire, 1 
More than before the Frenchmen-menacing: * 
And he was heard thus ſoftly to reſpiree: 
«© Well, of thy blood revenged will I be, 
« Or, ere one hour be paſt, I'll follow thee.” 


When as the frolick cavalry. ef France, 

That in the head of the main battle came, 

Perceiv'd the King of England to advance. 

To charge in perſon, it doth them inflame ; _ 

Each one well hoping it might be his chance. 

To ſeize upon him, which was all their aim: 

Then with the brayeſt of the Engliſh met, 
Themſelves that there before the King had ſet. 


When the Earl of Conan wich unuſual force 
Encounters GRAND RR, next that came to hands, 
In ſtrength his equal, blow for blow they ſcorce, 
Wielding their axes as they had been wands, _ 
Till the Earl tumbles GRAND RE from his horſe; 
Over whom ſtraight the Count Sal INES ſtands, 
And lendeth Cox Nx WAL ſuch a blow: —— 


Over the crupper that he makes him fall. 


RN- 
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Cox wal. recovers, for his arms were good, 
And to SAaLines maketh up 


p again, 
Who chang'd ſuch: boiſt rous — chae the blood | 
Doth through the joints of their ſtrong armour papers 
Till Count Salis ſunk down where he ſtood. 


BLAMOUNT,” who: ſees the Count Salix Es ſlain, / 
Straight copes with Cox WAL beaten out of breath, 
Till Naur co comes in, and reſcues him from death. 


Kk xtr upon BLAMOUNT- furiouſly doth fly, 


Who at the Earl with no leſs courage ſtruck, 

And one the other with ſuch knocks they ply, 

That either's ax in th? other's helmet ſtuck ; _ 

Whilſt they are wreſtling, croſſing thigh. with thigh, 

Their axes pikes which ſooneſt out ſhould pluck, 
They fall to ground, like in their caſks to ſmother, 
With their clutcht gauntlets cuffing one another. 


Couragious i CLveT, grieved at the ſight 
Of his friend BLamounT's unexpected fall, 
Makes in to lend him all the aid he might, W 
Whoſe coming ſeem'd the ſtout Lord ScalEs to call; 
Betwixt whom then began a mortal fight, | 
When inſtantly; fell in Sir PaiLie Hartz ; 
*Gainſt him goes Rovssy, in then Lover ran, 
Whom next Count MoxvilE chuſeth as his man. 


Their cuirates are tnrivtzed with blows, 

With horrid wounds their breaſts and faces gaſht ; 

There drops a cheek, and there falls off a noſe, 

And in one's face his fellow's brains are daſht : 

Yet {till the better with the Engliſn goes; 

The earth of France with her own blood is waſht ; ; 
They fall fo faſt ſhe ſcarce affords them room, 
That one man's trunk becomes another's tomb. 


i Called Crus r of Brabant, 
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53 The BaTTLE of A&1NCOURT, 
When SvurroLk chargeth HounTinoToN with tom 
Over himſelf too wary to have been, 
And had neglected his faſt - plighted uach 
Upon the field, the battle to begin, Je 
That where the one was, there they an be both ? 
When the ſtout: Earl of HunTinoToN, to win 
Truft with his friends, doth this himſelf enlarge 
To dis great Earl, who dares him thus to charge. 


« My Lord (quoth he) it is not that I fear, 

More than yourſelf, that ſo I have not gone ; 

<« But that I have been forced to be near 

c The King, whoſe perſon I attend upon 

« And that I doubt not but to make appear 

c Now, if occaſion ſhall but call me on; 
Look round about, my Lord, if you can be. 
Some brave adventure worthy you and me. 


: 5 I: — — — 85 - , i. — -x i 
© E” <>. * 2 — > — - — 
.... . . ̃ ie » + e ‚˖—‚ 6g" rr 


See yon proud banner of the Duke of BARR's, 
< Methinks it wafts us, and I hear it ay, 
Where's that couragious Engliſhman that dares 
Adventure but to carry me away? 
This were a thing now worthy of our wars. 
e Isꝰt true, quoth Surrolx ? by this bleſſed day, 
„On, and we have it.“ * Say*ſt thou ſo indeed, 
a Quoth HunTixTox ? Then fortune be our ſpeed.” 


And through the ranks then ruſhing in their pride, 
They make a lane, about them ſo they lay; 
Foot goes with foot, and fide is join'd to ſide, 
They ſtrike down all that ſtand within their way, 
And to direct them have no other guide, 
But as they ſee the multitude to ſway 3 
And as they paſs, the French as to defy, 
Saint'GEORGE for — * the * ey cry. 
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By their examples, each brave Engliſh blood 
Upon the Frenchmen for their enſigns run, 


Thick there as trees within a well- grown wood, 


Where great atchievements inſtantly were dene, 
Againſt them toughly whilſt that nation ſtood. 
But O! what man his deſtiny can ſhun ? 
That noble Surrol. k there is overthrown, 
When he much valour ſundry ways had ſhown. 


Which the proud Engliſh farther doth provoke, 


Who to deſtruction bodily were bent, 

That the main battle inſtantly they broke, 

Upon the French ſo furiouſly they went; | 

And not an Engliſh but doth ſcorn a ſtroke, 

If to the ground it not a Frenchman ſent, _ 
Who weak with wounds, their weapons from them threw, 
With which the Engliſh fearfully them ſlew. 


ALANZON back upon the rearward born 

By thoſe unarm'd that from the Engliſh fled, 

All farther hopes then utterly forlorn, 

His noble hens in his full boſom bled : 

„What fate (quoth he) our overthrow hath ſworn ? 

** Muſt France a pris*ner be to England led? 
Well, if ſhe bo ſo, yet III let her ſee, 
< She da ea and not me.“ 


And puts his horſe upon his ful career, 

When with the courage of a valiant Knight 

(As one that knew not, or forgot to fear) 

He tow'rds King HENRY maketh in the fight, 

And all before him as he down doth bear, 

Upon the Duke of GlocxsrEx doth light, 
Which on the youthful, chivalry. doth bring, 
Scarce two pikes length that came before the King. 
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Their ſtaves both ſtrongly riveted with ſteel, _ _ 
At the firſt ſtroke each other they aſtound, _ 
That as they ſtagg ring from each other red, 5 
The Duke of Gros TER falleth to the ground; 
When as Al Axzox round about doth wheel, 
Thinking to lend him his laſt deadly wound, 
In comes the King, his brother's life to ſave, 
And to chis brave Duke a freſh onſet gave, 


When as themſelves like thaunderbolts they ſhot. - 
One at the other, and the light” ning brake _ 
Out of their helmets, and again was not, N 
Ere of their ſtrokes the ear a ſound could take, 

Betwixt them two the conflict grew ſo hot. 
Which thoſe about them fo amaz'd doth make, 
That they ſtood ſtill, as wond'ring at the ſight, * 
And quite forgot chat they themſelves muſt fight, 


Upon the King Aer preft ſo ſore, 
That with a ſtroke (as he was wond'rous ſtrong 
He cleft the crown that on his helm he wore, 
And tore his plume, that to his heels it hung; 5 
Then with a ſecond bruis'd his helm before, 
That it his forehead pitifully W 1 55 
As ſome that ſaw it certainly had chought, 5 
T he King therewith had to the ground been brought. 
But Hexxy ſoon, 8 s ire to quit, 
(As now his valour lay upon the rack) 
Upon the face the Duke fo ſtrongly hit, 
As in his ſaddle laid him on his back; 
And once perceiving that he had him lt, 
Follow'd his blows, redoubling thwack on thwack, 
Till he had loſt his ſtirrups, and his head 
lung where his horſe was like thereon to tread. 


3 | 7 When 


hen 
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When ſoon two other ſeconding their Lord, 

His kind companions in this glorious, prize, 

Hoping again the Duke to have reſtor d, 

If to his feet his arms would let him riſe ; 

On the King's helm their height of fury ſeor'd,: 

Who like a dragon fiercely on them flies, 
And on his body ſlew them both, whilſt he WS! 
Recovering was their aid again to be. 4 

The King thus made the maſter of the en, we 

The Duke calls to him as he there doth lie: 

HENRY, T'll pay my ranſom, do me right, * 1 wor 

* I am the Duke ALanzon, it is TT 

The King to fave him putting all his might,” © 


Yet the rude ſoldiers with their ſhout and cry, © + | 


Quite drown'd his voice, his helmet being flue, : 
And that brave Duke into ſmall pieces cut. 


Report once prend through the diſtracted hoſt, 
Of their prime hope the Duke Aranzon ſlain, ' 
That flower of France, on whom they truſted moſt, * 
They found their valour was but then in vain; 
Like men their hearts that utterly had loft, 12300 
Who ſlowly fled before, now ran amain; 
Nor could a man be found but that deſpairs, 
Seeing the fate both of themſelves and theirs.” 


The Duke Nzvzrs now, in this fad retreat, 7 
By David Gam and Mor1sBy perſu'd, 0 f 


(Who throughly chaf*d near melted into a 01 


And with French blood their pole- axes imbru'd) 
They ſeize upon him following the defeat 
Amongſt the faint and fearful multitude; 
When a contention fell between them twain, 
To whom the Duke ſhould ' rightfully — | 


« I muft 


* The. BATTLE "of AGincovar: 
<< muſt confeſs thou had'ſt him firſt in chaſe, '-,- 


t (Quoth MoxsBy,) but leftft him in the throng, Th 

ce Then put I on.“ Quoth Gan, Haſt thou the face, We 

© Inſulting Knight, to offer me this wrong ?* . No 

Quoth Moxrssy, ** Who ſhall decide the caſe? For 
Let him confeſs to whom he doth belong. Ho 
Let him, quoth Gam but if't be not to . - 

M 


For any right you have, he may go free.” 


With that couragious Morissy grew hot: 

e Were not, ſaid he, his ranſom worth a pin, 

Now by theſe. arms I wear, thou get'ſt him « not; 

« Or if thou do'ſt, thou ſhalt him hardly win. 

| Gan, whoſe Welch blood could hardly brook. this blot, 
To bend his ax upon him doth begin: | 
He his at him, till the Lord Bnavumur came, 
Their raſh attempt and wiſely, thus doth blame. 


« Are not the French twice trebled to our pow'r „ 

* And fighting ſtill, nay. doubtful yet the day? 

Think you not theſe us faſt enough devour, 

* But that your braves the army mult diſmay? 

If aught but good befall us in this hour, 

This be you ſure, your lives for it muſt pay: 
Then firſt the end of this day's battle ſee, _ 
And then decide whoſe pris'ner he ſhall be.“ 


Now Exkrkn with his untainted rear 

Came on, which long had labour d to come in; 
And with the King's main battle up doth bear, 
Who ſtill kept off till the laſt hour had been; 

He cries and clamours ev'ry way doth hear, 
But yet he knew not which the day ſhould win; 
Nor aſks of any what were fit to do, 1 1 U 
But where the French were thick ſt, he fllech to. 


The 


The-BATTL® of AG1Nco0R7. 
The Earl of Vznpoms, certainly that thought 
The Engliſh fury ſomewhat'had been ſtaid, 1 by 
Weary with 8 men over - wrought, 
Nor had been ſpurr'd on by a ſecond aid, 

For his own ſafety then more fiercely fought, 5 
HFHoping the — ſomewhat had been laid; 

And he thereby, tho ſuff ring the defeat, 
Might keep his rearward whole in his retreat. 


On whom the Duke of ExzTex then fell. 
Ours find the French their lives will dearly ſell, 
And the Engliſh mean as dearly them to buy: 


The Engliſh follow, ſhould they run through bell, 


And through the ſame the French muſt if they ys 
ä deciding it with blows; 
With th* one fide now, then with th'other*t goes, 


But the ſtern Engliſh with ſuch luck and might 
(As though the fates had ſworn to take their parts) 
Upon the French prevailing in the fight, 
With doubled hands and with redoubled hearts, 
The more in peril ſtill the more in plighht, 
Gainſt them whom fortune miſerably thwarts ; 
Diſabled quite before the foe to ſtand, | 
But fall ike gras before the mower's hand: 


e French Earl is beaten. on the feld, 2:53 
His fighting ſoldiers round about him lain ; 

And when himſelf a pris ner he would yield, 

And begg'd for life, it was but all in vain 

Their bills the Engliſh do ſo eas I/ wield, 

To kill the French as though it were no pain; 115 

For this to them was their auſpicious day, 


The more the Engliſh fight, the more they may. 
| When 
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64 The BAT TE of AGTNCouRT.' 
When now tie Marſhal Bovczqvair, which hong | 
Had through the battle waded ev'ry way, oo 
Oft hazarded the murther*d troops n e 
Encouraging them to abide the day; 
Finding the army that he thought b wrong, e 
Before the Engliſn faintly ro diſmay,” , 0 
Brings on the wings which of the reſt bent, 
With which the battle ſtoutiy he maintain'd. 


Till old Sir TroMas Exvtnerait at laſſt 

With thoſe three hundred archers cometh inn; 

Which laid in ambuſh not three hours yet paſty 

Had the defeat of the Frenth army been; 

With theſe that noble ſoldier maketh haſte; 

Leſt other from him ſhould the honour win; 4 
Who, as before, now ſtretch their well-waxt ſtrings 
At the French horſe, then coming in the wings, 


The foil with laughter ev'ry whete they load;" 
Whilſt the French ſtoutly to the Engliſh ſtood ; 
The drops from either's empty*d veins that flow” 4% 
Where it was lately firm, had made a flood: 1 
But heav*n that day to the brave Engliſh ow'd 9 
The ſun that roſe in water, ſet in blood; | 
Nothing but horror to be look'd for chere, 5 
And the ſtout Marſhal vainly doth but fear: 


His horſe fore wounded, whilſt he went aſide 

To take another ſtill that doth attend. 

A ſhaft which ſome too lucky hand doth guide, & 

Piercing his gorget, brought him to- his end ; 

Which when the proud Lord Falcon gRIDOE cb 

Thinking from thence to bear away his friend, 

12 from his horſe with many a mortal wound, 
Is by the „ nailed to the — | 


Th 


d, 
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The Marſhal's death Io rpth doth them affrglt, 


That down their weapons inſtantly they lay, - 
And bettet yet to fit them for their flight, © 
Their weightier arms they wholly caſt away; 
Their hearts ſo heavy, makes their heels ſo Uhr, 
That there was no intreating them to ſtay; 

O'er hedge and ditch diſſractedly they take, a 


And happieſt he that greateſt haſte could make. 


When Varahions now in the conflict met 


With valiant -BxananT, whoſe high valour ſhown 


That day, did many a blunted courage whet, 
Elſe long before that from the field had flown: 
Quoth VADA OMT, See how we are beſet, 

« To death like to be trodden by our own ! 


« My Lord of BRABANT, what is to be donne? | 
« See how the French befor the Engliſhrun !*? ? 


* Why let them run, and never turn the head, 


* Quoth the brave Duke, until their hateful breath : 


« Forſake their bodies, and ſo far have fled, 
* That France be not diſparag'd by their death - 
Who truſts to cowards ne*er is better ſped. ' 
ge he accurſt with ſuch that holdeth faith; 
* Slaughter conſume the recreants as they fie, 
* Branded with ſhame ſo baſely may they die. 


Ignoble French, your fainting cow'rdice craves 
« The dreadful curſe of your own mother earth, 


| © Hard*ning her breaſt, not to allow you graves, 


Be the ſo much aſhamed'of your birth: 
May he be curſt that one of you but ſaves; 
And be in France hereafter ſuch a dearth 
Ol courage, that men from their wits it fear, 
A drum or ö when they hap to hear, 


7 <_—_ 
# 1 . 
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© From Burgundy brought I the force I had. = Some 
« To fight for them that ten from one do flie-; Tom 
© It ſplits my breaſt, O that I could be mad! Felt, 
4 o od oe tae diet. To be 
© Tnall this army is there not a lad. 4 Others 
© Th* ignoble French for cowards that dare cy? Rather 
If ſcarce one found, then let me be that one, Mot 
© The Engliſh army that oppos'd alone.” _ Wo! 
This faid, he puts his horſe upon his ſpeed, - Which 
And in like lightning on the e Engliſh flew, _ One th: 
Where many a mother's ſon. he made to bleed, «A da 
Whilſt him with much aſtoniſhment they view z « A fo 
Where having acted many a Knight-like deed, *« Perha 
Him and his horſe they kf to pieces hew : “ With 
Vet he that day more laſting glory wan, . 
Except ALANZON, than did any man. * * 
When as report to great King HENRY came, Which ( 
Of a vaſt rout which from the battle fled, Not dz 
(Amongſt the French moſt men, of ſpecial name) tell t. 
By the ſtout En fiercely followed; 5 Pare p 

Had for their ſafety (much though to their ſhame) © Dare 
Got in their flight into ſo ſtrong a ſted, * And th 
So fortify'd by nature (as twas thought). | I tell 
They might not thence, but with much blood, be Thin 

[ brought. 
An aged rampier with huge ruins heapt, 
Which ſerv'd for ſhot gainſt thoſe that ſhould aſſall, * I know 
Whoſe narrow entrance they with crofs-bows kept, Ml * Woon: 
Whoſe ſharpen'd quarries came in ſhow'rs like hail, With h 
Quoth the brave King, Firſt let the field be ſwept, e And G. 
« And with the reſt we well enough ſhall deal.” * Yet no! 
Which, tho' ſome heard, and ſo ſhut up their ear, * But thai 
Yet reliſh'd not with many ſoldiers there, And 
** Whe 
Some | 


The BATTLE of AGINCOURT, 

Some that themſelves by ranſoms would entich, 8 
To make their prey of peaſants yet deſpiſe, enk 
Felt, as they thought, their bloody palms to uch, 5 
To be in action for their wealthy prize z' 
Others, whom only glory doth bewitch, 
Rather than life would ro this enterprize ; 

Moſt men-feem'd willing, yet not any one 

Would put himſelf this great exploit upon. 


| Which Woopnovsz hearing, merrily thus ſpake, 
One that right well knew both his worth and wit ; 
« A dangerous thing it is to undertake 
„A fort, where ſoldiers are defending it; 

„Perhaps they ſleep, and if they ſhould awake, 
With ſtones, or with their ſhafts they may us hit, 
„And in our conqueſt whilſt fo well we fare, 
It were meer folly z but I ſee none dare.“ 


Which Gam O'erhearing, being near at hand”: 
Not dare ! quoth he, and angerly Goth frown ; 
tell thee, Woopxovse, ſome in preſence fand, 
* Dare prop the ſun if it were falling down, 
* Dare graſp the bolt from thunder in his hand, 
And 3 a cannon leap into a town; 

I tell thee, a reſolved man may do 

: 2 that * — yu never mounted to.“ 


„ « 1 know thar reſolution may 40 much. 
© Woopnovse replies; but who could act my thought,” 
\ Wich his proud head the pole might eas ly touch. 
6 And Gau, quoth he, though bravely thou haſt fought, 
Jet not the fame thou haſt atrain'd to ſuch, 
, But that behind as great is to be bought, 
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And yonder 'tis; then, Gam, come up with me, \F 

* Where ſoon the King our courages ſhall ſee, W 
_ 1 
F 2 5 — BAY 


co 
4 * 
f ＋ 
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© Agreed,” quoth GA; and up their troops they call, 

Hand over head and on the French they ran. 

And to- the fight couragiouſly they fall., 

When on both ſides the ſlaughter ſoon began. 

Fortune a while indifferent is to all, 

Theſe what they may, and thoſe do what they ca can; 
k& WoopHovsE and Gam upon each other vie, 
By arms their manhood deſpꝰ rately to try. 


To climb the fort the light-arm'd Engliſh ſtrive, 

And ſome by trees there growing to aſcend ;  * 

The French with flints let at the Engliſh drive; 

Themſelves with ſhields the Engliſhmen: defend, 

And fain the fort down with their hands would rive; 

Thus either ſide their utmoſt pow'r extend, 
Till valiant Gam fore wounded, drawn aſide 
By his own ſoldiers, ſhortly- after dy dl 


Then take they up the bodies of the ſlam, 
Which for their targets ours before them bear, 
And with a freſh aſſault come on again; 

Scarce in the field yet ſuch a fight as there: 
Croſs-bows and long-bows at it are amain, 
Untill the French, their maſſacre that fear, 

Of the fierce Engliſn a ceſſation crave, 

Of ring to yield, fo they their lives would fave. 


Lewis of Bou BON, in the furious heat 

Of this great battle, having made ſome ſtay, 

Who with the left wing fer d a defeat 

In the beginning. of this luckleſs day, 

Finding the Engliſh forcing their retreat, 

And that much hope upon his valour lay; 
Fearing leſt he might undergo ſome ſhame, 
That were unworthy of the Bou RON name, 


Hath 


k For this ſervice done by Woopnover, there was an addition words, Fr: 
of honour. given him; whics was a band ROI a club, with the af Norfolk 


Jath 


lition 


h che 


And being wiſe, ſo Bovx BON to 


-The BATTLE of AGINCOURT. 
Hath gather'd up ſome ſcatter*d troops of n 
That in the field ſtood doubtful what to do, 
Though with much toil, which he doth — 
With ſome ſmall pow'f that he doth add thereto, 
Proclaiming ſtill the Engliſh had the worſe; 
And now at laſt, with him if they would go, 

He dares aſſure them victory; if not, 
The greateſt fame that ever ſoldiers got. 


— „ 
1 . **, ® 
* 5 4 


The French preparing inſtantly to fiy, 
Procures a ſoldier, by a ſeeret wille. 


To come in ſwiftly,” and to crave fupply, :,: 


That if with courage they would fight a while, - 
It certain was the Es Englith all ſnould die,; 
For that the King fad offer d them be ela, 
Finding his troops to leave him on the field. 


When Ax rnux Earl of R4euMounT coming in 


With the right wing, that long ſt ay'd out of ſight, 11 


Having tos lately with the Engliſh been; 

But finding Bou x Bow bent again to "ON. 

His former credit hoping yet to win 

(Which at that inſtant eaſily he might) 
Comes up cloſe with him, and puts on as ab, 
Bravely reſolv d to fight it to the laſt. 


And botk encoura d by che news was brought 
Of the arriving ol he Dauphin's power, 
Whoſe {| — van their rear had almoſt raught - 
{From Agincourt diſcover'd from a tower) 
Which with the Norman gallantry was fraught, 


And on the ſuddain cominig like a ſhower, val = 
Would bring a deluge on the Engliſh hoſt, * © 
1 


Whilſt yet they ſtood their. victory to boaſt, + 
3 


of Norfolk to this dap. 


4 4 * 2 * 
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And 
words, Frppe Fort, which is born by the family of the Woo ono 
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And on they come, as doth a rolling tide tit! Slaug 
Forc'd by a wind, that ſhoves. it forth ſo al, 
Till it choak up ſome channel ſide to fide, | Here 

And the craz'd banks doth down before it — 1 Ther 
Hoping the Engliſh would not them abide, Until 
Or would be ſo amated at their haſte, "= Upon 

That ſhould they fail to rout them at their mill, W. 
Yet of their blood the fields ſhould drink their fil, = Th 


When as the Engliſh, whoſe oer weary d arms The I 
Were with long ſlaughter lately waxed fore, + With 
Theſe unexpected and ſo fierce alas Tow'i 
To their firſt ſtrength do inſtantly reſtore, 5 Who 

And like a ſtove their ſtiffen'd ſinews warms | This J 
To act as bravely. as they did before ; Grapp 

And the proud French as ſtoutly to oppoſe, | Wit 
Scorning to yield one foot deſpight of blows. In f 


T he fight is fearful z for ſtout Bou x Box. brings | 

His freſher forces on with ſuch a ſhock, 

That they were like to cut. the archers ſtrings 

Ere they their arrows handſomly cauld nock : : 

The French, like engines that were mage with ſprings 

Themſelves ſo faſt into the Engliſh lock, 5 
That th' one was like the other down to bear, 


In wanting room to firike, they ſtod ſo near. 


Till ſtagg' ring long, they from each other reel'd, 
Glad that themſelves they fo could diſengage; 
And falling back upon the ſpacious field  - 

(For this laſt ſcene that is the bloody ſtage) 70 
Where they their weapons liberally could wield, 
They with ſuch madneſs execute their rage, Since thi 
As though the former fury of the day, - And! 
W been a play. ic To he 


Shaughteſ 
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Slaughter is no deſected to the full: 
Here from their backs their batter' d armours fall; | 
Here a ſleft ſhoulder, there a cloven ſkull; i: 
There hang his es out besten with a mall ; vid 
Until the edges of their bills grow dull, | 
Upon each other they fo ſpend their gall, 

Wild ſhouts-and clamours all the air do fill; 

The French cry Tut; and the Engliſh KILL. 


The Duke of Barr, in this vaſt ſpoil, by chance 
With the Lord ST. Joan on the field doth meet, 
Tow'rds whom that brave Duke doth himſelf ne 355 
Who with the like encounter him doth greet: 5 
This Engliſh Baron and this Peer of France, 
Grappling together, falling from their feet, 

Wick chironls e both/ to death been c, 

In for their fuſcty-hud their fran: ne mud. VG U 
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I Both again rais'd, and boch their ſoldiers ſhift e ky 
To fave their. hes, if any way they could; . IIS 95 
But as the French the Duke away would lift, 12 
110 Upon his arms the Engliſh aklig hold A 
's, (Men of that ſort, that thought upon their che)! | | Fog 
; Knowing his ranſom dearly would be fold, ol 
Drag him away in ſpite of their defence, 5 5 - 
Which to their quarter would have born him thence; | 
Mean while brave Boux Bow, from his ſtirring horſe 
Gall'd with an arrow, to the earth is thrown; ; 
By a mean ſoldier ſeized on by force, 
Hoping to have him certainly his own ; ; 
Which this Lord holdeth . ſo than e 
Since the French fortune to that ebb is grown; 345 
And he perceives the ſoldier him doth deem 
To he a N mean eſtcem 
hre „„ „% mw 


72 The BaTTLE of AGINCOURT,” 

BrxkELET and BuRNELL, two brave Engliſſi Lords, 

Fluſh'd with French blood, and in their valour a price, 

Above their arxm'd; heads brandiſhing their * 

As they triumphing through the army n 

F inding what prizes fortune here affords. 1 

To ev'ry ſoldier, and more wiſtly ey dg 
This gallant pris: ner; by this arming ſes Oh bh 
Of the great Bon BON family to be; mY 


And from the ſoldier they his pris ner take, 

Of which the French Lord ſeemeth wond'rous fan, 

Thereby his ſafety more ſecure to make: 

Which when the ſoldier finds his hopes in vain, 

So rich a booty oreed to forſa de, on titan 7 

To put himſelf and pris'ner out af pain, ven 
Hie en the ſudden ſtabs him, and doth 8 
Would th ave his ranſom they ſhould take it there. 
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When Ross and MokrEY making in amain, 
Bring the Lord DAR cy up with them along, 
Whoſe horſe had lately under him been Main, | 
And they on foot found fighting in the throng, 
Thoſe Lords his friends remounting him e 
Being a man that valiant was and ſtrong; 
They all together with a gen' ral hand | 
Charge on the French, that they could find to land. 


And yet but yainty, as the French ſuppos'd 
For th'Earl of Ricyamounr forth ſuch earth had found, 
That on two ſides with quick-ſet was enclos'd, 
And the way to it by a riſing ground, 
Buy which a while the Engliſh: were oppos d 
At every charge; which elſe came up ſo round, 
As that except the paſſage put them br 
The French as well might leaye their ums, and fly, 


4 Upon 


N 
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Upon both parts it furiouſly is fought, 
And with ſuch quickneſs riſeth to that leicht, 
That horror need no farther to be ſougt, 


If only that might fatisfy the ſight. 


Who would have fame, full dearly here it bought, | 
For it was ſold: by meaſure and by weight; 5 
And at one rate the price ſtill certain ſtood, 
An ounce af hanour colt a pound of blood. 


When ſo it high that DAMprkx in the van 5 
Meets with ſtout Darcy ; but whilſt him he preſs' d, 


Over and over cometh heck and man, 


5 


Of whom the other ſoon himſelf poſſeſs'd; 


When as SAvESSES upon DARC ran 


To aid DAM IER ; but as he him addreſs d, | 


A halbert taking hold upon his greaves, 
Him from his ſaddle violently heaves. 


When ſoon five hundred Engliſh men at arms, 

That to the French had given many a chaſe, 

And when they cover'd all the field with ſwarma. 

Yet oft that day had bravely bid them baſe; 

Now at the laſt, by raiſing freſh alarms, | 

And coming up with an unuſual pace, 
Made them to know, that they muſt run or yield x 2 
Never till now the Engliſh had the field. N 


Where ARTHUR Earl of Ricumounr beaten down, 

Is left (ſuppos'd of ev*ry one) for dead; 

But afterwards awaking from his ſwoon, 

By ſome that found him was recovered. n 

So Count Du MARLER was likewiſe overthrown, ws 

As he was turning, meaning to have fled, 
Who fights, the cold blade in his boſom feels 3 5 


Who flies, ſtill hears it whiſſing at his heels. 
8 Tu 
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Till all diſrank'd, like ſilly ſheep they run, 

By threats nor pray'rs to be conſtran'd to ſtay, 

For that their hearts were ſo extremely done, 

That fainting, oft they fall upon the way; 

Or when they might a preſent peril ſnun, 

They r upon it by their much diſmay ; 
That from the Engliſh ſhould they ſafely flie, 
Of their own very fear yet they ſhould die. 


Some they take pris ners, other ſome they kill, 

As they affect thoſe upon whom they fall; = 

For they, as victors, may do what they will, 

For who this Conqu'ror to account dare call? 

In gore the Engliſh ſeem their ſouls to ſwill, 

* the dejected French muſt ſuffer all; 
Flight, cords, and ſlaughter, are the only three, 
To which themſelves ä ny do ſee. . ©- 


A ſhooleſs ſoldier there a man might meet 
Leading his Monſieur by the arms faſt bound 3 8 
Another his had ſhackled by the feet, 
Who like a cripple ſhuffled on the ground; 
Another, three or four before him beat 
Like harmful cattle driven to a pound : 

They: muſt abide it, fo the victor will, 


Who ar his pleaſure may or ſave or kill, 


That brave French gallant, when the fight began, 
Whoſe leaſe of lacqueys ambled by his fide, 
Himſelf a lacquey now moſt baſely ran, 
Whilſt a ragg'd ſoldier on his horſe doth ah 3 
That raſcal is no leſs than at his man, 
Who was but lately to his luggage ty d; 
And the French Lord now court'fies to that ſlave, 


Who the laſt day his alms was like to craye. 
And 


| De BaTTL® of AG1NCOURT. 75 
And thoſe few Engliſh wounded in the fight, 
They foree the French to bring with them away, 

Who when they were depreſſed with the weight, 

Yet dard not once their burden down to lay: 0 
Thoſe in the morn whoſe hopes were at their height, 
Are fall'n thus low ere the departing day 
With picks of halberts prickt inſtead of goads, 
Like tired horſes lab'ring with their loads. 


But as the Engliſh from the field return. 
Some of thoſe French who when the fight began 
Forſook their friends, and hoping yet to earn 
Pardon, for that ſo cowardly they ran, 
Aſſay the Engliſh carriages to burn, 
Which to defend them ſcarcely had a man 
For that their keepers to the field were got, 
To pick ſuch ſpoils as chance ſhould them allt, 


The captains of this raſcal cow! rdly rout, 

Were IsamserT of AcmcourrT, at hand; 

RTL ANT of CLUNass, a dorp thereabout z 

And for the chief in this their baſe-command 

Was RoninzTT of BusniviiLt, throughout 

The country known all order to withſtand ; 
Theſe, with five hundred peaſants they had rais'd, 
The Engliſh tents upon an inſtant ſeiz'd. ++ 


For ſetting on thoſe with the luggage leſt, 
A few poor ſuttlers with the camp that went, 
They baſely fell to pillage and to theft; 
And having rifled every booth and tent, 
Some of the ſillieſt they of life bereft ; 
| The fear of which ſome of the other ſent 
Into the army with their ſudden cries, 
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For that his ſoldiers tired in the fight, ene 
Their pris' ners more in number than they were, 5 
He thought it for a thing of too much weight 
T' oppoſe freſh forces, and to guard them there. 

The Dauphin's pow'rs yet ſtanding in their ſight. 

And BouRkBON's forces of the field not cler; 
Thoſe yearning cries that from the carriage * | 
His blood yet hot, 'more highly doth .inflame : _ 


And in his rage he inſtantly commands 

That every Engliſh ſhould his pris' ner kill, 

Except ſome few in ſome great captain's hands, 

Whoſe ranſoms might his empty d coffers fill. 

All's one who's looſe, or who is now in _ 

Both muſt one way, it is the Conqu'ror's will. 
Thoſe who late thought ſmallranſoms them might free, 
Sau only death their ranſoms now muſt be. 


Accurſed French, and could it not ſuffice, 

That ye but now bath'd in your native gore, 

But ye mult thus unfortunately rife, 

To draw more plagues upon ye than before? 

And *gainſt yourſelves more miſchief to deviſe . 

Than th' Engliſh could have? and ſet wide the door — 
To utter ruin, and to make an end 
Of that yourſelves, which others would not ſpend? 


Their utmoſt rage the Engliſh now had breath' d, 
And their proud hearts gan fomewhat to relent ; 
Their bloody ſwords they quietly had ſheath'd, 
And their ſtrong bows already were unþent ; 
To eaſeful reſt their bodies they bequeath'd, 
Nor farther harm at all to you they meant; 

And to that pains muſt ye them needſſy put, 

To — their knives once more your throats tocue? 


That 


at ? 


That 


mee Barfif of AGtnCount, 55 


That French who lately by the Engliſh ſtood, 

And freely ask*d what ranſom he ſhould pay, 

Who ſomewhat coolꝰd. and in a calmer mod, 

Agreed with him both of the ſum and day, 

Now finds his fleſh muſt be the preſent food 

For wolves and ravens, for the ſame that ſtaß; 
And ſets his blood on th* other's ſword to flow, 
Ere his quick ſenſe could apprehend the blow. 


Whilſt one is aſking what the bus'neſs is, 


Hearing (in Freneh) his country man to cry; 


He who detains him pris' ner, anſwers this, 
« Monſieur, the King commands that you muſt die: 
“This is plain Engliſh.” Whilſt he's killing his, 
He ſees another on a Frenchman flie, 
And with a pole-ax daſheth out his brains, 
Whilſt he's demanding what the garboil means. 


That tender heart, whoſe chance it was to have 
Some one that day who did much valour ſnow, 


Who might perhaps have had him for his ſlave, - 


But equal lots had fate pleas*'d to beſtow ; 

He who his pris'ner willingly would fave, - 

Laſtly conſtrainꝰd to give the deadly blow, 
That ſends him down to everlaſting ſleep, 
Turning his face, full bitterly doth weep. 


Ten thouſand French, that inwardly were well, 

Save ſome light hurts that any man might Heal, 

Even at an inſtant, in a mintite fell, pr 
And their on friends their deaths to them do deal. 
Yet of ſo many, very few could tell. | 


Nor could the Englith perfectly reveal 


The deſp' rate cauſe of this diſaſt rous hap, _ 
But ev'n as thunder kill'd them with a clap. 
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How happy were thoſe, in the very height ' 
Of this great battle that had bravely dy di 
When as their boiling, boſoms, in the fight, _ . 
Felt not the ſharp ſteel thorough them to flide ; 
But theſe now in a miſerable plight, 
Muſt in cold blood this maſſacre abide, 
- Caus'd by thoſe villains (curſt alive and dead) 
That from the field the paſſed morning fled. 


When as the King, to crown this glorious day, 
_ bids his ſoldiers, after all this toil, | 
No forces found that more might chem diſmay) - 
Of the dead French to take the genꝰ ral ſpoil, 
Whoſe heaps had well-near ſtopt up ev'ry way, 
For ev'n as clods they cover'd all the ſoil: 
Commanding none ſhoul4 any one controul, 


Catch that carch might, but each man to his dole, 


They fall to groping buſily for _ 


Of which about them the ſlain French had 3 f 
They find as much as well their hands can hold; 
Who had but ſilver, him they counted poor. 
Scarfs, chains, and bracelets, were not. to be told 3 
So rick as theſe no ſoldiers were before. 
Who got a ring, would ſcarcely put it on, 
Except therein there were ſome radiant ſtone, 


Cut of rich ſuits the nobleſt F ok they trip, 


And leave their bodies naked on the ground? 


And each one fills his knapſack, or his ſcrip, 

With ſome rare thing that on the field is found: 

About his bus'neſs he doth nimbly ſkip, 

That had upon him many a cruel wound ; | 
And where they found a French not outright lain, 
They him a pris' ner conſtantly retain, 


Who 


Who 


Who ſcarce a ſhirt had but the day before, 
Nor a whole ſtocking to keep out the cold, 


Hath a whole wardrobe at command in ſtore, ; : : , 


In the French faſhion flaunting it in gold; 
And in the tavern in his cups doth roar, 


Chocking his crowns 3 and grows thereby ſo OE, 12 


That proudly he a captain's name aſſumes, 
In his gilt gorget with his toſſing plumes. 


Waggons and carts are laden till they crackt, 
With arms and tents there taken in the field; 
For want of carriage, on whoſe tops are packt 


Enſigns, coat - armours, targets, ſpears, and ſhields : 


Nor need they convoy, fearing to be ſackt, 
For all the country to King HEN RV yields; 
And the poor peaſant helps along to bear, 
What late * goods of his proud landlord were, 


A horſe well-furniſh'd for a preſent war, 
For a French crown might any where be bought 3 
But if ſo be that he had any ſcar, : 
Tho' ne'er ſo ſmall, he valu'd was at nought. 
With ſpoils ſo ſated the proud Engliſh are, 
Amongſt the ſlain that who for pillage fought, 

Except ſome rich caparizon he found, 

For a ſteel ſaddle would not TOP to ground. 


And many a hundred beaten down that were, 

Whoſe wounds were mortal, others wond'rous deep, 

When as the Engliſh over-paſs'd they hear, 

And no man left a watch on them to keep, 

Into the buſhes and the ditches near | 

Upon their weak hands and their knees do creep 
But for their hurts took air, and were undreſt, 
They were found dead, and buried with the reſt. 
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Thus when the King ſaw that the coaſt was clear d, 

And of the French who were not ſlain were fled, 

Nor in the field not any then appear d, 

That had the pow'r again to make a head i 

This Conqueror exceedingly is chear dj, 

Thanking his Go that he ſo well had ſped; 
And fo tow'rds Calais bravely marching on, 
Leaveth fad France her loſſes to ben. 


'The End of the Battle of AGINCOURT. 
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PRE FACE to the REA DE R, 
On this Author 8 publiſhing a Saad and i improv d 


Edition of the Barons WARS, which he N. 
before called MoRT1MERIADOS. | 


1.4 7 at fir, ft 7 made choice of this e 
I have not as yet repented; for, if the Maſe 
© hath not much abuſed me, it was moſt worthy 
fo les found à more worthy pen than mine own. 
For the Baxons Wars (omitting the quality of 
thoſe arms whereof I have not here to ſpeak) 
were ſurely as well for their length in continuance, 
as for their manifold bloodſhed, and multitude of 
berrid accidents, fit matter for trumpet or tra- 
gedy. Therefare as at firſt. the dignity of the 
thing was the motive of the doing, ſo the cauſe of 
this my ſecond greater labour was the inſufficient _ _ | 
+ handling of the firft, which though it were more | 
E than 2 to venture on fo noble a ſubject with- 
out leiſure and competent fludy, either of which Z 
travail hardly affards.; yet the importunity of - 
friends made me, contrary to mine own Judgment, 3 
undertake and prubhfh it fo as the world hath feen ; 
but herein I intend not to be too exact, as if ei- | 
ther it needed wo much excuſe (Ftnowing that even = 
2s it was, it ought to have paſſed for better = a4 
85 ome 
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| been & fil gain Syntaxis to bave inſcribed it in 
made nie nom abſtain from fronting it by the 


name of MoRTHARR at all, . but the ſame. better 
advice which hath cauſed me to. alter. the whole ; 


| teſs-they had all been geminels, or couplets, There- 


at the title of MoRTIMERIADos, as if it had 


the ſecond caſe : But not their idle reproof hath 


and where before th: tanza was of ſeven lines, 
wherein there are two couplets, as in this gust 
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the often harmony thereof ſaſten'd the verſe mr 
than the majeſty of the ſabject would permit, un. 


ore (bus nat without, new-faſpromng the 'whote 
frame) I choſe Ax IOS o flanza, of all cther 
the moſt complete and. beſt propyr tioned, conſiſting 
of eight ; fix interweven or alternate, and 4 
n 5 


bear 22 
and Od 
letters g 
norte 5 5 
/ 0 Iota . 
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PREFACE 8g 
Me Qyadrin dath\never_ double { or, to uſe. 4 
word of Heraldry, never bringeth forth Gemells : 
The Quinzain too ſoon, The Seſtin hath.twins in 
the baſe, but they. detain net the muſick nor the 
cloſe, as Muſicians term it, lung enough for an 
Epic Poem. The Per of ſeven is touched be- 
fore; this of erght both holds the tune clean through 
to the baſe of the column, whith is the couplet at 
the foat or bottom, and clojeth not but with a full 
ſatisfa#ion to the ear for ſo long detention. © 
Briefly, this ſort of flanza hath in it majeſty, 
perfection, and ſolidity, reſembling the pillar which 
in Arebitecture is called the Tuſcan, wig ſhaft 
is of. fox diameters, and baſe of two, The other 
reaſons this place will not bear; but generally all 
ftanzas are, in my opinion, but tyrants and tor- 
turers,. when they make invention obey their num- 
ber, which ſometimes would otherwiſe ſcuntle it- 
ſelf; | a Fault that great maſters in this art ſtrive 


to avoid, wie | 

Concerning the divifion which JI uſe in this 
Peem, I am not ignorant that antiquity hath uſed 
to diſtinguiſh works into Books, and every one to 
bear the number of their order. HoMER's Iliads 
and Odyſſes indeed are diſtinguiſbed by ſeveral 
letters of” the Greek alphabet, as all the warld 
knows, and not by the numeral letters only, which 
to Iota are digit, and afteribards compound, the 
Alpha being our unit ; for the Greeks had no 
figures nor cypbers in their arithmetick, VI R- 
GIL's /Eneis, STATIUs's Thebais, 81L 1vus's 
„ E of the Carthaginian War, ILLvyricus's 
— ' W -vgonautics, VI pa's Chriſteis, are all divided 
| S *.. inte 
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86 PREFACE. W143 
into Books, The ITALIAN s uſe Cantos, and ſo 
does our firſt great reformer SPENSER. That I 
aſſume another name for the ſectious in this vo- 

ume cannot be diſgracious, nor unavowable. 


I, | Wy 2 
| Lafth, I have not already exceeded the length Ml ©! 
of an epiſtle, I am to intreat, that he who <will T1 
(as any man may that will) make himſelf a party Be 


to this of ours, would be pleaſed to remember that 
Spartan Prince, who being found by certain am- 
baſſadors playing among his children, requeſted 
them to forbear to cenſure till alſo they. had ſome 
of their own. To ſuch I give as ample power and 
privilege as ever Jus liberorum could in Roux, 
craving back again at their hands by à regrant, 
the lite of that which I impart ; for great reaſon 
there is that they ſhould undergo the hcenſe which 
themſelves challenge ; and ſuffer that in their 
fames which they would wrongly put upon others, 
according to the moſt indifferent law of the Talio. 
Fare you well, 
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PH 4 7 ornament might I deviſe, to fit © 
Th'a A beight of thy admired ſpirit? 2 
Or what fair garland worthy is to fit. 5 
On thy bleſt brows, that compaſs in all merit ? 
Thou halt not crowned be with common. bays; 
Becauſe for thee it is a crown too law; | 
APOLLO's trer can yield thee fimple praiſe, 
It is too dull a veſture for thy brow : 
But with a wrtath of ftars ſhalt thou be crown d, 
Which when thy worki ng temples do ſuſtain, 
Will, like the ſÞheres, be ever moving round 
After the royal muſick of thy brain. 
Thy fkill doth equal Pnoxkus, net thy birth: 
He zo ee gives r Thou to Earth. 


T HOMAS Grargs. 


fo Mr. Miczazt Diarron, 


THO OSE painful wits, which Nature's depth admire, 

And view the cauſes of unconſtant ſtrife, © 

Do tremble left the Univerſe expire 

Through laſting jars, the enemies of life. 

On earthly figns let not ſuch ſages look, 

Nor on the clear aſpefts of hopeful farb, 

But learn the World's continuance from thy book, 

Which frames paſt Natdres farce eternal wars; 

IVherein the Muſes ſhewing perfect glory, 

Adorn it ſo with graceful harmony, | | 

That all the afts of this lamented ftory } 

Seem not perform'd for People's Liberty, _ 
Nor through the awe of an imperious Ring. 
But that thy 7 their deep wounds might fing. 


| Jeux BRAuslowr. 
| Ga ; | 
To * 


To his Friend 6d the Au r Rox. 


FJ 4D. Ino. lov'd Thee. and thy Poe, 

Dear Friend, .my theme ſhould of thy 3 7 '# | 
But in weak brains it deth Suſpicion move, 5 
When, who is ſeen to praiſe, is known to. love. . 
For tho) that firſt and virgin birth of thine 
Be ſo articulate, ſo maſculine, "324, HW 
So truly limb d, ſo finewy, fo compatt, | «Has 
So faveetly fair, fo every. way era, og Sy 
As may endure the moſt judicious touch, 
And give thy friends juſt reaſon. to avouch © 
It, ſpite of Envy's teeth, a living birth - * 
Though ſecond, third, fourth; fifth, of 11 "RO 
Though all be good; yet fince affecting 
In judgment may, as ' ſhadow and projettion _ 
In landſtip, make that which is low ſeem high, 
That's ſhallow deep, ſmall great, and far that's nigh ; 
So as it well may juſt ſuſpicion move, | 
N ben, who is ſeen to praiſe, is known to love. 
Jes thus my cenſure, this my doom ſhall be, 
Pl aways love Thee and * * ty Hrrwluv. 


7⁰ i 


To his worthy Friend Mroxasr Drav ron. 


7 MUS admire. thee, but to prai ſe were vain, 
What every taſting palate ſo approves,  _ 

Thy martial Pyrrbick and thy Epick ftrgin, 
Digeſting Wars with heart-uniting Loves, 
The two firſt authors af. what is compos d 

Ia this round Hſiem all ; its ancient lore, 
All arts in Diſcerds and Concents are clos d. 
(And when un:uinged ſouls the Fates reſtore 
To th earth for reparation of their flights, 
The firſt Muficians, Scholars, Lovers mate; 
The next rank deſtinate to Mars his Knights ; 
The following rabble meaner titles take.) 
1 fee thy temples crown'd with Pnorzus' rites, 
Thy Bay's to th' eye with Lilly mixt and Roſe, 
As to the ear a Diapaſon cloſe, J. SELDEN, 
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The grievous plagues, and the prodigit ous figns, 
That this great war and ſlaughter do foreſhow ; 
Th eſpecial cauſe the Baronage combines | 
The Queen's ftrong grief, whence many troubles grow ; 
The time by courſe unto our fall inclines, 
And how each country doth to battle go; 
What cauſe to yield the MorTiMeRs pretend, 
Ad their commitment e * ! the end. 


>. 
HE bloody faQtions, and 9 * pride | 
Of a ſtrong nation, whoſe unmanag'd might 
Them from their natural ſovereign did divide, 
Their due ſubjection, and his lawful right, 
Whom their light error looſely doth miſguide, 
0 View by looſe minions tyrannous deſpight ; + ; 
Me from the foft lays and tender loves doth bring, 
Of dreadful fights = horrid v wars to ling. 


'D. 


<” = 
— r 
* r - 22 a 1 ** 
war, * < 4 {i 9 4 . 


5 
ws ES 


II. What 


. lh Da ©. 20 d = + ba 8 A » — — 3 FP 
” . = \ s 8 * N 
* 8 1 * af - © : - oe Sos ' C08 * *? ; —_— id wn — 
. 1 "FS U FT 1 1 2 : ES "= uw "a © - + $0 Fl ants. 4 2 "© 1 3 2 * a uy 
. R — ö LY ES: os . Rar AE ERS» <A 
r * 9 1 ö - 5 8 ; «>= 1.5 oft +» 4 <V% — 2 0 a — 4 > * F 
| , n 12 . * + WAY 1 | 2 we” * —_ I, ot DOTS — 
% 0 - * * Any 7 af _ 8 8 5 1 he 1 . 5 . OL 
2 > 2 1 5 1 90 4 


: LB bs * 
4 
8 2&5 
.£ „8 
. 1 
* 
1 
** = 
e 4 
© 2 
N oy 
1 
LY $2 - n 
* 1 ? _— 
1 
4 > 49g | 
me « 
. oy J 
7 + 
$00 
C - 
5 


: en SE 


* nenen: Wars 


2 . 
x „ 
. n 8 an 
That by pretending of the general good, 2 
Raſhly n dle N tumultuous ams. OY 795 2 
Ref of all taſte, BS feeling of your So | Wh 
That France and Anas. with as” 9 eyes, 0 


T- i. inveterate rancour in 5 — a 1 

Who for their charter wag'd a former war, 
Or through your veins this raging venom ſpred, 
Whoſe next · ſucceeding nephews now you are, 
Or that hot gore your bows 1 in conqueſt ſned, 
Having enlarg'd your country's bounds ſo far, 

- Enfign to enſign furiouſly oppoſe, 7 

With blades of Bilboa Sing Engliſh blows, 
IV. 


O] thou, the great director of my mule, 

On whoſe free bounty all my powers depend, 

Into my breaſt a ſacred. fire infuſe, 

Raviſh my ſpirit this great work t attend; 

Let the ſtill night my labour'd lines peruſe, 

That when my poems gain their wiſned end, 

They whoſe ſad eyes ſhall read this tragic ſtory 
In my weak hand, ſhall ſee thy might and glory. 

V. 


What care would plot, diſſenſions quickly croſs, 


Which like an earthquake rends the tott' ring ſtate, With 
By which abroad we bear a publick loſs, IF 8 
Betray'd at home by means of private hate; Givin 
Whilſt us theſe ſtrange calamities do toſs, Thar © 
(The daily nurſe of mutinous debate) | And ir 

Confuſion {till our country's peace confounds, The 

No help at hand, and mortal all our wounds. By v 


VI. They 
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| VI. 
Thou CHukcn * felling 1 in thy mightines, 
Tending the care and fafety of the foul ; - 
O nurſe not factions flowing in excels, 
That with thy members ſhould*ſt their gif condle | 
In thee reſts pow r this outrage to'repreſs, 
Which might thy zeal and ſanctity enroll; 5 
Come thou in pureneſs meekly with the word, 
Lay not thy hand whey” ana ſword. , 
| V 
Blood-thirſting War, arifing firſt from Hell, 
And in progreſſion ſeizing on this iſle, 5 
Where it before near forty years did dwell,  - 
And with pollution horribly defile, | | 
By which ſo many a worthy Engliſty fell, 
By our firſt EpwarpD baniſhed a while, 
Transferr d by fortune to the Scottiſh meer, 
Te rankck that, as it had ravin'd here. 
VIII. 
Where hovering ſtill with inauſpicious wings 
About the verge of theſe diſtemper'd climes, 
| Returning now, new error hither brings, 
To ſtir us up to theſe diſaſt rous crimes, 
Weak*neth our power by oft diminiſhings 3 
And taking — 2 on theſe unſettled times, 
Forcing our frailty ſenſually at length, 
[ Crack*d the ſtiff nerves that knit our ancient ſtrength, 
IX. 
Whofe fri ghtful viſion, at the firſt approach, 
With violins madneſs ſtruck that deſp*rate age, 
So many ſundry miſeries abroach, | 
Giving full ſpeed to their unbridled rage, - 
That did our ancient liberty encroach, 
And in theſe ſtrong conſpiracies engage 
The worthieſt blood, the ſubjects lofs to bring, 
By unnatural wrongs unto their natural king. 


X. When 
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X. 
When in the North, whilſt horror yet was 
Theſe dangerous ſeaſons ſwiftly coming on, 3 
Whilſt o'er our heads portentous meteors hung, 
And in the ſkies ſtern comets brightly ſhone,  - 
Prodigious births oft-intermixt among weed» 
Such as before to times had been unknown, 
In bloody iſſues· forth the earth doth break; 
Weeping for us, whoſe woes it could not ſpeak: _ 
XI. 
When, by the rankneſs of coritagious air, 
A mortal Plague invadeth man and beaſt, 
Which ſoon diſperſt and raging every where, 
In doubt the ſame too quickly ſhould have ceas d 
More to confirm the certainty of fear 
By cruel Famine hapleſly increas'd ; 
As though the heavens, in their remiſefyl doom, f 
Took thoſe beſt-lov'd from worſer days to come. 
X11. | 
The level courſe that we propoſe to go. 
Now to th' intent you may more plainly ſee, 
And that we every circumſtance may ſhow, - 
The ſtate of things, and truly what they be, 
And with what ſkill or project we beſtow, 
As our occurrents happen in degree; 
From theſe portents we now divert our view, 
To bring to birth the horrors that enſue. 
XIII. 
The calling back of baniſh'd GavRSTON, 
»Gainſt which the Barons were to LonGSHANKS: ſworn, 
That inſolent laſcivious minion, 
A ſovereign's blemiſh, and a country's ſcorn; 
The ſigniories and great promotion, 
Him in his lawleſs courſes to ſuborn, 
Stirs up that hateful and outragious , ſtrife, 
T: hat coſt e' er long ſo my an Engliſh life. 


= 1 VVV. o 
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XIV. | 
0 ond 1825 had ſt thou ſpar'd that „ * 
Which ſhortly after nature thee deny d. | 
To LAxcASTER deliver'd at thy death, K 137 
To whom thy only daughter Was affy'd, 101 5 
That this ſtern war too quickly publiſherh, 

To aid the Barons gainſt that minion's i A 
Fhy earldoms, lands, and titles of renown, 1 | 
Had not fo ſoon return*d unto the crown. 7 

| XV. 
The lordſhips Bxucz unto the SprNSERS paſt, 
Croſſing the Barons vehement deſire, 
As from Jovx's hand that fearful lightning cit; | 
When fifty towns lay ſpent in envious fire, Lo) 
Alas ! roo vain and prodigal a waſte, ; "= 
The ee. effects of their conceived ire; 
Urging the weak King with a violent hand. 
1 abjure thoſe falſe Lords from the croubled land. 
„5 | 
When the fair Queen, that progreſſing in __ tk 
Laſtly deny'd her entrance into d enen 5 4 
Whom BaDLESMERE unkindly doth prevent, 
Who 'gainſt his Sovereign in this courſe proceeds, | 
As adding farther to this diſcontent, 
One of — ſprings which this great miſchief feeds, - 
Heaping on rage and horror more and more, 
To taryſt on that which went too faſt before. 
| . 
Which more and more a kingly rage increas'd, 
Mov'd with the wrongs of GavzsToN 1 
Which had ſo long been ſettled in his breaſt, 
That all his powers it wholly had invaded, .” 
Giving the SPENSERS: an afſured reſt, 
By whom his reaſons chiefly are perſuaded, . 
By whoſe lewd counſels he is only led 
0 wy his true Queen, and his lawful bed, 
| XVIII. That 


label, b Leeds caſtle, 


a Banken- WaRs. 
That now herſelf, rt ſhe ſtood in grace, 

Apply'd her powers theſe diſcords to 

When yet confuſion had — =o 

Nor former times ſo dangerous as _ 

A party now in their afflicted caſe, - 

A willing hand to his deſtruction yes | 
That time, whoſe ſoft palm heals the . of n 
May cure the ſore, e | 

X 


In all this heat his greatneſs firſt 
The ſerious ſubject of our ſadder veingo 
Brave MorTIMER, that ever-matchleſs : man, 
Of the old Heroes great and godlike ſtrain; 
For whom invention doing beſt it can, 
His weight of honour hardly can ſuſtain, 
Bearing his name immortahz'd and high, 
When he in earth unnumber'd rimes ſhall lie, 
XX. 
That uncle now (whoſe name this nephew bare, 
The only comfort of the woful Queen) 
Who from his cradle held him as his Care," ; 
In whom the hope of that great name was ſeen, 
For this young Lord now wiſely doth prepare, 
Whilit yet this deep heart-goring wound js green, 78 
And on this fair advantage firmly wrought, 
To place him highly 1 _ her princely thought. 
XI. 


At whoſe deliberate and unuſual birth, 
The heavens were aid to council to retire, 
And in aſpects of happineſs and mirth, 
Breath'd him a ſpirit inſatiably t aſpire, | 
That took no mixture of the pond*rous earth, 
But all compreſs'd of clear aſcending fire, 
So well made up, that ſuch an one as he, 
ONES in a man, like McRTIMER would be. 


XXII. The 


The te 
With ſi 
Raiſing 
Too pt 
That ne 
Which 

Even 

Shew 


Worthy 
Who wi 
Re-edify 
The ſeat 
The ord 
To whic 
With 

As bet 


The hear 
Who Ep 
With La 
No more 
And thus 
The ancie 

Reſolv 

And in 


What pri 
Or in our 
To each 1 
That us a. 
Whilſt che 


Either tho 


That wi 
Both fre 


"ke 


m BAAons Waits. - => 


The temper of that Iu roo et C 
With ſuch rare purenefs rectify' d his blood. 
Raiſing the powers of his reſolved heart, e 
Too proud to be lock'd up within a flood, \ 
That no misfortune poſſibly could thwart N 
Which from the native greatneſs where it ſtood. 
Even by the virtue of a piercing eye, = 
Shew'd "that his pitch was boundleſs as the hy. 
3 . 7 
Worthy the grand- child of fo great a Lord, 
Who whilſt firſt ED wa Rp fortunately reign'd, TE, 
Re- edify d great ARTHuR's ancient boar. 
The ſeat at goodly Kennelworth ordain'd, Wo 
The order of old Knighthood there reſtor a» 
To which an hundred duly appertain'd, 5 
With all the grace and beauties of a court. 
As beſt became that brave and martial ue. OE 
XXIV, ing ei by 
The heart Foln' Lords, with fury ſet on \ fi . 
Who EpwarD's wrongs to vengeance {till D 
With LAN cASTER and HARTTrORD now conſpire 
No more to bear the Spkxs xs ſervile yockeQ.. 
And thus whalft all a mutual change deſirec, 
The ancient bonds of their allegiance broke, 
Reſolv'd with blood their liberty to bu, 


And in this quarrel vow'd to live and die, 1 : 
XXV. II. 19% 
What privilege hath our free birth, tay they, a 
Or in our bloed what virtue doth remain, 3 
To each laſcivious minion made a Prey, 7 1 50 10 97 
That us and our nobility diſdain, e watt 


Whilſt chey triumphant boaſt of our decay? 
Either thoſe ſpirits we do not now reta n 
Thus webe eur tufla or by fate we fall! 
Borh from their greatnefs, tbr, and all. 
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Bee, dejected from that ſovereign ſtate 


From whence at firſt it c ed a bei 


As with itſelf in all things diſagreeing. 
So out of order, diſproportionate, _ _.... 
From her fair courſe e K 3 


Whilſt others as themſelves, only 2 
Are not held thoſe we would but ſeem to be. 
ee 


Then to what * hath our great conqueſt. ſerv'd, 


Thoſe acts archieved by the Norman ſword, 
Our charters, patents, or our deeds relery'd, 
Our offices and titles to record, 


The creſts that on "our monuments are carv'd, | 


If they to us no greater good afford ? 
Thus do they murmur ev'ry one apart, Is 3 
With many a"vext ſoul, many a grieved heart. 
x XXVIII. 


This while the Queen to depth of ſorrow pen, 0 


Wherein ſhe waſtes her flow'r of youth away, 
Beyond belief, to all but heaven unknown, 


This qdiek' ning ſpark, where yet it bury d lay, 5 
By the ſharp breath of deſp'rate faction blown, 


Converts her long night to the wiſhed day, 


Her woful winter of misfortune cheering, , 
15 the dark world, at. the bright, ſun's appearing, 
XXIX. 


Yet a perplex'd amid theſe hard extremes, 
All means depreſs d her ſafety to prefer, 
Depriv'd of thoſe late comfortable beams, 
Whoſe want mi 


Which | in her breaf foch ſundry paſſions ſtir, 


Where ſtruggling which each other ſhould coptroul, 


Work ſtrange confuſion i in her troubled ſoul. 


3 
3 


__ 


ight make her the more cas'ly err, | 
Her hopes relinquiſh'd like deceitful dreams, 
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XXX. 
That now diſabled of all ſovereign Rate, 
That to her graces rightly did belong, 
| To be rejected, and repudiate, | 
So true a lady, goodly, fair, and young, 
Which with more fervour ſtill doth intimate 
Her too- deep {ſettled and inveterate wrong; 
What wiſdom would, a woman's will denies, 
With arguments of her indignities. 
- XXXI. PEE 
When to effect the angry fates purſue 
In heaven's high court, that long time did depend, 
When theſe full miſchiefs to a ripeneſs grew, 
And now the harveſt haſt ning in the end, 
And all theſe lines into one center drew, 
Which way ſo eber they ſeemingly extend 
All theſe together in proportion laid, 
Each breath of hope a gale of certain aid. 
XXXII. 
Now is the "os when MorRTIMER doth enter, 
Of great employment in this tragick act, 
His youth and courage boldly bid him venture, 
And tell him till how ſtrongly he was back d; 
And at this inſtant in due ſeaſon ſent her, 
When the ſtrait courſe to her deſire is track d, 
(And but upon more certainty doth ſtay) ; 
By a direct, what though a dangerous way. 
XXXIII. 5 
his dreadful comet drew her wond' ring eye, 
Vhich now began his golden head to rear, 
Vhoſe glorious fixure in ſo fair a®fky 2 
btrikes the beholder with à chilly fear, 
ind in a region elevate and high, 
And by the form wherein it did appear, 
As the moſt ſkilful ſeriouſly divine, 
F Grein a kingdom ſhortly to decline. 
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* IV. 


| Yet ſtill recoyling at the SpznsERs power, Rage, 
J As often check d with their intempꝰ rate pride, Laſtly | 
1 Th' inconſtant Barons wavering every hour, | Their 1 
wi The fierce encounter of this boiſterous tide, When | 
| Ihbat eaſily might their livelihood devour, And no 
wi Had ſhe not thoſe that ſkilfully could guide; When t 
| | | She from ſuſpicion craftily retires, | Caſt 
| | Careleſs, in ſhew, of what ſhe moſt deſires. Doth 
1 Is XXXV. 

i Diſſembling grief, as one that knew not in, As Sev; 
if So can ſhe rule the greatneſs of her mind, Vaſt anc 

k As a moſt perfect rectoreſs of her will, Fetching 
| Above the uſual weakneſs of her kind; Seems in 
it For all this ſtorm, immoveable and ſtill, | Breaking 
h Her fecret drift the wiſeſt miſs to find; Y Threat'n 
| | | Nor will ſhe know what (yet) theſe factions meant, As th 

| With a pleas'd eye to ſooth fad diſcontent. Where 

0 XXXVI. 

ö The leaſt ſuſpicion cunningly to heal, Through 
| Still in her looks humility ſhe bears, Led to t! 
| The ſafeſt way with mightineſs to deal, (With th 

So policy religion's habit, wears; \s thoſe 
i} *Tis now no time her grievance to reveal, Ur elſe p 

He's mad who takes a hon by the ears: Ur as by 
This knew the Queen, exampled by the wife ; Sway*d 
This mult they learn who rightly tem Porize. No car 

XXX VII. 

The Biſhop TokLETOx, learned'ſt in the land, From Nor 

Upon a text of politicks to preach, hat with 

Which he long ſtudying, well did underſtand, Then thoſ 

And by a method could as aptly teach; That to th 

He was a prelate of a potent hand, or couraę 


Wiſe was the man that could go 3 his reach : he Corni 
This ſubtile tutor IsAnEL had taught, Thoſe en 
In nicer points than ever England fought. | And cla 


XXXVIII 
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XXXVIII. 

Rage, which no longer limits can contain, 
Laſtly breaks forth into a public flame, 
| Their ſlipp'd occaſion better to regain, 
When to their purpoſe things ſo fitly frame, 
And now diſcerned viſibly and plain, 
When treaſon boldly dare itſelf proclaim, 

Caſting aſide all ſecular diſguiſe, 

Doth with proud legions furiouſly ariſe, 

XXXIX. 

As SEVERN lately in her ebbs that ſank, 
Vaſt and forſaken leaves th* uncover'd ſands, 
Fetching full tides, luxurious, high and rank, 
Seems in her pride t* invade the neighb'ring lands, 
breaking her limits, cov' ring all her banks, 
Threat*ning the proud hills with her watry hands, 

As tho? the meant her empery to have, 

Where e'en but lately ſhe beheld her grave. 

XL. 
Through all the land, from places far and near, 
Led to the field as fortune lots their fide + 
(With th* ancient weapons us'd in war to bear) 
s thoſe directed whom they choſe their guide 
Or elſe perhaps as they affected EW 
Ur as by friendſhip, or by duty ty'd 
Sway' d by the ſtrength and motion of their blood, 
No cauſe examin'd, be it bad or good. 
. 

from Norfolk and the countries of the Eaſt, 
hat with the pike moſt ſkilfully could fight; 
Then thoſe of Kent, unconquer'd of the reſt, 
That to this day maintain their ancient right; 
or courage no whit ſecond to the beſt, 
ch: Wie Corniſh-men, moſt active, bold and light; 
Thoſe near the plain, the pole- ax beſt that wield, 
And claim for theirs the vaward of the field. 
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The noble Welſh, of th' ancient Britiſh race; 
From Lancaſhire men famous for their bows ; 
The men of Cheſhire, chiefeſt for their place, 
Cf bone ſo big, as only made for blows, | 
Which for their faith are had in ſpecial grace, 
And have been ever fearful to their foes ; 
The Northern then in feuds fo deadly fell, 
That for their ſpear and horſemanſhip excell. 
| | XLIII. 
All that for uſe experience could eſpy, 
Such as in fens and marſh- lands us'd to trade, 
The doubtful fords and paſſages to try, 
With ſtilts and lope-ſtaves that do aptlieſt wade, 
Moſt fit for ſcouts and currers, to deſcry; 
Thoſe from the mines with pick-ax and with ſpade, 
For pioneers beſt, that for intrenching are, 
Men chiefly needful in the uſe of war. 
5 XLIV. 
O noble nation, furniſhed with arms, 
So full of ſpirit, as almoſt match'd by none 
Had heaven but bleſt thee to foreſee thy harms, 


And, as thy valiant nephews did, have gone 


Roan, Orleance, Paris, ſhaking with alarms, 
As the bright ſun thy glory then had ſhone ; 
To other realms thou hadſt transferr*d this chance, 
Nor had your ſons been firſt that conquer'd France. 
ALY. 
And thus on all hands ſetting up their reſt, 


And all make forward for this mighty day, 


Where every one prepares to do his beſt, 
When at the ſtake their lives and fortunes lay, 
No croſs event their purpoſes to wreſt, 


Being now on in fo direct a way: 


Yet whilſt they play this ſtrange & doubtful game, 
Ihe Queen ſtands off, and ſecretly gives aim. 
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| XLVI. * 
But MoxT1MER his foot had ſcarcely ſet 
Into the road where Fortune had to deal, 
But ſhe, diſpos'd his forward courſe to let, 
Her lewd condition quickly doth reveal, 
Glory to her vain deity to get 
By him, whoſe ſtrange birth bare her ominous ſeal : 
Taking occaſion from that very hour 
In him to prove and manifeſt her pow'r. 
V. 
As when we ſee the early- riſing fun _ 
With his bright beams to emulate our ſight; 
put when his courſe yet newly is begun, 
The hum'rous foggs deprive us of his light, 
Till through the clouds he his clear forehead run, 
Climbing the noon-tide in his glorious height : 
His clear-beginning Fortune cloudeth thus, 
To make his mid-day great and glorious. 
XENHIL © 
The King g. diſcreetly that conſidered 
The ſpace of earth whereon the Barons ſtand, 
As what the powers to them contributed, 
Then being himſelf but partner of his land: 
Of the ſmall ſtrength and army that he led 
'bainſt them which did fo great a pow'r command, 
Wiſely about him doth begin to look : 
Great was the taſk which now he undertook. 
-  —_ 
And warn'd by danger to miſdoubt the worſt, 
I equal ſcales whilſt either's fortunes hung, 
He muſt perform the utmoſt that he durſt, 
Or undergo intolerable wrong : 
As good to-ſtir, as after be infore'd ; 


To ſtop the ſource whence all theſe miſchiefs ſprung, 


He with the Marchers thinks beſt to begin, 
Which firſt muſt loſe,- ere he could hope to win, 


H 3 | 1. The 
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1 | 
The MorTIMERS being men of greateſt might, 


When 


Whoſe name was dreadful, and commanded far, Expec 
Sturdy to manage, of a haughty ſpright, _ Which 
Strongly ally'd, much follow'd, popular, Were f 
On whom if he but happily could light, They t. 
He hop'd more eas'ly to conclude the war: To be 

Which he intendeth ſpeedily to try, Whe 
To quit that firſt which moſt ſtood in his eye, With 
LE; | 
For which he expeditiouſly provided And by 
That part of land into his power to get, SEEINg \ 
Which, if made good, might keep his foes divided, Which « 
Their combination cynningly to let; Before t 
Which ſhould they j join, would be fo ſtrongly ſided, Clean fr 
Two mighty hoſts together ſafely met, And yet 
The face of war would look fo ſtern and great, Some 
As it might threat to heave him from his ſeat. Or ru 
LH. EO 
Wherefore the King from London ſetteth enk The elde 
With a full army, furniſh'd of the beſt, Which | 
Accompany*d with men of ſpecial worth, \ Finding 
Which to this war his promiſes had preſt. SINCE no 
Great L,ancasTER was lord of all the North, - 4 
0 


The MorTimERs were maſters of the Weſt, 
He tow'rds mid England makes the way *twixt either, ll = Nef 


Which they muſt croſs ere they could come together. * Cou 
LIII, 
Strongly mige with delightful hope, * The ds 
Stoutly t” affront and ſhoulder with debate, * Not to 
Knowing to meet with a reſolved troop, Think 
That came prepar'd with courage and with hate, And w 
Whoſe ſtubborn creſts if he inforc'd to floop, * As to 
It him behoves to tempt ſome pow'rful fate, ” a ya 
For 


And through ſtern guards of ſwords & hoſtile fire 
Maze way to peace, or ſhamefully retire. | < Shift 
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"I 17 
When now the Marchers well upon their way, * 
Expecting thoſe that them ſupplies ſhould bring, 9 
Which had too long abus'd them by delay Fes. 
Were ſuddenly encounter'd by the King; | 448 
They then perceive that dilatory ſtay pln 
To be the cauſer of their ruining, EG 
When at their boſoms black Deſtruction ſtood, Hike 
With open jaws, prepared for their blood. 208 
| | 1 
And by the ſhifting of th' unconſtant wind, 2 
Seeing what weather they were like to meet, FEY 
Which even at firſt ſo aukwardly they find, E. 
Before they could give ſea- room to their fleet, BK 7 = 
Clean from their courſe, and caſt ſo far behind, 1 
And yet in peril every hour to ſplit, i . 
Some unknown harbour ſuddenly muſt ſound, HA 
Or run their fortunes deſp rately on ground. 0 
LVI. ; 
7 he elder Peer, grave, politick, and wile, 
Which had all dangers abſolutely ſcann'd, 
Finding high time his nephew to advile, 
Since now their ſtate ſtood on this deſp*rate hand, 
And from this miſchief many more to riſe, 
Which his experience made bim underſtand : 
* Nephew, faith he, tis but in vain to ſtrive, 
© Counſel muſt help our ſafety to contrive. 
LVII. 
« The Jomninds peril preſent in our eye, 
Not to be ſhun'd, we ſee what it aſſures 
* Think then what weight upon our fall doth lye, 
And what our being this deſign procures : 
As to our friends what good may grow thereby, 
* Prove, which the teſt of reaſon beſt endures : 
“For who obſerves ſtrict policy's true laws, 
-* Shifts his proceeding to the varying cauſe. 
Lui. 
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EVIL. 


- Of To hazard fight with the imperial powers, 


« Will our ſmall troops undoubtedly appall ; 
6 Then this our war us wilſully devours, 


„ Yielding our ſelves; yet thus we loſe not all, 


e We leave our friends this ſmaller force of onrs, 
<« Reſerv'd for them, though hapleſsly we fall: 
That weakneſs ever hath a glorious hand, 
That falls icſclf to make the cauſe to ſtand. 
LIX. 


ce Twixt unexpected and fo dang'rous ills, 


< That's ſaf' ſt, wherein we ſmalleſt peril ſee, , 


“ Which to make choice of reaſon juſtly wills, 


& And it doth beſt with policy agree: 
& The idle vulgar breath it nothing ſkills, 
& *Tis ſound diſcretion muſt our pilot be. 


He that doth ſtill the faireſt means prefer, 


« Anſwers opinion, howſoe'er he err. 
LX. 
bs And to the world's eye ſeeming yet ſo ſtrong, 
« By our deſcending willingly from hence, | 
will ſhew we were provoked by our oy; 
Not having other ſiniſter pretence : 
This force leſt off that doth to us belong, 


„Will in opinion leſſen our offence: 


„Men are not ever incident to loſs, 


„When Fortune ſeems them frowardly to croſs. 


LXI. 


e Nor give we Envy abſolute exceſs, 
« To ſearch ſo far our ſubtleties to find; 


«© There's nearer means this miſchief to redreſs, 


« And make fucceſsful what is yet behind. 
Let's not ourſelves of all hope diſpoſſeſs, 
Fortune is ever variouſiy inelin d- 

„A ſmall advantage in th' affairs of Kings, 


Guides a Night means to compals mighty things. 
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LXII. | 
T his ſpeech ſo caught Hs Nephew's pliant youth, 
(Who his grave Eam,did ever much e 


Proceeding from 1 wars 7 and truth : 


Well could he' counſel, well could he direct 5 
With ſtrong perſwalions, which he till par- ch; 
Which in a ſhort time ſnew'd by the effect, 
A wiſe man's counſel, by a ſecret fate, 
S1 from reaſon, yet proves fortunate. 
LXIII. 
To which the King they gravely do invite, 
By the molt ſtrict and ceremonious way; 
No circumſtance omitted, nor no rite 
That might give colour to their new eſſay, 
Or that applauſe might publickly excite. 
To which the King doth willingly obey: 
Who, like themſelves, in ſeeing danger near, 
Rather accepts a doubt, than certain fer. 
. 
Which he receives in preſage of his good, 
To his ſucceſs auſpiciouſly apply'd, 5 
Which ſomewhat. cool'd his much-diſtemper'd blood, 
re he their force in doubtful arms had try'd ; 
And whilſt they thus in his protection ſtood, 
At his diſpoſing wholly to abide, 
He firſt in ſafety doth diſmiſs their power, 
Then ſends them both his pris' ners to the Tower. 
LXV. 
O all- preparing Providence Divine! 
In thy large book what ſecrets are enroll'd ? 
What ſundry helps doth thy great pow'r aſſign, 
To prop the courſe which thou intend'ſt to hold! 3 


What mortal ſenſe is able to define 


Thy myſteries, thy counſels manifold ? 
It is thy wiſdom, ſtrangely that extends 


Obſcure * to apparent ends. 


— 


LXVI. This 


4 2 1 q 
NA. # 1 On. a > 
. 5 8 - s *” » 2 
42 70 2 e . B OE 44 


iy 


14 „ 
& 24 
 * 5 
8 = 
1 =. 
1 
1 
= . 
F = 
2 
of AS \ f 
4 1 1 
4 * 1 - 
wil + 
_ 
1... 
5 SY - # 
1 
4k; 47 Ke g 
4 * * . 
19 
[1&3 
i; 1 
e 
79 7 
5 
C [2 * 
* * 
111 x 
{ 2 ”- & 
1 DV 
1 2 
SC 
As 11 
+ *FY 
2 0 
. bs 
. Rs 
* r 
313 
$4 bs - 
r 
7 2 Tt 
„ 
Ns» 
YT 17 
£4 STS 
: a = 
Ar * 
4 1 6 1 
1 
4 /..- "4 
n 
24 
9 * 
N * 
ma 
1 
& 1 
r . 
1 * 
N. : 
1 f 
M.A 2 
* _ 
. * 
£7 
4 xa + W 
2 
+ „ i 
ON © 
l * = 
* * 
.. 15 « : 7 
1 * 
* * 
. . 
TY © + + "1 
"= 14 
a 
1 1 
* 9 
„ 2 
As i - 
1 , * * 
4 » We 
i, 
11 1 
Ferre 
l x \ 
11.68 A 
105 4 «1 
Aae "4 
LY \ 
. 
7. 9 
1 e 
: > 
- : 8 
C N 1 SY 
n x | 
* 5 2 * 
1 
1 1 
N. 
7 : 
n 
9 „ 
» RE g > 
. IL 
1. 1 
enn 
8 . 
5 . 
wo 2 
1 
2 
ane 
” 7. _ 
> 2 
+ 17 4 
1 5 3 
eee 
& * 4 „ 
1 5 F 
* * 4 .-# 
"Fad 1 
E 
4 
ST « 
+ ow ks, 
5 q 
t Che 8 
4 po 
0 7 
en 1 
N 2 
* rn 
n 
Th 
* 
„ . 8 
1 hee: 
- I 7 
Ws *F - 
+: e 
2 . 
"A 111 = 
W < "4 
VE 1 78 4 
** 4 
= 74 , 
4 3 
8 
1 4% 3 * 
* * 1 
* =_ 
4 
Ce S 
= 9 
1 894 
1 e 
; W 
4 2 
n 
| J 4h 
3 
Se 
1 
4 *F. 
> 4 * 1 
hs 
15 1 1 
"2 RY 
reer Pj 
EY oe bs 
the. 
3 - 
*. 
2 
0 at 
"7 
VERT . 
TY , 
* .N NF 
„ 6 
*. 5.4 2 5 
4 0 by „ 
I | 
r 
3 
l o os b 
N * 44 
n 
= FIN 
n 
— 
g N 
n 5 x 4 * 
n 
18 \ it Y 
F 
wy "© 
$ * 
M + 
. * TT 
N a & i 1 


* 

2 R vv 
ee wn 
. S. N. N 


3 bf 
— 4 
FY - 


106 The BARons Wans, 


| LXVI. 
This was the means by which the Fates diſpoſe 
More dreadful plagues upon that age to bring, 
Utter confuſion on the heads of thoſe . 
That were before the Barons ruining z 
With the ſubyerſion of the publick's foes, 
The murther of the miſerable King : 
And that which *came cataſtrophe to all, 
Great MoRTiMER's inevitable fall, 
1 LXVII. 
This to theſe troubles lends a little breath, 
As the firſt pauſe to hearten this affair, 
And for a while defers oft-threat' ning death, 
Whilſt each their breach by leiſure would repair, 
And as a bound their fury limiteth. 
But in this manner whilſt things ſtrangely fare, 
Horror beyond all wonted — doth ſwell, 
As the next Canto fearfully ſhall tell, 


The End of the FIRST Book. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


At BuRTon-bridge the puiſſant pow'rs are met; 
The form and order of the doubtful fight, 
IWhereas the King the victory doth get, 
And the proud Barons are inforc'd to fligbt; 
When they again towards Box o forward ſet, 
Where they by him were vanquiſhed outright : 
Laſtly, the Jaws do execute their power 
bich there the ſword did not devour. 


HIS chance of war, that ſuddenly had ſwept 
So large a ſhare from their ſelected ſtore, 
Which for their help they carefully had kept, 
That to their aid might ſtil] have added more, 
By this ill luck into their army crept, _ 
Made them much weaker than they were before : 
E So that the Barons reinforc'd their bands, 
Finding their hearts to ſtand in need of hands. 


Wb II. For 
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. 
For deadly Hate, fo long and deeply Tooed; 
Could not abide to hear the name of Peace, 
So that diſcretion but a little booted _ 
Gainſt that, thereby which only did increaſe: 
For the leaſt grief by malice was promoted, 
Anger fet on, beginning to ſurceaſe ; 
So that all counſel much their ears ended,” 
But what to ſpoil and fad invaſion tended. 
V 
All up in action for the publick cauſe, 
Scarcely the mean'ſt, but he a party ſtgod 
Tax'd by the letter of the cens'ring laws 
In his eſtate, if failing in his blood; 
And who was free*ſt, intangled by ſome clauſe, 
W hich to their fury gives continual food: 
- For where Confuſion once hath gotten hold, 
Till all fall flat, it hardly 1 is controul'd. 
IV. 
And now by night, when as pale leaden ſleep 
Upon their eye-lids heavily did dwell, 
And ſtep by ſtep on every ſenſe did creep, 
Miſchief, that black inhabitant of Hell, 
Which never fails continual watch to keep, 
| (Fearful to think, a horrid thing to tell!) 
Enter'd the place whereas thoſe warlike Lords 
LAY mail'd in armour, girt with ireful ſwords. 
V. 
She, with a ſharp ſight and a meagre look, 
Was always prying where ſhe might do ill, 
In which the fiend continual pleaſure took, 
(Her ſtarved body Plenty could not fill) 
Searching in every corner, every nook; 
With winged feet, too ſwift to work her will, 
Furmſh'd with deadly inftruments ſhe went 
'Of ev*ry fort, to wound where ſo ſhe meant. 


VI. Having 
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Which in her pale hand purpoſely ſhe hath, 


The Bazons Wan oy 
, Ao 
Having a vial fill'd with baneful wrath, 


(Brought from Cocytus by that curſed ſprite) 


And drops the poiſon upon every wight : 

For to each one ſhe knew the ready path, | 
Though in the midſt and dead time of the night : 
Whoſe ſtrength too ſoon invadeth every Peer, 
Not one eſcap'd her that ſhe cometh near. * 

VII. 
That the next morning breaking in the Eaſt, 
With a much-troubled and affrighted mind, 
Each whom this venom lately did infeſt, 
The ſtrong effect in their ſwol'n ſtomachs find ; 
Now doth the poiſon boil in every breaſt, 
To ſad deſtruction every one's inclin'd ; 
Rumours of ſpoil through ev' ry car do flie, 
And threat*ning fury ſits in ev'ry eye. 
VIE. . 
This done, in haſte ſhe to King EDWARD hies, 
Who late grown proud upon his good ſucceſs, 
His time to feaſts and wantonneſs applies, | 
And with crown'd cups his ſorrows doth ſuppreſs, 
Upon his fortune wholly that relies z 
And in the boſom of his courtly pref 
Vaunteth the hap of this victorious day, 
Whilſt the fick land in ſorrow pines away. 
„ 
Thither ſne comes, and in a minion's ſhape 
She getteth near the perſon of the King; 
And as he taſtes the liquor of the grape, 
Into the cup her poiſon ſhe doth wring : 
Not the leaft drop untainted doth eſcape, 
For to that purpoſe ſhe her ſtore did bring: 
| Whoſe ſtrong commixture, as the ſequel try'd, 
Fill'd his hot \ veins with arrogance and pride. 
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410 The Barons Wars, 


X. 
That having both ſuch courage aid ſuch might, 
As to ſo great a bus neſs did belong, 
Neither yet think by their unnatural fight 
What the republick ſuffer d them among: 

For miſty error ſo deludes their ſight, 
(Which; ſtill betwixt them and clear reaſon hung) 
And their opinions in ſuch ſort abus d, 

As that their fault can never be excus d. 
Now our Minerva puts on dreadful arms, 
Further to wade into this bloody war, 
And from her ſlumber waken'd with alarms, 
Räiſeth to ſing of many a maſſacre, 
Of gloomy magicks, and benumbing charms, 
Of many a deep wound, many a fearful ſcar : 
For that low ſock wherein ſhe us'd to tread, 
Marching in greaves, a helmet on her head. 
XII. 
Whilſt thus vain hope doth theſe falſe Lords delude, 
Who having drawn their forces to a head, 
They their full purpoſe ſeriouſly purſu'd, 
By LanCASTER and valiant HERTrORD led, 
Their long proceeding laſtly to conclude ; + 
Whilſt now to meet both armies hotly ſped, 
The Barons taking Burton in their way, 
Till they could hear where EDwaRp's army lay. 
. A 
To which report too ſuddenly bewray'd 
Their manner of encamping, and the place, 
Their preſent ſtrength, and their expected aid, 
As what might, moſt avail them in this caſe. 
The ſpeedy march th' imperial power had made, 
Had brought them foon within a little ſpace : 
For ſtill the King conducted had his force, 
* way he heard the Barons bent their courſe. 


XIV. Upon 
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The Barons Wars, 171 
1 
Upon the Eaſt, from buſhy Needwood's ſide, 
There riſeth up an eaſy- climbing hill, 
At whoſe fair foot the filver Trent doth ſlide, 
And the ſlow air with her ſoft murmuring fill, 
Which with the ſtore of liberal brooks ſupply d, 
Th' inſatiate meads continually doth ſwill, 
Over whoſe ſtream a bridge of wond*rous ſtrength 
Leads on from Burton to that hill in length. 
XV. 
Upon the mount the King his tentage fixt, 
And in the town the Barons lay in ſight, 
When as the Trent was riſen ſo betwixt, 
That for a while prolong'd th* unnat*ral fight, 
With many waters that itſelf had mixt, 
To ſtay their fury doing all it might. 
Things which preſage both good and ill there bi 
Which Heav'n foreſhews, but will not ler us ſee. 
© - AVE 
The heaven ev'n mourning o'er our heads doth fit, 
Grieving to ſee the times ſo out of courſe, 
Looking on them who never look at it, 
And in mere pity melteth with remorſe 
Longer from tears that could not ſtay a whit, 
Whoſe influence on every lower ſource, 
From the ſwoln fluxure of the clouds, doth ſhaks 
A rank impoſtume upon every lake. 
XVII. 
O warlike nation, hold thy conqu' ring hand. 
Ev'n ſenſeleſs things do warn thee yet to paule ; 
Thy mother-ſoil, on whom thou arm'd doſt ſtand, 
Which ſhould reſtrain thee by all natural laws, 
Canſt thou (unkind |) inviolate that band? 
Nay, Heav'n and Earth are angry with the cauſe : 
Yet ſtay thy foot in miſchief's ugly gu ; 
Ill comes too lon, repentance oft too late 
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| XVIII. | 
| Oh, can the clouds weep-over thy decay, E | Th 
Fet not one drop fall from thy droughty = Ag 
See*ſt thou the ſnare, and wilt not ſhun.the n. As 
Nor yet be warn'd by paſſed miſeries? Th: 
*Tis yet but early in this diſmal day, Oy 
Let late experience learn thee to be wiſe. Age 
An ill foreſeen may eas' ly be prevented e 8 
But hap'd, unhelp's, tho* ne'er enough lamented. B 
XIX. 
Cannot the ScoT of your late laughter boaſt ? Upon! 
And are ye yet ſcarce healed of the fore? A filve 
Is't not enough ye have already loſt, A lady 
But your own madneſs muſt needs make it more ? FerREz 
Will ye ſeck ſafety in ſome foreign coaſt ? Well kr 
Your wives and children pitied ye before ; A raver 
But when your own bloods your own ſwords imbrue, And 
Who pities them who -- "6 have pitied you? Bare 
The neighb' ring groves are ſpoiled of their trees, The nob 
For boats and timber to aflay the flood, With a 
(Where men are lab' ring as: twere ſummer-bees, In his wW.I 
Some hollowing trunks, ſome binding heaps of wood; A fret of 
Some on their breaſts, ſome working on their knees,) That hac 
To win the bank whereon the Barons ſtood; ß; His lance 
Which o'er the current they by ſtrength 0 tew, The a 
To ſhed that blood which _ an age ſhall rue. With 
XX 5 | 

Some ſharp their ſwords, ſome right their morions ſet : could tl 
Their greaves and pouldrons others rivet faſt; What col 
The archers now their bearded arrows whet, \ Great Wi. 
Whilit every where the clam*rous drums are brac'd ; And all t! 
Some taking view where they ſure ground might get 3 Nam'd ev 
Not one, but ſome advantage doth ſorecaſt: but oh, d 
With ranks and files each plain & meadow ſwarms, For in 
As all the land were clad in ag arms. My per 
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XXII. A 

The. creſts and badges of each nobler name, 

Againſt their owners rudely ſcem to ſtand, 

As angry for th* atchievements whence they came, 

That to their fathers gave that generous brand. 

O ye unworthy of your ancient fame, 

Againſt yourſelves to lift your conqu”ring hand, 
Since foreign ſwords your height could not abate, 


By your own pride yourſelves to ruinate 
XXIII. 


Upon his ſurcoat valiant NEIL bore 


A filver faltire upon martial red; 
A lady's fleeve high-ſpirited H asTinGs wore ; 
FERRERS his taberd with rich verry ſpred, 
Well known in many a warlike match before, 
A raven fat on Cornert's armed head; 
And CulpEPPER in ſilver arms enrail'd, 
Bare thereupon a bloody bend engrail'd. 
XXIV. 
T he noble PIERc, in this dreadful day, 
With a bright creſcent in his guidon came: 
In his white cornet VER DON doth diſplay 
A fret of gules, priz'd in this mortal game, 
That had been ſeen in many a doubtful fray, 
His lance's penons ſtained with the ſame. 
The angry horſe chaf*d with the ſtubborn bit, 
With his hard hoof the earth in fury ſmit. 
RS... 
could the ſum of 'STarrorD's arming ſhow, 
What colours Ross and Cour TNey did unfold ; 
Great WazREN*s blazon'I could let you know, 
And all the glorious circumſtance have told, 
Nam'd every enſign as they ſtood a-row z © 
but oh, dear Muſe, too ſoon thou art controll'd | J 
For in remembrance of their evil ſpeed, 
My pen, for ink, warm drops of blood doth ſhed. 
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| XXVI. 
On the King's part th' imperial ſtandard's pitch'd, 
With all the hatchments of the Engliſh crown. 


Great LaxcasTER (With no leſs power enrich d) 


Sets the ſame leopards in his colours down. 
O, if ye be not frantick or bewitch'd, 
Yer do but ſee that on yourſelves you frown : 
A little note of diff rence is in all, 
How can the ſame ſtand, when the ſame doth fall? 
XXVII. | 
Behold the eagles, lions, talbots, bears, 
The badges of your famous anceſtries 
Shall thoſe brave marks by their inglorious heirs 
Stand thus oppos'd againſt their families? 
More ancient arms no Chriſtian nation bears, 
Reliques unworthy of their progemes : 
Thoſe beaſts ye bear do in their kind agree, 
O that than beaſts more ſavage men ſhould be 
XX VIII. 


And whilſt the King doth in fad council fit, 


How he might beſt the other bank recover, 
See how misfortune ſtill her time can fit ! 
Such as were ſent the country to diſcover, 
(As up and down from place to place they flit) 
Had found a ford to pals their forces over. 
Ill news hath wings, and with the wind doth go; 
Comfort's a cripple, and comes ever ſlow. 
1 
When EpwasD fearing LAN cASTER's ſupplies, 
Proud RicumonT, SuRRy, & great PEMBROKE ſent, 
On whoſe ſucceſs he mightily relies, TA 2 
Under whoſe conduct halt his army went, 


The neareſt way, conducted by the ſpies 


And he himſelf, and EpMOND Earl of KENT, 
Upon the hill in ſight of Bux rox lay, 
Watching to take advantage of the day. 


XXX. Stay 


Stay 


The Barons WARS. 115 
Stay 1 ſtay, thou a too ſoon be gone; 
Pauſe till this heat be ſomewhat overpaſt; 
Full little know*ſt thou whither thou do'ft run; 
RIcHMONT and PEMBROKE, never make ſuch haſte, 
Ye do but ſtrive to bring more horror on. 
Never ſeek ſorrow, for it comes too faſt : 

Why ſtrive ye thus to paſs this fatal flood, 

To fetch but wounds, and ſhed your neareſt blood? 

XXXI. 

Great LAN CAST ER, yet ſheath thy angry ſword, 
OnEpwarD's arms whoſe edge thou ſhould'ſt not kt, 
Thy nat'ral Kinſman and thy ſov'reign Lord, 


Both from the loins of our PLANTAGENET : 


Call yet to mind thy once-engaged word : 

Canſt thou thy oath to Loncsmanks thus forget? 
Men ſhould perform, before all other things, 
The ſerious vows they make to God and Kings. | 

XXXII. 

The hls were huſn'd, no little breath doth blow, 

Which ſeems fate ſtill as tho”. they liſt*ning ſtood ; 

With trampling crowds the very earth doth bow, 

And through the ſmoke the ſun appear'd like blood. 

What with the ſhout, and with the dreadful ſhow, 

The herds of beaſts ran bellowing to the wood, 
When drums & trumpets to the charge did found, 
As they would ſhake the groſs clouds to the * 

. 

The Earls then charging with their pow'r of horſe, 

Taking a ſignal when they ſhould begin, | 

Being in view of the imperial force. 

Which at that time aſſay d the bridge to win 

Which made the Barons change their former courſe, 

T” avoid the preſent danger they Were 
Which on the ſudden had they not forecaſt, 

Of their laſt day that hour had been the lait. 


T2 XXXIV. 
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116 The Barons WaARs. 
| . 
When from the hill the King's main pow*rs come down, 
Which had Adu ARlus to their valiant guide, 
Brave LAN AST ER and HART FORD from the town 
Do ſſue forth upon the other ſide ; 
Peer againſt Peer, the Crown againſt the Crown, 
i The King aſſails, the Barons munify*d : 
ExcLAxp's red croſs upon both ſides doth fly; 
St. Groko the King, St. Georce the Barons cry. 
NAY. 
Like as an exhalation hot and dry, 
Amongſt the air-bred miſty vapours thrown, 
Spitteth his lightning forth outragiouſly, 
| Rending the thick clouds with the thunder-ſtone, 
Whoſe fiery ſplinters through the thin air fly, 
That with the horror heaven and earth doth groan : 
With the like clamour and confuſed Oh, 
To the dread ſhock the deſp rate armies go. 
XXXVI. 
There might men ſee the famous Exo is bonn, 
Wherewith our foes we wonted to ſubdue, 
Shoot their ſharp arrows in the face of thoſe, 
Which oft before victoriouſſy them drew ; 
Vet ſhun their aim, and troubled in the looſe, 
Thoſe well-wing*d weapons mourning as they ewe. 
. Slip'd from the bow-ſtring impotent and ſlack, 
As to the archers they would fain turn back. 
XXXVII. 
Behold the remnant of Troy's ancient ſtock, 
Laying on blows as ſmiths on anvils ſtrike, 
Grappling together in the fearful ſhock, 
Where ſtill the ſtrong encount*reth with the like, 
(And each as ruthleſs as the harden'd rock) 
Were't with the ſpear, the brown. bill, or the pike, 
Still as the wings or battles came together, 
Ere Fortune gave 2 yet to either. 
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XXXVII. 5 | 


From batter*d helms, with ev'ry envious blow, 


The ſcatter*d plymes fly looſely here and there, 
To the beholder like to flakes of ſnow, | 
That ev'ry light breath on its wings doth bear, 


As they had ſenſe and feeling of our woe : 
And thus affrighted with the ſudden fear, 


Now back, now forward ſuch ſtrange windings make, 
As tho* uncertain which way they thould . 
. 

San alike invadeth either hoſt, 

Whilſt ſtill the battle ſtrongly doth abide, 

Which ev'ry where runs raking through the coaſt, 

As't pleas*'d outrageous fury it to guide; 

Yet not ſuffic'd where tyrannizing moſt : 

So that their wounds, like mouths, by gaping wide, 
Made as they meant to call for preſent death, 
Had they but tongues, their deepneſs gives them breath. 

XL. 


Here hes a heap half lain, and partly drown' d, 
Gaping for breath amongſt the ſlimy ſeggs; 
And there a ſort laid in a deadly ſwound, 
Trod with the preſs into the mud and dregs 3 
Others lie bleeding on the firmer ground, 
Hurt in the bodies, maim'd of arms and legs: 
One ſticks his foe, his ſcalp another cuts; 
One's feet's intangled in another” s guts, 
22 
One his aſſailing enemy beguiles, 
As from the bridge he fearfully doth fall 
Cruſh'd with his weight upon the ſtakes and piles: 
dome in their gore upon the pavement ſprall 3 
Our native blood our native earth defiles, 
And dire deſtruction overwhelmeth all. 
Such hideous ſhrieks the bedlam ſoldiers breath, 
As the damn'd ſp'rits had howled from beneath. 
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Forth againſt whom their ſkilful warriors went, 


 GirrorD ſcem'd danger to her teeth to dare: 


I'll not commend thee MounTroRT, nor thee TEIS, 
Elſe your high valour much might juſtly merit; 


As they who fought to free the Saviour*s tomb, 


118 The Barons Wang. 
XLII. , | 
The faction till defying Epwary's might, 
EpmonD of Woodſtock, with the men of Kent 
Charging afreſh, renew the doubtful fight 
Upon the Barons, languiſhing and ſpent, 
Bringing new matter for a tragick fight ; 


Bravely to end what bravely did begin : 
Their nobleſt ſp'rits will quickly loſe or win. 
. 

As before Troy bright THETIS' god - like ſon, 
TALBOT himſelf in this fierce conflict bare; 
MowsRay in fight him matchleſs honour won; 
CLirrord for life ſeem'd little but to care; 
AvDLty and EL.MSBRIDGE peril ſcorn to ſnun; 


Nor BaDLESMER gave back to ErwarD's power, 
As thoꝰ they ſtrove whom death ſhould firſt devour, 
XLIV., 


Nor, Denvii, dare I whiſper of thy praiſe ; 

Nor, W:1rLinGToN, will I applaud thy ſpirit, 

Your facts forbid that I your fame ſhould raife : 

Nor, Damosy, thy due may'ſt thou inherit; 
Your bays muſt be your well-deſerved blame, 
For your ill actions quench my ſacred flame. 

. 

O had you faſhion'd your great deeds by them, 

Who ſummon'd Acon with an Engliſh Gram x j 

Or theirs before, that to Jeruſalem 

Went with the gen'ral power of Chriſtendom : 

Then had ye caught Fame's richeſt diadem, 


And, like them, had immortahz'd your names, 
Where now my ſong can be but of your ſhames. 


. 1 XLVI, 


VI, 


Bruis'd with the blows of many a foreign field! 
And more, in this ſad overthrow be worn 


With good ſucceſs him ſtill encouraging, 


—_ 
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„ VI. : 


O age inglorious, arms untimely borne, 
When that approved and victorious ſhield 
Muſt in this civil maſſacre be torne, 


By thoſe in flight inforc'd it up to yield! TY 
For which ſince then, the ſtones for very dread, 
Againſt rough ſtorms cold drops for tears do ſhed. 

7 XLVII. 75 
When ſoon King Epwanp's faint & wav'ring friends, 1 
Which had this while ſtood doubtfully to pauſe, | 18 
When they perceive that Deſtiny intends RR 
That his ſucceſs-ſhall juſtify his cauſe, 

Each in himſelf freſh courage apprehends, 

(For Victory both fear and friendſhip draws) 

And ſmile on him on whom they Jate did frown, 
All lend their hands to hew the conquer'd down. 

XLVIII. 

That ſcarce a man, which EpWARD late did lack 

Whilſt the proud Barons bare an upright face, | 

But (when they ſaw that they had turn'd their back) 

Joins with the King to proſecute their chaſe, 

The Baronage ſo headlong goes to wrack : 

In the juſt trial of ſo near a caſe, 

Intorc*d to prove the fortune of the coaſt, 

The day at Bux rom that had clearly loſt. 

| XLIX. = 
And to the aid of the victorious King | 
(Which more and more gave vigour to his hope, 
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And to his actions lent a larger ſcope) 

Sir ANDREW HERCKLEY happily doth bring 

On their light-horſe a valiant northern troop, 
Arm'd but too aptly and with too much ſpeed, 
Moſt to do harm, when leaſt thereof was need. 
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2 
When ſtill the Barons, making forth their way. 
Through places beſt for their advantage known, 
Retain their army bodied as they may, 
By their defeat far weaker that was grown: 
In their beſt ſkill deviſing day by day 
T'offend th' aſſailant, and defend their own ; 
Of their miſ-haps the utmoſt to endure, 
If nothing elſe their ſafety might aſſure. | 
EI. 
Jn their fad fight, with fury follow'd thus, 
Tracing the North through many a tireſome freight, 


And fre d through many a paſſage perillous, Wich 
To Borovcn-bridge, led by their lucklels fate: Make 
Bridges ſhould ſeem to Barons ominous, Withſt 
IJ or there they laſtly were precipitate ; New f 
Which place the mark of their miſchance doth bear, AS 
Ez ar ſince that time graſs never proſper'd there. On 

| LII. 
Where for new bloodſhed they new battles rang'd, That v 
And take new breath, to make deſtruction new: Of whi, 
Chang'd is their ground, but yet their fate unchang d, Then g 
Which too directly ſtill doth them purſue; And in 
Nor are they and their miſeries eſtrang'd, | O day | 
To their eſtates though they mere ſtrangers grew : Never « 
The only hope whereon they do depend, Whie 
With courage is to conſummate their end. Well 

LIII. 

Like as a herd of over-heated deer, IM Pile de: 
By hot-ſpurr'd hunters labour'd to be Fallen Carving 
With hues and hounds recover'd ev'ry here, As leave 
When as they find their ſpeed avails them nought, Under | 
Upon the toils run headlong without fear, Oh, wh: 
With noife of hounds and halloos as diſtraught : Where { 
E'en fo the Barons, in this deſp'rate caſe, And « 
Turn upon thoſe which lately did them chaſe. Whoſ, 


LIV. Enſign 
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DIV; 
Enſign * enſign, ſword *gainſt ſword doth ſhake, 
Drum brawls with drum, as rank: doth rank oppoſe, 
There's not a man that care of life doth take, 
But death in earneſt to his bus neſs goes, 
A gen'ral havock as of all to make, 


And with deſtruction doth them all incloſe, 


Dealing itſelf impartially to all, 
Friend by his friend, as foe by foe, doth fall. 
LV. | 


Yet the brave Barons, whilſt they do reſpire, 


(In ſpight of Fortune, as they ſtood prepar'd) 

With courage charge, with comelineſs retire, 

Make good their ground, & then relieve their guard, 

Withſtand the ent'rer, then purſue the flier, 

New form their battle, ſhifting ev'ry ward. 

As your high ſkill were but your quarrel good, 
O noble pri, how dear had been your blood ! 
EVI. 

That well-arm'd band ambitious Hzxcxrev led, 

Of which the Barons never dreamt before, 

Then greatly ſtood King EDwanp's pow'r in ſtead, 

And in the fight aſſail'd the enemy fore : 

O day moſt fatal, and moſt full of dread ! 

Never can time thy ruinous waſte reſtore : | 
Which with his ſtrength though he attempt to do, 
Well may he ſtrive for, and yet fail of too. 

LVII. | 

Pale death beyond his wonted bounds doth ſwell, 

Carving proud fleſh in cantels out at large ; 

As leaves in autumn, ſo the bodies fell! 

Under ſharp ſteel at ev'ry boiſt*rous charge: 

Oh, what fad pen can their deſtruction tell, 

Where ſcalps lay beaten like the batter'd targe! 
And every one he claimeth as his right, 

Whoſe luck it was not to eſcape by flight. 


LVIII. Thoſe 
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| LVIII. 


Thoſe warlike enſigns waving in the field, Vor 
Which lately ſeem'd to brave th imbattel'd foe, | Of f 
Longer not able their own weight to wield, | And 
Their lofty tops to the baſe duſt do bo -,; It hel 
Here ſits a helmet, and there lies a ſhield ; And 
Oh, ill did Fate thoſe ancient arms beſtow, | An wo 
Which as a quarry on the ſoil'd earth lay, Th 

Seiz d on by Conqueſt, » - glorious prey. 15 
Where noble Bonux, that moſt princely Peer, Ye ſox 
HarTForD much honour'd, and of high deſert, In cyp 
And to this nation none as he ſo dear, Prepar 
Paſſing the bridge with a reſolved heart, Lay ye 
To ſtop his ſoldiers, which retiring Were, All mi 
Was *twixt two planks ſlain through his lower part: Fill'd x 

But LancasTER, not deſtin'd there to die, The 

Taken, reſerv'd to —_— miſery. That 
Whoſe tragic ſcene ſome Muſe vouchſafe to ſing: When * 
His, of five carldoms who then liv'd poſſeſs'd, Th' reb, 
A brother, ſon, and uncle to a King, e As the 
With favour, friends, and with abundance bleſt: Was for 
What could man think, or could deviſe the thing, Gainſt 1 
That but ſeem'd wanting to his worldly reſt ? (To whe 

But on this earth what's free from Fortune's pow'r ? Whoſ 

What an age got, is 3 half an hour. : As fre 
Some few themſelves in ſanctuaries hide, Ye, Li 
Which, though they have the mercy of the place, That can 
Yet are their bodies ſo unſanctify d, or che © 
As that their ſouls can hardly hope for grace; To warra 
Where they in fear and penury abide But he m 
A poor dead life, which length'neth but a ſpace : When the 

Hate ſtands without, whilſt horror ſtill within All's nd 


Prolongs their ſhame, yet pard*neth not their ſin. And or 
1e 
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II. 

Nor was death then contented with the dead, 

Of full revenge as though it were deny'd, 

And till it might have that accompliſhed, 

It held itſelf in nothing ſatisfy d; 

And with delays no longer to be fed, 

An unknown torment further doth provide, 
That dead men ſhould in miſery remain, 

To make the living die with greater pain. 
LXIII. 

Ve ſov'reign Cities of this woful iſle, 

In cypreſs wreaths, and your moſt ſad attire, 

Prepare yourſelves to build the funeral. pile, 

Lay your pale hands to this exequious fire, 

All mirth and comfort from your ſtreets exile, 

Filld with the groans of men when they expire: 
The nobleſt blood approaching to be ſhed, 
That ever dropt from any of your dead. 

. 

When Twomas Earl of LANCASTER, that late 

Th' rebellious Barons trait*roufly retain'd, 

As the chief agent in this great debate, 

Was for the ſame (ere many days) arraign'd, 

Gainſt whom at PoMrRET they articulate, 

(To whom thoſe treaſons chiefly appertain'd ;) 
Whoſe proofs apparent, ſo well, nay, ill ſped, 
As from his ſhoulders reft his rev'rend Head. 

EXV. 

Yet, LAxcAsT ER, it is not thy loſt breath 

That can aſſure the ſafety of the crown, 

Or that can make a covenant with death, 

To warrant EDWARD what he thinks ir own; 

But he muſt pay the forfeit of his faith, 

When they ſhall riſe which he hath trodden down. 
All's not a man's that is from others rackt, 

, And other agents other ways do act. 
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/ LXVI. | 
Nor was it IM but in that fatal place, 
- The way to death where Lancaſter had led, 
But many other, in the ſelt-ſame caſe, 
Him in like manner ſadly followed. 
Loxnpon, would thou had'ſt had thy former grace, 
As thou art firſt, moſt blood that thou had'ſt . 
By other cities not exceeded far 
Whoſe ſtreets devour the remnant of that war. 
LXVII. | 
O parents ruthful and heart-renting ſight ! 
To ſee that fon that your ſoft boſoms fed, 
His mother's joy, his father's ſole delight, 


That with much coſt, yet with more care was bred : 


O ſpectacle, ev'n able to affright 
A ſenſeleſs thing, and terrify the dead ! 
His dear, dear blood upon the cold earth pour'd, 


His quarter'd coarſe of crows and kites devour' d. 


LXVIII. 
But tis not you that here complain alone, 
Or to yourſelves this fearful portion ſhare; 
Here's ſtrange and choice variety of moan, 
Poor orphans tears with widows mixed are, 
With many friends ſigh, many maidens groan : 
So innocent, ſo limply pure and rare, 
As nature, which till then had ſilence kept, 
Near burſt with forrow, bitterly had wept. 
| ———- 
E blodly age! had not theſe things been done, 
I had not now, in theſe more calmer times, 
Into the ſearch of thoſe paſt troubles run ; 
Nor had my virgin unpolluted rhimes 
Alter*d the courſe wherein they firſt begun, 
To ſing theſe horrid and unnatural crimes : 
My lays had till been of Ipz a's bow'r, 
Of my dear ANCOR, or her loved STOWRE, 


LXX. 
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Nor other ſubject thin your ſelf had e ; 
'Your birth, your virtues, and your high reſpects, | 
Whoſe bounties oft have nouriſh'd my repoſe ; © 
You, whom my Muſe ingeniouſly ele&ts, Y 
Denying earth your brave thoughts to encloſe, LES 
Maugre the Momiſts and Satyric ſect sss 
That whilſt my verſe to after-times is ſung, 
You may live with me, and be honour'd long. 
LXXI. 
But greater things my ſubject hath in ſtorec, 
Still to her taſk my armed Muſe to keep, CY 
And offers her occaſion as before, 
Whereon ſhe may in mournful verſes weep : 
And as a ſhip being gotten near the ſhore, 
By aukward winds redriven to the deep; 
So is the Muſe from whence ſhe came of late, 
Into the bus'neſs of a troubled ſtate. 


| The End of the Szconp Book. 
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* The ARGUMENT. 
By fleepy potions that the Queen ordains, 
Lord MoRTIMER eſcapes out of the Tower; 

And by falſe flights, and many ſubtle trains, 

' She gets to France, to raiſe a foreign power. 
The French King leaves his fiſter : need conſtrains 
The Queen to Hainault in @ happy hour : | 
 EpwaRD her ſon to PhILIr is affy a, 

They for invaſion inſtantly provide. 


1 7 
CARCE had theſe paſſed miſeries an end, 
But other troubles inſtantly began 3 
As miſchief doth new matter apprehend, 
By things that till irregularly ran: 
For further yet their fury doth extend, 
All was not yielded that King EDwWARD wan; 
And ſome there were in corners that did lie, 


Which o'er his aCtions had a watchful eye. 


II. When 


When 
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"= 
When as the King (whilſt things thus fairly vent) 


Who by this happy victory grew ſtrong, 
Summon'd at Lokk a ſolemn parliament 


T' uphold his right, and help the SpExskRS wrong, 

(In all affairs t' eſtabliſn his intent) of 

Whence more and more his minions greatneſs ſprung, 3 
Whoſe counſels ſtill in ev*ry bus'neſs croſt | 
TH inraged Queen, in all misfortunes toſt. 

| III. 

When as the eld'ſt, a man extremely hated, 

(Whom all that time the King could nor prefer, 

Until he had the Barons pride abated) 

That parliament made Earl of WIN cHESsT ER, 

As HERCKLEY Earl of CARLISLE he created: 

And likewiſe BAL DOck he made Chancellor; 
One whom the King had for his purpoſe wrought, 
A man, as ſubtle, ſo corrupt and naught. 

IV. 

When as miſhaps (that ſeldom come alone) 

Thick in the necks of one another fell, 

The Scor began a new invaſion, 

And France did thence the Engliſh pow'rs expell, 

The Ir1sH ſet the Engliſh pale upon, 

At home the Commons ev'ry day rebell : 
Miſchief on miſchief, curfe doth follow curſe ; 
One ill ſcarce paſt, but after comes a worſe. 


* 


For Mok rTIMER that wind moſt fitly blew, 
Troubling their eyes, which otherwiſe might ſee ; 
Whilſt the wiſe Queen, who all advantage knew, 


Was cloſely caſting how to ſet him free; 


And did the plot ſo ſeriouſly purſue, 
Till ſhe had found the means how it ſhould be, 
Againſt ney and imperious might, 


To work her own ends throngh the jaws of ſpite. 


VI. And 
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VI. 
And to that purpoſe ſhe a potion made, 
In operation of that pois ning power, 
That it the ſpirits could preſently invade, 
And quite dif-ſenſe the ſenſes in an hour, 

With ſuch cold numbneſs, as it might perſuade, 
That very death the patient did devour + | 
For certain hours, and ſealed up the eyes 
Gainſt all that art could poſſibly deviſe, 

VII. 


In which, ſhe Plantane and cold lettucg had, 


The water-lilly from the mariſh ground, 
With the wan poppy, and the nightſhade fad, 
And the ſhort moſs that on the trees is found, 

The pois'ning henbane, and the mandrake drad, 
With cypreſs-flowers that with the reſt were pown'd; 
The brain of cranes amongſt the reſt ſhe takes, 
Mix*d with the blood of dormice and of ſnakes. 

VIII. | 


Thus, like Mp, fate ſhe in her cell, | 
Which ſhe had circled with her potent charms, 


From thence all hindrance clearly to expell ; 
Then her with magick inſtruments ſhe arms, 
And to her bus'neſs inſtantly ſhe fell: 


A Veſtal fire ſhe lights, wherewith ſhe warms 


The mixed juices, from thoſe-ſimples wrung, 
To make the med'cine wonderfully ſtrong. 
IX. 


The ſundry fears that from her fact might riſe, 


Men may ſuppoſe, her trembling hand might Rays 

Had ſhe conſider'd of the enterprize, 

To think what peril in th' attempt there lay 

Knowing beſides, that there were ſecret ſpies 

Set by her foes to watch her ev'ry way: 
But when that ſex leave virtue to eſteem, 


Thoſe greatly err, which think them what they ſeem. 


X. Their 


N. 


Their 
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X. — 
Their plighted faith they at their pleaſure "REY ba 
Their loye is cold, but hot as fire their hate; 
On whom they ſmile, they ſurely thoſe deceive, 

In their deſires they be inſatiate; 

Them of their will there's nothing can bereave; 


Their anger hath no bound, revenge no date: 


They lay by fear, when they at ruin aim; 
They ſhun not ſin, as =_ weigh they ſhame. 
The elder of the MoxTMEss this while, 
That their ſure friends ſo many ſundry ways, 
By fight, by execution, by exile, _ 
Had ſeen cut off, then finiſhed his days: 


Which (though with grief) doth ſomewhat reconcile 


The younger's thoughts, and lends his cares ſome eaſe : 
Which oft his heart, oft troubled had his head, 
For the; dear ſafety of his 2 dead. 

XII. 

But there was more did on his death depend, | 

Than Heav*n was pleas'd the fooliſh world ſhould know; 

And why the Fates thus haſted on his end, | 

Thereby intending ſtranger plagues to ſhow, 

Brave Lord, in vain thy „ thdu didſt not ſpend, 

From thy corruption greater conflicts grow ; 

Which began ſoon and fruitfully to jpring, 
New Kinds of 8 9 that age to * 
II 

As heart an wiſh, when ev ry thing was fit, 

The Queen attends her potion's power to over 

Their ſtedfaſt friends their beſt aſſiſting 1 it, 

Their truſty ſervants ſeal up all in love: 

And Mok TIMHER, his valour and his wit 

Then muſt expreſs, whom moſt it doth behove: 
Each place made ſure, where guides and horſes lay, 
. And where the ſhip that was for his N 


x öͤͥ _ 
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XIV. 


When as his birth-day he had yearly kept, 
And us'd that day thoſe of the Tower to feed; 


And on the Warders other bounties heapt, 
For his advantage he that day decreed : 
Which did ſuſpicion clearly intercept, 
And much avail'd him at that time of need: 
When after cates, . their thirſt at laſt to quench, 
He mix'd their liquor mh that ſleepy drench. 
a 


Which ſoon each ſenſe doth with dead coldneſß ſeize, 


When he, which knew the keepers of each ward, 


Out of their pockets quickly took the keys, 
His corded ladders readily prepar d; | 
And ſtealing forth through dark and fecret ways, 


Not then to learn his compaſs by the card) 


To win the walls couragiouſly doth go, 
Which look*d as ſcorning to be maſter*d fo. 
They ſoundly ſleep, whilſt his quick ſp'rits awake, 


'Expos'd to peril in the high'ſt extremes, 


Ar.cipts? labours as to undertake, 3 
O'er walls, o'er gates, thro* watches, and thro* ſtreams, 
By which his own way he himſelf muſt make; 


And let them tell King Epwaxp of their dreams. 


For ere they came out of their brain- ſick trance, 

He made no doubt to be arriv'd in France, 
The ſullen night had her black curtain ſpread, - 
Low'ring thgt day had tarried up ſo long, 


And that the morrow might lie long abed, 


She all the heav'n with duſky clouds had hung: 
CyxTH14 pluck'd in her newly-horned head 
Away to Weſt, and under earth ſhe flung, 
As ſhe had long'd to certify the Sun, 
What in his abſence in our world was done. 


XVII Th: 


ms, 


XVII. 
The leſſer lights, like ſentinels in war, 

Behind the clouds ſtood privily to pry, 

As though unſeen they ſubt'ly ſtrove Lok far, 

Of his eſcape the manner to deſcry. ” 

Hid was each wand” ring as each fixed ſtar, - 

As they had held a council in the ſky, 
And had concluded with that preſent night, 
That not a ſtar W give any light. 


In a flow ſilence all the ſhores are huſht, 

Only the ſctitch-owl ſounded to th' aſſault, 

And Isis with a troubled murmur ruſh*d, 

As if conſenting, and would hide the fault 3 

And as his foot the ſand or gravel cruſh'd, 

There was a little whiſp'ring in the vault, 
Mov'd by his treading, ſoftly as he went, 
Which ſeem'd to lay, it further'd his intent. 

XX. 


Whilſt that wiſe Queen, whom care yet reſtleſ kept, 
For happy ſpeed to heaven held up her hands, 


With worlds of hopes and fears together heapt 


In her full boſom, liſt ning as ſhe ſtands, - 
he ſigh*d and pray*d, and ſigh'd again and wept, 
She ſees him how he chmbs, how ſwims, how lands : 
Though abſent, preſent in deſires they be; 
Our foul much farther than our eyes can ſee. 
XXI. 

he ſmall clouds ifluing from his lips, ſhe faith, 
ab'ring ſo faſt as he the ladder clame, © 
dnould purge the air of peſtilence and death 3 
ind as from heaven that filch*d Promethean flame, 
The ſweetneſs ſo, and virtue of his breath, 

ew creatures in the element ſhould frame: 

And to what part it had the hap to ag 
There ſhould it make another milky way. 
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XXII. 
Attain'd the top, whilſt ſpent, he paus'd to ; blow; 
She ſaw how round he caſt his longing eyes, 
The earth to greet him gently from below, © 
How greatly he was favour'd of the ſkies : 
She ſaw him mark the way he was to go, 
And tow'rds her palace how he turn'd his eyes; 
From the wall's height, as when he down did ſlide, 
She heard him cry, Now Fortrme be my ade,” 4s 
XXIII. 
As he deſcended, ſo did ſhe deſcend, 8 
As ſhe would hold him that he ſhould not fall, 
On whom alone her fafety did depend: 
But when ſome doubt did her deep thoughts rat 
Diſtractedly ſhe did her hands extend ** 
For ſpeedy help, and earneſtly did call 
Softly again, if death to him fhould hap, 
She benn'd of heav n his grave might be her lap 
XXIV. 
To ſhew him favour ſhe intreats the air, 
For him ſhe begg'd the mercy of the wind, 
For him ſhe kneel'd before the night with pray'r, 
For him herſelf ſhe to the earth inclin'd : 
For him his tides beſeeching THames to ſpare, 
And to command his billows to be kind; 
And tells the flood, if he her Love would quit, 
No flood of her ſhould honour'd be but i it. 
„ 
But when ſhe chought ſhe ſaw him ſwim along, 
Doubting the ſtream was taken with his love, 
She fear d the drops that on his treſſes hung, 
And that each wave which moſt ſhould woo him ſtrove, 
To his clear body that fo cloſely clun, 
Which when before him with his breaft he drove, 
Pallid with grief, ſhe turn d away her face, 
1 ealous that he the waters ſhould embrace. 


XXVI 


RS / Bakons Warns 133 
That angry lion having ſipꝰd his chain, 
As in a fever, made King EpwWwARD quake ; 1 
Who knew, before he could be caught again, 
Dear was the blood that his ſtrong thirſt muſt TIP 
He found much labour had been ſpent in vain, 
And muſt be forc'd a farther courſe to take, 
Perceiving tempeſts riſing in the wind, 
Of which too late too truly he divin'd. 
XXVII. 
By his eſcape that adverſe part grown proud, 
On each hand working for a ſecond war, 
And in their councils nothing was allow'd, 
But what might be a motive to ſome jar; 
And though their plots were carried in a cloud, 
From the diſcerning of the popular, 
The wiſer yet, whoſe judgments farther . 
Easy perceive how things about were brought. 
” "RT © | 
Thoſe ſecret fires, by envious faction blown, 
Brake out in France which cover'd long had lain; 
King CHARLES from EDwarD challenging his own, + 
Firſt Gutzw, next PonTIev, and then AqQuiITAIN, 
To each of which he made his title known, 
Nor from their ſeizure longer would abſtain : 
The cauſe thereof lay out of moſt men's view, 
Which tho' fools found not, wife men quickly knew. 
. 
Their projects hitting (many a day in hand) 
That to their purpoſe proſp rouſly had thriv'd, 
3 baſe whereon a mighty frame muſt ſtand, 
By all their cunnings that had been contriv d; 
Finding their actions were ſo throughly mann'd, 
Their fainting hopes were wond'rouſly reviv'd, 
They made no doubt to ſee in little time 
The full of that, which then was in the prime. 


FEE X. 
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XXX. 

The King much troubled with the French Ae 

Which, as a ſhapelefs and unwieldy maſs, 

Wholly imploy'd the utmoſt of his care, 

To CHARLES of FRAnct his embaſly to paſs; 

For which it much behoy'd him te prepare, 

Before the war too deeply ſettled wa: 

Which when they found, they likewiſe caſt about 
As they would go, to make him ſend them out, 

Which when they came in council to debate, 

And to the depth had ferioufly diſcuſt, 

Finding how nearly it eoncern'd the ſtate, 

To ſtay a war both dang'rous and unjuſt; 

That weighty bus neſs to 

They muſt find one of ſpecial worth and truſt's 
Where ev'ry Lord his cenſure freely paſt, - 

Of whom he lik'd, the-Biſhop was the laſt. 
NXXXII. 

Tonk rox, whoſe tongue men's ears in chains could tie, 

And like Jove's fearful thunder -/ bolt n pierce, 

In which there more authority did lie, 

Than in thoſe words the S1ByLs did FS 

Whoſe ſentence was fo abſolute and high, 

As had the power a judgment to reverſee 
For the wiſe Queen, with all his might did ſtand, 
To lay that charge on her well-guiding hand: 

XXXIII. 

Urging what credit ſhe the cauſe might bring, 

Impart:al *twixt a huſband and a brother, 

A Queen in perſon betwixt King and King 

And more than that, to ſhew herſelf a moUner;: 

There for her ſon his right eſtabliſhing, 

Which did as much concern them as the other: 

Which colour ſerv'd to work in this extreme, 

That of which then the King did never dreaw, 


KXXIV 


le, 


XIV 


* 


| XXXIV. 
ToRLTON, was this * ſpiritual pretence? . 
Would God thy thoughts had been ſpiritual, 
Or leſs perſuaſive thy great eloquence: 
But oh ! thy actions Were too temporal, | 
Thy knowledge had too much preheminence, 


Thy reaſon ſubtle, and fophiſtical. 


But all's not true that ſuppoſition faith, 
Nor have the mightieſt arguments moſt fach. 
XXXV. 
Nor did the Biſhop thoſe his learned lack, 
As well of power, as policy and wit, 
That were prepar d his great deſign to back, 
And could amend where aught he did omit: _ 
For with ſuch cu they had made their pack, 
That it went hard, if that 5 ſhould not hit; 
That the fair Queen to France with ſpeed muſt go. 
Hard had he ply'd, that had perſuaded ſo. 
XXX VI. 


When ſhe, well fited boch of wind and tide, 


And ſaw the coaſt was ev'ry way ſo > 

As a wiſe woman ſhe her nc ply'd | 

Whilſt things went current, and w carry'd were, 

Herſelf and her's to get aboard ſhe hy d. 

As one whoſe fortune made her ſtill to fear: 
Knowing thoſe times ſo variouſly inclin'd, 
And ev? ry toy ſoon alt'ring.Epwarp's mind, 

XXXVII 

Her followers ſuch, as: meerly friendleſs ſtood, 

Sunk and dejected by the SyENSERS pride, 

Who bore the taints of treaſon in their blood, 

And for revenge would leave no ways untry d, | 

Whoſe means were bad, but yet their minds were good, 

When now at hand they had their help. deſcry'd; 
Nor were they wanting miſchief to invent, 
To work their wills, and further her 1 intent. 


K 4 ; XXXVIII. 
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From our fair courſe) by Fortune ſtrangely croſt, 
In France was ſtruggling how he might regain 


And all good means doth gladly entertain, 


So througbly ſeaſon'd, and ſo rightly ſer, 


His elevation fixed was fo high, [prove 


| XXXVIII. | 
Whilſt MonriuzR (chat all this while hath lain 


That which before in ExLAp⁰ he had loſt, 


No jot diſmay*d in all thoſe tempeſts toſt, 

Nor his great mind could fo be overthrown, 
All men his friends, all countries were his own. 
XXXIX. 

Then, Muſe (tranſported by thy former zeal, © 

Led in thy progreſs where his fortune lies 

To thy ſure aid I ſeriouſly appeal; | 

To ſhew him fully, without fain'd diſguiſe, 

The ancient Heroes then I ſhall reveal, 

And in their patterns I fhall be preciſe, | 
When in my verſe, tranſparent, neat and clear, 
They ſhall i in his pure 1 appear, 

X 


He waz a man (then boldly dare to ſay) 

In whoſe rich ſoul the Virtues well did ſute, 

In whorn ſo mix d the Elements all lay, . 

That none to one could fov*raignty impute, 

As all did govern, yet all did obey; 

He of a temper was fo abſolute, 
As that it ſeem'd, when Nature him began, 
She meant to ſhew all that might be in man, 

XII. 


That in the Jevel of the cleareſt eye, 

Time never touch'd him with deforming fret, 
Nor had the pqwer to warp him but awry ; 
Whom in his courſe po croſs could ever let, 


That thoſe rough ſtorms, whoſe rage the world doth 
fert ug hum, br fate them far above. 
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Which the Queen ſaw, who had a ſeeing ſpirit, 

For ſhe had mark d. the largeneſs of his mind, 

And with much judgment look' d into his merit,” 

Above the uſual compaſs of her kind, 

His Grandſire's greatneſs rightly to inherit ; 

When as the ages in their courſe inclin'd, 
And the world, weak with time, began to bow 
To that poor baſeneß that it relts at now. | 

XLIII. 5 

He weighs not wealth, nor yet his WicMor left, 

Let needleſs heaps as things of nothing ſtand, 

That was not his that man could take by theft, 

He was a Lord, if he had fea or land, 

And thought him rich of thoſe who was not reft. 

Man, of all creatures, hath an upright hand, 

And by the ſtars is only taught to know, 

That as they progreſs heav'n, be earth ſhould do. 


Wherefore wiſe Nature, from this face of ground, 
Into the deep taught man to find the way, | 
That in the floods her treaſure might be found, 
To make him ſearch for what ſhe there did lay 
And that her ſecrets he might throughly ſound, 
She gave him courage as her only key, 

That, of all creatures as the worthieſt, ths 

Her glory there and wond'rous works ſhould be. 

W_ 

Let wretched worldlings ſweat for mud and earth, 
Whoſe groveling boſoms lick the recreant ſtones, 
Such peaſants cark for plenty and for dearth, 
Fame never looks upon thoſe proſtrate drones z * 
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| The brave mind is allotted in the birth, | 
ove, To manage Empires from the ſtate of thrones, ' | 
h Frighting coy Fortune, when ſhe ſtern'ſt appears, 


Which * ſighs, and „ tears. 
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XLVI. 
But when report. (as with a trembling wing) 


Tickled ray entrance of his liſt' ning ear, 


With news of ſhips ſent out the Queen to being. 


For her at SANDWICH which then waiting were, 
He ſurely thought he heard the angels fi 


And the whole frame of heav'n make up ee. 


That his full ſoul was ſmother'd with exceſs, 
Her ample joys unable to expreſs. | 
XVII. 
Quoth he, Slide billows ſmoothly for her ſake, 
Whoſe ſight can make your 5 NEzREvS youngy 
For her Fir paſſage even alleys make, 


And as the ſoft winds waft her fails along, 


Sleek ev*ry little dimple of the lake; 

Sweet Sms. and be ready with your ſong : 
Though tis not Venus that doth pals that * 
Vet is as fair as ſhe born on the ſea. 

| XLVIII. 

Ye ſcaly creatures, gaze upon her eye, 

And never after with your kind make war; 

O ſteal the accents from her lips that flie, 

Which like the tunes of the celeſtials are, 


And them to your ſick amorous thoughts apply, 


Compar'd with which Arron's did but jar: 
Wrap them in air, and when black tempeſts rage, 
Uſe them as charms the rough ſeas to aſſwage. 
XLIX. 


Fx AN E, end & attend her with full ſhoals of cars, 
With which her fleet may ev'ry way be ply d; 


And when ſhe landeth on thy bleſſed ſhores, 

And the vaſt navy doth at anchor ride, 

For her departure when the wild ſea roars, 

Ship mount to heaven, and there be ſtellify'd: 
Next Jason's Argo, on the burniſh'd throne, 
Aſſume e a nen, 


L. Queen 
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cm Is4nzL/then- landing with, delight, 
Had what rich Fx Ax could lend her for hey caſes 
And as ſhe paſs d, no town but did invite. 
Her with ſome ſhew, her appetite to pleaſe : 
But MorT1MER once coming in her ſight, 
His ſhape and features did her fancy ſeize 3 - 
When ſhe, that knew how her fit time to take, 
Thus ſhe her moſt-lov'd MORTIMER beſpake: 
LI. 
« O Mok TIMER, ſweet MoaTiMaR, Moch ſhe, 
„What angry power did firſt the means deviſe, 
“ To ſeparate Queen Is ABEL and thee, 
6 Whom ( (to deſpite) love yet together ties? 
“Rut if thou think*ſt the fault was made by me, 
« For a juſt penance to my longing eyes, 
„Though guiltleſs they, this be to — aſſign n'd, 
Jo gaze upon thee till they leave me blind. 
LII. 


6 My dear, dear heart, thought I to ſee thee thus, 
When firſt in court thou didſt my favour wear, 
When we have watch'd leſt any noted us, | 

* Whilſt our looks us'd-love's meſſages to bear, 

“And we by ſigns ſent many a ſecret buſs, 

An exile then, thought I to ſee thee here? 
* But what couldſt thou be then, but now thou art; 
Though baniſh'd Hap and; yet not from my heart, 

LIII. 


« That fate which did thy franchiſement inforce, 
And from the depth of danger ſer thee free, 
Still regular and conſtant in that courſe, 
Made me this ſtrait and even path to thee, 
Ot our affections as it took remorſe 
Our birth-fix' d ſtars ſo luckily agree, 

** Whoſe revolution ſeriouſly directe 
Our like proceedings to the like ę 
= 
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LIV. 
Only wiſe counſel hath contriv'd this thing, 
% For which we wiſh'd ſo many a woful day, 
« Of which the clear and perfect managing 
Is that ſtrong prop, whereon our hopes may ſtay : 
Which in ell thi authority doth bring, 
That weak opinion hath not power to ſway, 
“ Confuting thoſe, whoſe ſightleſs judgments ſit 
« In the thick rank * of ry common wit. 
Then ſince th' aſſay our good ſucceſs n 
« And we her fav'rites lean on Fortune's breaſt, 
That ev'ry hour new comfort us procures, 
« Of theſe her bleſſings let us chuſe the beſt ; 
And whilſt the day of our good hap endures, 
< Let's take the bounteous benefits of reſt: 
« Let's fear no ſtorm before we feel a ſhow'r, 
„My fon a King, Bs” = at help my dow r. 


« Of wanton EDwazD when I firſt was woo'd, 
„Why cam'ſt thou not into the court of F RANCE ? 
<« Before thy King, thou in my grace hadſt ſtood : 
© O MorTimes, how good had been thy chance 
8 Mg love attempted in that youthful. mood, 
«<< I might have been thine own inheritance ; 
1 Where ent' ring now by force, thou hold'ſt by 
= And art diſſcifor of another's right, — might, 
_ LVII. 
« Thou idol, Honour, which we fools adore, | 
(How many plagues do reſt in thee to grieve us?) 
„Which when we have, we find there is much more, 
Than that which only is a name can give us; 
© Of real comforts thou doſt leave us poor, 
_ And of thoſe joys thou often doſt deprive us, 
ML That with ourſelves doth ſet us at debate, 
793 And makes us beggers in our greateſt ſtate.“ 


LVIII. 
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With ſuch brave raptures from lier words that tiſe, 

She made a breach in his impreſſive breaſt, 

And all his pow'rs ſo fully did fu 2 

As ſeem'd to rock his ſenſes to their reſt, | 

So that his wit could not that thing deviſe, 

Of which he thought his ſoul was not poſſeſt: "RY 

Whoſe great abundance, like a ſwelling flood 

Aﬀer a ſhow'r, ran W his raviſh*'d — 


Like as a ans: that's touch'd with curious ſkill, 
Each ſtring ftretch*d up his right tone to retain, 
Muſick?s true la 1 doth ſpeak at will, 
The baſe and treble married by the mean, 
Whoſe ſounds each note with harmony do fill, 
Whether it be in deſcant or on plain; 
So their affections, ſet in keys alike, 

In true concent meet, 3 humours ſtrike. 


As the plain path to their deſign appears, 

Of whoſe with'd ſight they had been long debart'; 

By the diffolving Janet thoſe threat*ning fears, 

That many a purpoſe, many a plot had marr'd 

Their hope at full fo heartily them chears, 

And their protection by a ſtronger guard, 
Lends them that leifure, the events to caſt 
„ 1 


For this great bus'neſs eas ly ſetting S, 
By due proportion meaſuring ev ry pace, 1 7 
T* avoid the cumbrance of each hindering doubt 95 
And not to fail of comelineſs and grace, = 
They came with every circumſtance about, 
Obſerve the perſon, as the time and place: 
Nor leave they aught, that in diſcretion ';laws ' 
They could: bur think might beautify the cauſe. 


1 | | LXII. Their 


L. | 
Their embaſſy deliv*ring in that mech 
As of the ſame the dignity might fit, 


Apparelling a matter of that weight 
In ceremony well beſceming it; 


And that it ſhould go ſteadily and right, 
They at their audience no one point omit, 
As to the full each tittle to effect, Fi: „ 
That in ſuch caſes wiſdom ſhould reſpedt, | 
LXIII. 
Nor to negotiate never do they bene, 
Till they again that antient Jeague combine, z1  * 
Yet fo, that EpwarD ſhould his right releaſe, 
And to his ſon the provinces reſign: 
With whom King CHARLES concludes the happy peace, 


Having the homage due to him for Guizx ; Things 
And that both realms ſhould ratify their deed, 1 
They for both Kings an interview decreed. Tha 

LMV. 
Yet in this thing, which all men thought ſo plain,” The pr, 
And to have been accompliſn'd with ſuch care, Nor in 
Their inward falſhood hidden did remain, Being al 

Quite from the colour that the outſide bare: They qu 

For only they this interview did gain In their 

T' intrap the King, fo trained to their ſnare; | Nor did 
For which they knew that he muſt paſs the ſeas, But v 
Or elſe the Prince, which * would them pleaſe. 22 

LX | 

Which by the SPENSERS. Was approved, who And tha 

(As in his counſels they did chiefly guide) A man e 

With him their ſov'reign nor to France durſt go, Thinkin 

Nor in his abſence durſt at home abide. » |  - im, or 

Whilſt the weak King ſtood doubtful what to do, Or whet] 

His liſt ning ears they with perſwaſions ply dc. Or other 
That he to; ſtay was abſolutely wong But he 
And far that bus'nels to diſpatch his ſn. And k 


ä 
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Thus i is the King encompaſs'd by their ſkill, 
And made to act what ToxLTon did deviſe, 
Who thruſt him on, e e e e i 1 
That by his ſtrength they might get power Way 270 
For they in all things were before him ſtill: GH 6 
That perfect ſteerſman in all policies 4s 

Had caſt to walk where EDward bare the kghe, 

And by his aim he levelled their fight. © / 

LXVII. | | 

Thus having made, what Epwazp moſt did will FL 
For his advantage, further their intent, 1 
With ſeeming good ſo varniſhing their-ill, 
That it went current by the fair event, 
And of their hopes the utmoſt to fulfill: | 
Things in their courſe came in ſo true conſent, 

To bring their bus'neſs to that happy end, 

That they the ſame ww publickly defend. 

LXVIII. 


The precious time no longer they protra 

Nor in ſuſpenſe their friends at home do dend, 

Being abroad { abſolutely backt, 

They quickly waxed confident and bold, 

In their proceeding publiſhing their act; 

Nor did they fear to whom report it told, 
But with an armed and erected hand, _ 
T' abet their own did abſolutely ſtand. 2 * 

1 

And that baſe Biſhop then of Exx rz, 

A man experienc db in their counſels long, 

(Thinking perhaps his falſhood might prefer | 

Him, or elſe moved with King EpwarD's wrong; . 

Or whether that his frailty made him err, BD. 

Or other fatal accident among: & 
But he from France and . 60 Engin 57! a 
And knowing all, diſcover'd all he knew. 
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| EXX. 

Their treaſons, long i an hatching, thus diſclos'd, | 

And ToxLTon's drift by circumſtances found,. 

With what conveyance things had been diſpos d, ; 

The cunning us'd in caſting of their ground, 

The frame as fit in every point compos'd, 

When better counſel coldly came to found, 
Awak'd the King to ſee his weak eſtate, | 
When the prevention came a day. too late. 

CAKE 5 

Yet her departing whilſt ſhe doth adjourn, _. 

CHARLES, as a brother, by perſuaſion deals; 

EDpwaRD with threats would force her to return, 

Pope Jour her with his dreadful curſe affails; _ 

But ity in vain againſt her will they ſpurn, 

Perſuaſion, threat, nor curſe with her prevails : | 
CHARLES, EDWARD, Jonx, ſtrive all to do your work, 


The Queen fares beſt when ſhe the moſt 1 is curſt, Som 
LXXII. 
Which to the SPENSERS ſpeedily made ſeen, ce Is th 
With what clean ſlight things had been brought about, & And 
And that thoſe here, which — might rul'd have been, « Cam. 
Quickly had found that they were gotten out, « Wheir 
And knowing well their wit, their pow'r and ſpleen, « Be th 
Of their own ſafeties much began to doubt, & In all 
And therefore muſt "ſome preſent means invent, & Tg 
T' avoid a danger, elſe moſt imminent. 4 M 
LXXIII. 5 N 
When they, who had the Frenchmen's humours felt, Thy v 
And knew the Bait wherewith they might be caught, © To th 
By promiſe of large penſions with them dealt, Our bj 
If that King CHaRLEs might from her aid be wrought. And v 
What mind ſo hard that money cannot melt? My fa 
Which they to paſs in little time had brought; % Were: 
That Is ABEL, too eas'ly over-weigh'd _ * The 
By their great ſums, was * of her aid. % Shou 


. 
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LXXIV. | 
Yet could not this amate that mighty Queen 
(Whom ſad affliction never had controul d, 
Never ſuch courage in that ſex was ſeen, 
She was not caſt in other women's mold) 
Nor could rebate the edge of her high ſpleen, 
Who could endure war, travel, want, and cold, 
Struggling with Fortune, near by her oppreſt, 
Molt cheerful ſtill when ſhe was moſt diſtreſt. 
ä + LXXV. 
But PE reſolv'd to leave ungrateful France, _ 
| And in the world her better fate to try, . 
Changing the air, hopes time may alter . 
Under her burthen ſcorning ſo to lie, 
Her weaken' d ſtate ſtill ſtriving to advance, 
Her mighty mind flew in a pitch ſo high: 
Yet ere ſhe went, her vex'd heart that did ake, 
Somewhat to calc, thus to the King ſhe ſpake : 
| LXXVI. 
ce Is this a King? 5, a Brother's part (quoth ſhe IN 
“And to this end did I my grief unfold ? | 
« Came I to heal my ae heart to thee, 
* Where ſlain outright I now the ſame behold ? 
Be theſe thy vows, thy promiſes to me? 
In all this heat art thou become fo cold, 
“To leave me thus forlaken at the watt, 
« My ſtate at laſt more wretched than at firſt ? 
LXXVH, | 
5 Thy wiſdom weighing what my wants require, 
* To thy dear mercy might my tears have ty'd, 
* Our bloods receiving heat both from one fire; 
* And we by fortune as by birth ally'd, 
My ſute ſupported by my juſt deſire, 
Were arguments not to have been deny d: 
The grievous wrongs that in my boſom be, 
Should be as near thy care a8 1.to thee, 
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Nature too vt working on my ſex, 
( Thus at thy pleaſure my poor fortune leaves, 
e Which being intic'd with hopes of due reſpects 
From thee, my truſt diſhoneſtly deceives, 
Who me and mine unnaturally neglects, | 
4 And of all comfort laſtly us bereaves : 
% What *twixt thy bafeneſs and thy beaſtly will, 
T' expoſe thy ſiſter to the worſt of ill. 
I 
But for my farewel thus I propheſy: 
ce That from my womb he's ſprung, or he ſhall ſpring, 
«© Who ſhall ſubdue thy next poſterity, 
“And lead a captive thy ſucceeding King, 
<< The juft revenge of thy vile injury: 
« To fatal FRAnce I as a S1BYL ſing 
« Her cities ſack, the ſlaughter of her men, 
Of whom one Engliſhman ſhall conquer ten.“ 
| Eo 
The Earl of HAN AuL'r, in that ſeaſon great, 
The wealthy Lord of many a warlike tower, 
Who, for his friendſhip, Princes did mtreat, 
As fearing both his policy and power, 
Having a brother wond'rouſly compleat, 
Call'd Jonx of Beaumont (in a happy hour, 
As for the diſtreſſed Queen did chance) 
That time abiding in the court of FR ance. 
LXXXI. | 
He, there the while this ſhuffling that had ſeen, | 
Who to her party Is ABEL had won, 
To paſs for HamavLT humbly prays the Queen, 
Prompting her ſtill what good might there be done, 
To eaſe the anguiſh of her tumorous ſpleen, 
Off*ring his fair niece to the Prince her fon, 
The only way to win his brother's might, 
Againſt the King to back her in her right. 


LXXXII. 


All cc 
Each 
Nothy 
And ſ 
Which 
The 5E 

The 
Prir 


The Barons WARS, 147 
LXXXII. 5 
Who had an ear, nor fill'd with his report. 

To, hom the ſoldiers of that time did as. | 

- Þ pattern to all other of his „ 

Well learn'd in what to honour did belong, 1 

Win that brave Queen long trained up in cours, 0 

And conſtantly confirmed in her wrong:  — 

Beſides all this, croſs'd by the adverſe part, 

In things that fate too near to his great heart. 

| LXXXIII. | 

Sufficient motives to invite diſtreſs, 

To apprehend ſo excellent a mean, 

(Againft thoſe ills that did fo ſtrongly preſs) 

Whereon the Queen her weak eſtate might lean, 

And at that ſeaſon, tho' it were the lels, 

Yet for a while it might her want ſuſtain ; E 
Until th* approaching of more proſp*rous days, 
Her drooping hopes to their firft height might raiſe. 

LXXXI . 

When they at large had leiſure to debate, 

Where welcome look'd with a well-pleaſed face, 

From thoſe diſhonours ſhe received late, 

For there ſhe wanted no obſequious grace, 

Under the guidance of a gentler fate, 

All bounteous offers freely they imbrace ; 

And to conclude, all ceremonies paſt, 
The Prince affies fair PuiL Ir at the laſt. 
LXXXV. 5 

All covenants betwixt them ſurely ſeal'd, 

Each to the other laſtingly to bind. 

Nothing but done with equity and zeal, 

And ſuiting well with HATIxAuLs mighty mind, 

Which to them all did much content reveal; 

The eaſe the Queen was thereby like to find, 

The comfort coming to the lovely bride, 

Prince EDwaRD pleas'd, and joy on every ſide. 


_ The End of the a Book. 
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BOOK IV. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Queen in HAinauLT mighty friends doth win, 

In Haxwick haven ſafely is arriv'd, © 

Garboils in ENGLAND more and more begin, 

King EN wWwaRD of bis ſafety is depriv'd, 

Flietb to Wares, at NEATH received in, 

Ihbilft many plots againſt him are contriv'd : 
Laſtly betray d, the SpExsxks and bis friends 
Are put to death, with which this Canto ends. 


J. 

oO W ſeven times Pnorzus had his welked wain 
1 Upon the top of Cancer's tropick ſet, 
And ſeven times in his deſcent again, 
His fiery wheels had with the Fiſhes wet, 
In the occurrents of King EDwARD's reign, 

Since miſchief did theſe miſeries beget ; 
Which through more ſtrange varieties had run, 
1 han he that while celeſtial ſigns had done. 
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Whilſt our ill-thriving 3 in thoſe OS broils, 


Their ſtrength and- courage greatly did advance, 

In a ſmall time made wealthy by our ſpoils 

And we much weaken'd by our wars in France, 

Were well- near quite diſhearten'd by our foils: 

But at theſe things the Muſe muſt only glance, 
And HRckTLEV's treaſons haſte to bring to view, 
Her ſerious ſubject ſooner to purſue. 

III. 

When RoszxT Buucz with his brave Scottiſh band, 

By other inroads on the borders made, 

Had well-near waſted all Northumberland, 

Whoſe towns he level with the earth had laid; 

And finding none his pow'r there to withſtand, 

On the North part of ſpacious Yorkſhire prey'd, 
Bearing away with pride his pillage got, 

As fate to him did our laſt fall allot. 
IV. | 

For which that HzzcxLzy by his Sov'raign ſent, 

T” intreat a needful, though diſhonour'd * 

Under the colour a true intent. 

Kindled the war, in a fair way to ceaſe, _ 

And with King RozzxT-did a courſe invent, 

His homage due to EpwARD to releaſe : + 
Beſides, their faith they each to other plight, 

In peace and war to Join with all their might. 
VA 


vet more, King RoBERT (things being carried up 
His ſiſter to that treach*rous Earl affy'd, 

Which made too plain and evident a ſhow 

Of what before his truſt did cloſely hide: 


But the cauſe found from whence this . Tow grow, 


By ſuch as near into their actions pry d, 
Diſcover'd treaſons, which not quickly crgſt, | 
Had ſhed more blood than all the wars had coſt. 
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VI. 
Wheth: x 1 King's wat counſbls-r 
That ev'ry thing ſo badly falleth out, 
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Or that the Earl did of our ſtare deſpair, - 1 N. 


When nothing proſper'd that was gone about, 
And therefore careleſs how the Engliſh fare, 
I'll not diſpute, but leave it as a doubt; | 
Or ſome vain title his ambition lackt, 
But ſomething hatcht this treaſonable Aer. 
VII. 
Which once revealed to the jealous King, 
The apprehenſion of that traiCrous Peer 
He leſt to the Lord Lvoy's managing, 
(One whoſe prov'd faith he had held ever dear) 


By whoſe brave carriage in ſo hard a thing, 
He did well worthy of his truſt appear; 


Who in his caſtle, careleſly defended, 
That crafty CARLET cloſely apprehended. 
VIII. 

For which, ere long, to his juſt rn led 

In all the robes. befitting his 

Where Sckoor, chief . Juſtice in that dang? rous bead. 

Commiſſion had his lawful judge to be; 

And on the proofs of his indictment read,” 

His treaſons all fo eafily might fee : © | 
Which ſoon themſelves ſo plainly did expres 
As might affure them of * fees. 

1 

His ſtile and titles to che King reſtor d, 

Noted with names of infamy and ſcorn, 

And next diſarmed of his'Knightly ſword, 

On which before his fealty he had ſworn, 

Then, by a varlet of his ſpurs diſ-fpurr*d, 

His coat of arms before him raz*d and torn 
And to the hurdle laſtly he was ſen 
TP a trait rous death, chat trait'rouſly had mant, 


X. Where: 
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X. | 

Whereon the King a parliament procur d. 

To fix ſome things, whoſe fall he elſe might fear; 

Whereby he hop'd the Queen to have abjur'd, 

His ſon, and Fon as their adjutors were: 

But thoſe, of whom himſelf he moſt aſſur d, , 

What they had ſeem'd, the ſame did not appear; 
When he ſoon found he had his purpoſe miſt, 
For there were thoſe that durſt his power reſiſt : 

n | 

For HeREx0RD, in parliament accus'd 

Of ſundry treaſons, wherein he was caught 

By ſuch his courſes ſtrictly as perus'd, 

Whereby ſubverſion of the realm was ſought, 

His holy habit and his truſt abus'd ; 

Who, to his anſwer when he ſhould be brought, 
Was by the Clergy (in the King's deſpight) 
Seiz d under —— of the Church's right. 

KR. 

When ſome, the fav'rers of this fatal war, 

Whom this example did more ſhar ly whet, 

Thoſe for the cauſe that then Ea nd were, 

Boldly attempt at liberty to ſet ; 

Whoſe purpoſe fruſtrate by. their enemies Care, 

New garboils doth continually beget, 

' Bidding the King with care to look out, 

Thoſe ſecret fires ſo hourly breaking o out. 
XIII. 

And th' Earl of KEN, who, was by EDwan plac'd | 

As the great Gen'ral of his force in Guizn, | 

Was in his abſence here at home diſgrac d, 

And fruſtrated both of ſupplies and coin, 

By ſuch lewd perſons to maintain their waſte, 

As from his treaſures ccas'd. not to purloin : | 

Nor could the King be mov'd, ſo careleſs ſtill 
Both of his own 105 and his. brother $ ill. 


L 4 XIV. Whoſe 


EPI GEES - $45 2 65 


n 


13 © The Baxons Wars, 

XIV. 
Whoſe MID too quickly being found, 
By ſuch as all advantages did wait. ; 
Who ſtill apply'd ſtrong cor'ſives to the ks, 
And by their tricks and intricate A 
Hinder'd thoſe means that hap'ly might redound | 


That faſt-ariſing miſchief to defeat: 
Till Epmvny's wrongs were to that ripeneſs b grown, 


Thar they had made him abſolute their own. 
KY. 

With all his faithful followers in thoſe wars, 
Men well-experienc'd and of worthieſt 5 
Who for their pay received only ſcarrs, 
Whilſt the inglorious had their due deſerts F. 
And minions hate of other hope debars, 
Which vex'd them deeply to the very hearts, 

That to their Gen'ral for revenge they cry, 

Joining with BzavmonT, giving him ſupply. 

3 

heſe great Commanders, and with them irs 

he Lord PockIIESs, SAREs, and BoysEERs, 
"Dakar trons; the young and valiant HIx, 
EsToOTIiVYLE, Couixzs, and VILLE ERS; | 
The valiant Knights, Sir Micnazr vt LA Lyne, 


Sir ROBERT BaLtoL, Boswir, and SEMEERS ; : 
ſkill, whom ſpoil and glory e : 


Men of great 
Such as mdeed were dedicate to arms. 
| XVII. 

Leading three thouſand muſter'd men in pay, ; 
Of French, Scots, Alman, Swiſſer, and the Dutch; 
Of native Engliſh, fled beyond the fea, 
Whoſe number near amounted to as much, 
Which long had look*d,” nay, waited for that day, 
Whom their revenge did but too nearly touch : 

Beſides, friends ready to receive them in, 

And new commotions ev'ry day * 8 
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„ 
Whilſt as wiſe Queen, from Exol aup day by day, 
Of all thoſe doings that had certain word, 
Whoſe friends much blam*d her over-long da, 
When as the time ſuch fitneſs did afford, 
Doth for her paſſage preſently purvey, 
Bearing proviſion ev'ry hour aboard; 
Ships of all burthens rigg*d and manned are, 
Fit for invaſion, to tranſport ü war,” 
XIX. 
When ſhe-for Exol Au fairly ferting forth, 
Spreading her proud fails on the wat' ry ban, 
Steereth her courſe directly to the North, 
With her young Epwarp Duke of Aquirain, 
With other three of ſpecial name and worth, 
(The deſtin*d ſcourges of King EDWARD's reign), 
Her ſoldier BzaumonT, and the Earl of KEvr, 
With MorTimxR, that mighty malcontent. 
XX. 


For HARwren road a fore-wind finely blows, 
But blew too faſt, to kindle ſuch a fire, 
Whilſt with full fail and the ſtiff ride ſhe goes; 
It ſhould: have turn'd, and forc'd her to retire, 
The fleet it drove was fraughted with our woes ; 
But ſeas and winds do EDwarD's wrack conſpire: 
For when juſt Heav'n to chaſtiſe us is bent, 
All things convert to our due puniſhment. 


The coaſts were kept with a continual ward, 

The beacons watch'd her coming to deſcry ; 

Had but the love of ſubjects been his guard, 

'T had been tꝰ effect that he did fortify: 

but whilſt he ſtood againſt his foes prepar'd, 

He was betray'd by his home-enemy. - FE 
Small help by this he was but like to win; 
Shutting war our, OG deſtruction in. 


XXII. When 
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XXII. - 
When 1 brother to that luckleſs Prince, Their 1 
The firſt great mover of that civil ſtrife; _ : All hel 
Tromas, whom law but lately did convince, As wh: 
That had at Pomfret left his wretched life: | As aha 
That HENRY, in whoſe boſom ever ſince _ As wha 
Revenge lay covered, watching for relief, | Wherec 
Like fire | in ſome fat min'ral of the earth, | So fi 
{| Finding a fit vent, gives her fury birth. _ Of v 
4 „ 
1 And being Earl-Marſhal, great upon that coaſt, When a 
With bells and bonfires welcomes her aſhore; To reſt 
4 And by his office gath'ring up an hoſt, Better t. 
fl Shew*d the great ſpleen that he to EpwaRD bore, To ſth' « 
. Nor of the ſame abaſh'd at all to boaſt ; : And fs 
Ss 1- The Clergy's power in readineſs 8 To take 
= And on their friends a tax as freely laid, With 
1 To raiſe munition for their preſent aid. To le 
3 . 
. And to confuſion all their powers expoſe, When ai 
F On the rent boſom of the land, which long And of 1 
1 War, like the ſea, on each ſide did incloſe, But little 
1 A war from our own home-diſſenſions ſprung, - Where h 
b In little time which to that greatneſs ro! He left t 
As made us loath'd our bing ſtates among : Of his ap 
But this invaſion, that they hither brought, To Jo 
M ore miſchief far than all * former wrought. And g 
| XX 8 
Beſides, this innovation in the ſtate Yet whilt 
Lent their great action ſuch a violent hand, He made 
When it ſo boldly durſt inſinuate Or who v 
On the cold faintneſs of th* infeebled land ; Should be 
That being arm'd with all the power of fate, And doth 
Finding a way ſo openly to ſtand Committe 
To their intendment, might, if followed well, As whe 
Regain that height, from whence they lately fell 


Should 


XXVI. Bu 
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ä | 
Their — togetlier in this mean time met, 

All helps and hurts by war's beſt counſels =» a 

As what might further,” what their courſe might le. 

As their reliefs conveniently they laid, 

As where they hop'd ſecurity to get, F500 

Whereon at worſt their fortunes might be day d: "eu 
So fully furniſh*d,' as themſelves deſir'd, TS 
Of what-the action needfully requir d. 

XXVII. 

When at ST. EpmonD's they a while repoſe, 

To reſt themſelves and their ſea-beaten force, 

Better to learn the manner of their foes, | 

To th* end not idly to direct their courſe 3 

And ſeeing daily how their army grows, 

To take a full view of their foot and horſe: 
With much diſcretion managing the war, 
To let the world know what to do they dare. 

wen. 

When as the King of their proceedings heard, 

And of the routs that daily to them run: 

But little ſtrength at LovDON then prepar'd, 

Where he had hop'd moſt favour to have won: 

He left the City to the watehful guard  _ 

Of his approv'd, moſt-truſted STayLEToON 3 
To Joan of ELTHam, his dear ſon, the Tow'r, 
And goes himfelf row'rds WaLzs, to raiſe him pow” . 

XXIX. 

Tet whilſt his name doth any hope admit, 

He made proclaim, in pain of goods and life, 

Or who would have a ſubject's benefit. 

Should bend themſelves againft his fon and wife, 

And doth all ſlaughters gen' rally acquit, 

Committed on the movers of this ſtrife; | 
As who could bring in MoxTimtR's Fon head, 
Should freely take-th* revenues of the dead. 


XXX. To 
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XXX. 


Which was encounter'd by the Queen' 5 edict, What pl 
By publiſhing the juſtneſs ef ber, ũ Forſakes 
That ſhe proceeded in a courſe ſo ſtrict, Changin 
T* uphold their ancient liberties and laws : Thou fle 
And that on Epwarp ſhe did nought inflict Thoſe en 
For private hate, or popular applauſe ; _ _ That to 
Only the SPENSERS to account to bring, And 1 
Whoſe wicked * abus d the King. Thou 
Which ballaſted the multitude, that ſtood. - Who ſee 
As a bark beaten betwixt wind and tide, At laſt fe 
| By winds expos'd, oppoſed by the flood, And ſeci 
Nought therein left, to land 4 ſame to guide: 7 Thither 1 
Thus floated they in their unconſtant mood, That litt. 
Till that the weakneſs of King Epwar D's ide As in a 0 
Suffer'd a ſeiſure of itſelf at laſt, For fai 
Which to the Queen a free advantage caſt. Althor 
XXII. 

Thus 1 left his ExcLANp to his foes, But when 
Whom danger did to recreant flight debaſe, As under 
As far from hope, as he was near his woes, A ſudden 
Depriv'd of Princely ſov'raignty and grace, Not ſuffe; 
_ Yer ſtill grew leſs, the farther that he goes, (What dc 
His ſafety ſoon ſuſpecting ev'ry place: That is b 
No help at home, nor —— ſeen abroad, And al 
His mind wants reſt, his body ſafe abode. By God 

| | "XXXUL 
One ſcarce to him his ſad diſcourſe hath done, In that bl 
Of HarinauLT's pow'r, and what the Queen * Quite fror 
But whilſt he ſpeaks, another hath begun: Mongſt x 
A third then takes it, where the ſecond ends, ot in me 
And tells what rumours through the countries run, it length 
Of thoſe new foes, of thoſe revolted friends: And that 
Strait came a fourth, in poſt that thither ſped, He fou 


With news of foes come Ws, of feind out- fed. 
XXXIV. 


AV. 


18 


nent Width Wo. 


XXXIV. 
What plagues did Epwarp for himſelf f 
Forſaken King, O whither did*ſt thou flie ! | 
Changing the clime, thou couldſt not change thy care z 
Thou fledd'ſt thy foes, but followedit miſery. | 
Thoſe evil lucks in numbers many are, 
That to thy footſteps do themſelves apply ; ; 
And ſtill thy conſcience, corroſiv'd with PEE? ; 
Thou but purſu*ſt thyſelf, both robb*d and thief. 
XXXV | 


Who ſeeking ſuccour offer'd next at hand, 

At laſt for WAL Es he takes him to the ſeas, 

And ſeeing Lunvy, that fo fair did ſtand, 

Thither would ſteer, to give his ſorrows eaſe; ; 

That little model of his greater land, 

As in a dream, his fancy ſeem'd to as: : 
For fain he would be King (yet) of an Iſle, - 
Although his empire bounded in a mile. 

- XXXVI. 

But when he thought to ſtrike his proſp*rous Gal, 

As under lee, paſt danger of the flood, 

A ſudden ſtorm of mixed fleet and hail | 

Not ſuffer*th him to rule that piece of wood. 

(What doth his labour, what his toil avail, 

That is by the celeſtial pow'rs withſtood ?) 

And all his hopes him vainly doth delude, 

By God and men inceſſantly purſu'd. 

XIXVIL. 


Wi that black tempeſt long turmoil'd and toſt 


Quite from his courſe, and well he knew not where, 
Mongſt rocks and ſands, in danger to be loſt, 

| ot in more peril, than he was in fear; 

it length perceiving he was near ſome coaſt, 


Hnd that the weather ſomewhat gan to clear, 


He found *twas Wal xs; and by the mountains tall, 
That 11 thereof which we Glamorgan call. 


XXXVIIL 
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| Hl. 
In Nx Arn, a caſtle next at hand, a strong 
Where he commandeth entrance with his crew, 
The Earl of GLo'srER, worker af much wrong, 


| le | 


His Chancellor Bal hock, which much evil knew, 


Revinc his Marſhal, other friends among; 


Where cloſely hid, though not from Envy's view, 


The Muſe a little leaveth them to dwell, 
And of * ſlaugliter ſhapes herſelf to tell. 
| XKXEE. 
Now lighter 1 leave me, and be gone, 
Tour paſſion, poor yields matter much too Nighe' : 
To write thoſe. s that then were coming on, 
Doth aſk a pen of ebon and the nigbt. a 
If there be ghoſts, their murther that bemoan, 
Let them approach me, and in piteous plight 
Howl, and about me with black tapers ſtand, 
To lend a ſad light to ; 7 288 hand. 


Fach line ſhall lead to ſome one weeping woe, 
And ev'ry cadence as a tort*red cry, 
Till they force tears in ſuch exceſs to flow, 
That they ſurround the circle of each eye : 
Then whilſt theſe ſad calamities I ſhow, + 
All looſe affections ſtand ye idly by, 
Deſtin'd again to dip my pen in gore, 
For the ſad'ſt tale that time did e er deplore. 
XII. 
New ſorts of TREES were threaten*d to the earth, 
The raging ocean paſt his bounds did rife, | 
Strange apparitions, and prodigious birth, 
Unheard of ſickneſs and calamities, 
More unaccuſtomed and unlook*d-for dearth, 
New forts of meteors gazing from the ſkies : 
As what before had ſmall or nothing been, 
_ only then their — did but begin. 


XLII. Ane 
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And whilſt the Queen did in his courſe proce, 

The land lay open to all offer d ill: ? 

| The lawleſs exile did return with ſpeed, 

Not to defend his country, but to kill. 

Then were the priſons diffolutely freed, 

Both field and town with wretchedneſs to fill: 

LonDoNn, as thou waſt author of ſuch ſhame, 

Even ſo waſt thou moſt plagu ed with the fame. 

XLIII. 

Whoſe giddy commons, mercilefs and rude, 

Let looſe to miſchief on that diſmal day, 

Their hands in blood of Epwaxkp's friends imbru'd ; 

Which in their madneſs having made away, 

Th' implacable, the monſtrous multitude, 

On his Lieutenant STAPLETON did prey 3; 

Who dragg'd by them o'er many a loathſome heap, 

Bcheaded w was before the croſs in Cheap. 

„ 

Here firſt Wien upon her ruin'd wall, 

Her ſad deſtruction, which was but too nigh, 

Upon her gates was character'd her fall, 

In mangled bodies her anatomy, 

Which for her errors did that reck' ning call, 

As might have wraught tears from her rules eye; 

And if the thick air dimn'd her hateful ſight, 

Her buildings were on fire, to give her bght. 

EY. 

Her channels ſery*d for ink, her paper ſtones, 

Whereon to write her murther, inceſt, rape; 

And for her pens, a heap of dead men's bones, 

To make each letter in ſome monſtrous ſhape; 

And for her accents, fad departing groans : 

And that to time no deſp*rate act ſhould *ſcape, 

If ſhe with pride again ſhould be o ergone, 

To take that book, and — look thereon. 
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The tender girl, ſpoil'd of hey virgin name Inglor 
Vet for that fin no raviſher was ſnent: That: 
Black is my ink, more black was her defame, That : 
None to revenge, ſcarce any to lament ; From 
Nought could be done to remedy the ſame, O let 1 
It was too late thoſe miſchiefs to prevent : Leſt fe 
Againſt thoſe horrors ſhe did idly ſtrive, And 
But ſaw herſelf to be devour'd — | Mal 
. MIN - 
She wants EY and raviſhment remorſe, - | O pow! 
None would be found to whom ſhe could complaiy ; All thy 
And crying out againſt th' adult'rer's force, ; By thee 
Her plaints untimely did return in vain ; | Togeth' 
The more ſhe griev'd, her miſery the worſe : That th 
Only to her this help there did remain, | Sway'd 
She ſpoil'd of fame, was prodigal of breath, Why 
And made her life clear by her reſolute death. Yo 
XLVIII. 
Then of that world men did the want com plain, | But in tl 
When they might have been buried, when they dy'd; Muſe, f: 
'Young children ſafely in their cradles lain, That in 
The man new- married have enjoy d his bride, From vl 
When in ſome bounds ill could itſelf contain The caul 
The ſon kneel'd by his father's death-bed ſide, What, n 
The living wrong'd, the dead no right could have, Which 
[EF he father ſaw his ſon to want a grave. Your 
XLIX. 
But twas too late thoſę courſes to recall, No wond 
None have external nor internal fear; When Ch 
| Thoſe deadly ſounds, by their continual fall, And did t 
Settle confuſion in each deafen'd ear. <> The ſhirt 
Of our ill times this was the worlt of all, The holy 
Only of garboils that did love to hear; | What don 
Arms our attire, and wounds were all our good, And bhi 
Which 


Branded the moſt * rapine and with blood. 
1 Inglo- £200 


e . BAR ny Waxes,” 16% 
Inglorious age, © of whort it Gould an aan! 
That all cheſe miſchiefs ſhould abound in che! _ 
That all theſe ſins ſhould to thy charge be * 4 
From no calumnious nor vile action free! 
O jet not Time us with choſe ills upbraid, 10 0 
Leſt fear what hath been, argue what my be, "PLE, 
And faſhioning ſo-a'habit in the mind, N 
Make us alone the haters of our lind! 
EIL. 
O pow'rful Heav'n, in whoſe moſt for reign reien 
All thy pure bodies move in S 1 1 51% 
By thee in an inviolable chain „ eee 
Together link'd ; ſo ty'd in e 
That they thereis continually vemalngs! een 
Sway d in one certain courſe Way" VV 
Why his true motion keepeth every ſtar, 5 
Yer, what they govern, ſo irregular ? © 
EI. 
But in the courſe of this unnatural war, 1 
Muſe, ſay from whence this height of miſchief Bren wy" 
| That in ſo ſhort time ſpread: icfelf ſo far | p 
From whence fo ſundry bloodſheds did e, 6 
The cauſe, I pray thee} faithfully declare. 1 i Os 
What, men Religious, was the fault in you ib n 20 
Which, refty grown with your much po T, nde 
Your ſtiffen'd necks * vg yoke of civil awe 2 
LI 
No wonder though the people grew profane, 0 
When Churchmen's Lives gave Laymen leave to fall, 
And did their former humbleneſs diſdai; 
The ſhirt of hair turn'd coat of coſtly pall, "_ 
The holy ephod made à cloak for gain 
What done with cunning; was canonical, . 
And blind promotion ſhun'd that dang” rous road, | 
Which the old * 8 7 trode. | 


11.1 1 M LIV. Hence 


o 0 ry - oy 
—R—_— IRE: Sa !!! ũ dd po nic 7 og Bp FH Ia _—_ - ECB EE RES oe Orin K AAA mo i ET ce Gp 
- — ; _ $028 47 5 2 - = — - — — - —— 2 a F 1 2 =. "= 2 - * 
a I 8 . F n * * 7 : 2 2 re 4 — — IG a * 1 
———— mY Dog es * — — Mey A... TEE II IR * 2 2 2 _ ** , Pe” ng ä — ads * * — * 3 : 8 a —— "ER 
” 


—— = — ho 


9 
© 4 . " . 


163 


Hence twas, that Gov ſo "0 was TOY ine 
bat rock remov d, whereon out faith was | 4m 


LIV. 


Conſcience eſteem'd but as an idle word, 
And being weak, by vain opinions wounded- 
Profeſſors Lives did little fruit afford. 
And in her ſects Religion lay confounded ; 
Moſt facred things were merchandize become, 
None talk' d of texts, e dumb. 


The Church then rich, and with ſuch pride pate, 


Was like the poiſon of infectious air, 
That having found a way into the breaſt, | 

Is not preſcrib'd, nor long time ſtays. it here, 
But through the organs ſeizeth on the reſt, 


The rank contagion ſpreading ev'ry where ; 


So, from that evil by the Church begun, 
The Commonwealth was laſtly over run. 
LVI. 
When craſt crept in, to cancel wholſom 3 
Which faſt' ning once on the defective wel, 
Where doubts ſhould ceaſe, they roſe in ev'ry clauſe, 
And made them hurt, which firſt were made to heal. 
One evil ſtill another forward draw Et 


For when diſorder doth fo far prevail, 


That conſcience is caſt off as out of * "RE 
Right is the cloak of wrong, and all abuſe. 
LVII. 
Mean while the King thus keeping in his bald. 
(In that his poor impriſon'd liberty, cel 
Living a death in hunger, want, and cold, 41 
Almoſt beyond imagin'd miſery) f 
By hateful treaſon ſecretly was ſold, 
Through keys deliver'd to the enemy. _ 
For when th' oppreſs d is once up to the chin, 
_ over head all help to thruſt him in, 


LVIII. The 


The 
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LVIII. 
The dive difaſter of that captiv'd Kin, * 1 
So ſurely, ſeiz'd on by the adverſe part, 51 
(To his fe friends fad matter e cri 
Struck with pale terror ev*ry willing bear, wat T 


Their expectation clean diſcouraging, g 
Him no evaſion left whereby to ſtart; { 


And the black cloud, which greatlieſt did chow fear, 
| Roſe where their a once brighteſt did appear. 
LIX. 


For furt, their envy with unuſual force 


Fell on the 2 from whoſe only . 


The war firſt ſprung ; who found their lawleſs courſe | 

Drew to an end, confined by their fate: Forget g 

Of whom there was not any took remorſe, rol 

But as pernicious cankers of the ſtate. 
The father firſt to Bx1sTor being led, 


Was drawn to death, then hang'd and _ 
LX. 


When as the heir to WINCHESTER then dead, Ve] 
The lot ere long to his ſon Glo'sTER fel: L 


Revinc the Marſhal the like way was led... 
And after him the Earl of Agunpn.,  . _ / 
To pay the forfeit of a reverend heads cr 
Then eee and with him Dax iE; (l 4 | 


Theſe following him in his laſcivious ways, | 
Then went before him to his fatal days. 
LXI. 


Like ſome large pillar of a lordly height, 


On whoſe proud top ſome huge Fre doth depend, 
By time diſabled to uphold the weight, 

And that with age his back begins to bend, 

Shrinks to his firſt ſeat, and in piteous plight 


The leſſer props with his fad load dorh ſpend ; 


\ 


So far'd it with King EDWARD, cruſhing all 
That had ſtood near him, in his violent fall. 


« | 
| M 2 LXII. 
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LXII. 

The ſtate whereon theſe Princes proudly en. 
Whoſe high aſcent men trembling ſtill behold, 
From whence oft. times with:infolent diſdain» | 
The kneeling ſubject hears himſelf conrroul'd, - 
Their — weakneſs truly doth explain, | 
Foe whom they pleaſe,” not whom they thould ; 

their fall ſnews how. they foully err de. 


1 * choſe whom fondly ty — 5 
LXIII. 


For when that men of merit go ungrac'd, vi by * 5 

And by her fautors ig nee held in, 

And paraſites iti good men's rooms are ad. 

Only to ſooth the higheſt in their ſin, ( 

From thoſe whoſe ſſcill and ape i 18 aber, 

There many ſtrange enormities beginn 
For great wits forged into factious A i 
Prove great men (oft) to * the greateſt "Ii | 

LX 


But why fo vainly time do beſtow, yes 1 
The baſe abuſe of this vile world to "hid * 
Whoſe blinded judgment evꝰry hour doth how 
What folly weak mortality oth guide. 
Wiſe was that man which laugh'd at human v 
| ry ſubject ſtill more ſorrow dotts provide, 
And theſe deſigns more matter ſtill do wed, 
To haſten Ms Leach muſt ſucceed. . 
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Wer 48 UMENT. 
T' impri ſon d King his ſcepter doth forſake, 
To quit himſelf of what be was accus ds 
His foes bim from. the Earl of Lets ER fate, 
Who their commiſſion. fain would baut refus'd: 
His torturers a mach' ny of him male, 
baſely and reproachfully abus d. 

By ſecret Ways 10 BERKELEY be is "Fg 

And there in iq prion laftly murthered. N 
HE wretched, King unnaturally betray d, 
By too much truſting to his-native land, 

From Neath in WAL ES to Kenelworth convey 4 
By th*Earl of LEI'sTER with a mighty band; 
Some few his favourers, quickly over-weigr d: 


When ſtraight there went a E | 
To ratify the general intent, en 
For reſignation of his government, N 
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| II. 
Falbn through his frailty and intemperate n 
That with. his fortune it ſo weakly 1 29, 
To undergo that "expend: il. 


Pat mealure, na thy riiihis he 1 a 


To him allotted as his juſt reward: ä 
All arm*d with malice; either b or FI ANN 
To ſtrike at him who l at all before. 

Im * 

It being a "EI the Commons ſtill di crave, 

The Barons thereto reſolutely bent, 

Such happy helps on ev*ry lide to N 

To forward that their forcible intent, 

So perfect ſpeed to their great action gave, 

Eſtabliſh'd by the general conſent : 

On Epwasp that ſuch miſeries did being, 
As never were inflicted — a King: 

Earls, Biſhops, Barons, and the Abbots al, 

Each in due order, as became their ſtate, 

By Heralds placed in the Caſtle hall; 

The Burgeſſes for places corporate, 

(Whom the great bus neſs at that time did call) 5 

For the Cinque Ports the Barons convocate, + 
With the Shire Knights for the whole body ſent, 
Both for the South and for the North of Trent. 

N 
When Ep wand, cloathed mournfully in black, 
Was forth before the great aſſembly brought, 
A doleful hearſe upon a dead man's back, | 
Whoſe heavy looks expreſs'd his heavy thought, 
In which there did no part of forrow lack; 


. True grief needs not feign'd action to be taught: 


His funeral ſolemniz' d in his cheer, 
His eyes the mourners, and his legs the beer. 
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ME 
TorLTON, as one ſelect to that intent, 
The beſt experieric'd in that great , 19 | 
A man grave, ſubtle, ſour, and doatent; 
Firſt with fair ſpeech ch aſſembly doth prepare 3 
Then with a grace auſtere and eminent. 
Doth his abuſe effectually declare, n 
Winning each fad eye to a reverend fear, l 
J due attention drawing every ear. ut 
VII. 
Uwi th* exactions raiſed by the King, 
With whoſe full plenty he his minions fed, 
Him and his fubjects ſtill impoveriſhing ; - 
And the much blood he laviſhly had ſhed, 
A deſolation on the land to bring: FE $3 
As under him, how ill all bus'nefs ſped ; 5 
The loſs in war, ſuſtained through his blame, | 
A-laſting ſcandal to the -Engliſh name. "gh 
_ vel. 8 5 
Withall, proceeding with the future good e 
That they thereby did happily intend. | 
And with what ypright policy it ſtood, 
No other hopes their fortunes to amend y z 
The reſignation to his proper blood, 
That might the action lawfully defend . 
The preſent want, that will' it to be , | 
Whoſe impoſition they might not foreſſow. 
IX. 3 
Much more he ſpake 3 but fain would L be ſhore, / a 9 N 
To this intent a ſpeech deliveringg 35 
Nor may I be too curious to report „ = 
What toucheth the depoſing of a King : „ 1 
Wherefore I warn the, Muſe, not to exhort 
The after-times to this forbidden thing, 
By reaſons for it by the Biſhop lad, 
Or from my feeling what he might have bud. 
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IG. 
The grave delivery, e denne ents... INE 
Grac'd with a dauntleſs uncontracted e 27 0 


Th' aſſembly with ſeverity did teach, enen, 
Each word of his authentick to ally, ;.4.;) ; | 


That in the busꝰ'neſs chere could be no 3 
Each thereto bound by a peculiar WW 
Which they in publick gen rally protcſt, 
Calling the King to 1 the reſt. 
X a 
Whoſe fair cheeks cover d with pale ſnheets of ſhame, 
Near in a ſwoon he his firſt ſcene began, 
Wherein his paſſions did ſuch poſhures ame, 


As ev'ry ſenſe play d the tragedian, 
Truly to ſhew from whence his ſorrows came, 


Far from the compaſs of a common man: 
As nature to herſelf had added art, 
To teach deſpair to act a Kingly part. 
XII. 
O Pity, didſt thou live, or wert thou not? 


(Mortals by ſuch ſights have to ſtone been -eurk'd) 


Or, what men have been, had their ſeed an 
Or that for one, another never mourn d 
In what fo ſtrangely were ye over- hot, 


Againſt yourſelves that your own frailty 3 


Or had tears then abandon'd human cyes, 


That there was none to A. milexies ? ? 
XIII. 


His paſſion calm d, his crown he "EY to; him: 


With a ſlight view, as though he thought not on it, 
As he were ſenſeleſs that it ſhould forego, him; 
And then he caſts a ſcornful eye upon enen! 
As he would leaye it, yet would have it woo him : 
Then ſnatching at it, Ioth to have foregone it, 
He puts it from him; yet he would not ſo, 
He fai would keep what fain he would forego. 
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XIV. | | 
In this confuſed conflict in his mind, 
Tears drowning, ſighs, and ſighs — com, 4} 
But-when-in neither that he eaſe could Ante b 
And to his wrong no remedy appears, At Beit 3 he 1092 
Perceiving None to pity there inclin' % run 8 wod 5 
Beſides, the time to him prefixed wears 1 * 2 f 55 W 
As then his ſorrow ſomewhat gan to ſlake, 
From his full boſom. thus he them beſpak 


5 -_—_ | 
« If firſt my title ſtedfaſtly were plante ct 4 * 
6c Upon a true indubitate ſucceſſion, Pein , 
Confirm'd by nations, as by nature granted, .. F 


« Which — deliver d me poſſeſſion Ll ; 
« You mult think heav*n ſufficiency hath wanted, 1 
And fo deny it power, by your oppreſſion, ah WA | 
That into queſtion dare thus boldly bers. 
The awful right of 5 anointed King. 
VI. 


That hallowed unction by a ſacred hand, 7 * 
* Which once was pour'd upon this e 1 
And of this kingdom gave me the command, 
When it about me the rich verdure ſpredd. 
Either my right in greater ſtead ſhould. tand. 
„Or wherefore then was it ſo vainly-ſhed ? */ 
** Whoſe; profanation, and unrey*rend touch, 
Juſt Heaven hath often puniſh'd, always aol Ih 
XVII. 
As from the Sun, when from our Sov reign .. 
*© Whoſe virtual fleece, as the ſource of night. 
* Lends ſafety of your livelihood to you, 
As from our fulneſs taking — light ; 
Which to the ſubje&t —— r. 
Why thus oppugn you by prepaſt?rous might? 
<* But what Heaven lent me, wiſely to 98 "apr 
It gives to him that * I abuſed. 


12 bs XVIII. © Then 
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XVIII. 
« Then here I do reſign it to your King 


Pauſing thereat, as though his tongue ended, 

With 
Sighing a full point, as he there had ended. 

| O how that ſound his grieved heart did wing! 4 

Which he „ gladly would have — I 
„Things of ſmall moment we can ſcarcely hold, 
«+ But griefs that touch the heart are hardly told. 

XIX. 

[Which faid, his eyes ſeem'd to diſſolve to tears, 

After ſome great ſtorm like a ſhow'r of rain, 

As his tongue ſtrove to keep it from his ears, 

Or he had ſpoke it with exceeding pain; 

Oh, in his lips how vile that word appears, 

Wiſhing it were within his breaſt again!] 6 

« Yet, faith he, Deen yingboar i, 

* And thus fayto him thar you mean ſhall wear it 

XX. 


Let him account his bondage from that ans 


That he is with a diadem inveſted; 


<« (A glittering crown hath made this hair ſo > ray 
Within whoſe circle he is but arreſted, - 

Jo true content this is no certain way; 

« With ſweeter. cates the mean eſtate is feaſted 1 


* For when his proud feet ſcorn to touch the mold, 


es =" onto 
XXI. 


ce In numb' ring ſubjects, he but numbers care; 
And when with ſhouts the people do begin, 
Let him ſuppoſe, th' applauſe but prayers are, 
«7 That be may ſcape the danger he is in, 
„ Wherein t' adventure he fo boldly dares : 
& The multitude hath multitudes of fin, . 

And he that firſt doth c 
is the firſt man him evil news doth bring. 


XXII. # Lol 


g throws ſeem'd forth that word to bring, 
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XXII. 
« Loſt in bb mii. led in others ways, E262 140 
« Sooth'd with deceits, and fed with rs PRO He #. Sed. 
« Himſelf diſpleaſing, wicked men to PRO” MD eee 
« Obey'd no more than he ſhall' tyrannize, | wiz 2 
« The leaſt in fafety, being moſt at eaſe. 5 | 
« With one friend winning many enemies 
And when he ſitteth in his greateſt ſtate 
« They that behold him moſt, — 
XXII. 
«A King was he but now, that now is none,” * 
« Diſarm*d-of power, and here dejected is # e 
« By whoſe depoſing he enjoys a threne 
« Who, were he natural, ſhould not have Jobs au: 3 3 
« I muſt confeſs th inheritarice his o- m; 4 
« But, whilſt I live; it ſhould be none of his? YP. 
« But the ſon climbs,-and thruſts'the — 
« And thus the crowned goes without a crown. 
XXIV. = 
Thus having play d b his hard conſtrained part. 
His ſpeech, his reign, the day together ended, 
His breaſt ſhot through with ſorrow's deadlieſt ae 
Car'd for of none, nor look'd on, Wees 
Sadly returning with a heavy heart. NG 
To his ſtrait lodging ſtrictly recommended, On 
Left to bemoan his miſerable plight © - 
To the deaf walls, and to the darkforn night." 
XXV. 


Whilſt things were thus diſaſt' rouſly decreed, ö 
Seditious libels every day were ſpreld, 5 
(By ſuch as lik*d not of the violent deed) 
That he by force ſhould be delivered : 
Whether his wrong remorſe in ſome did breed, 
That him (alas!) untimely' pitied 

Who knew. : or whether but devis d by nn 
e afterward to come. 
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And hate at hand, which heark' ning ſtill did lurk, 


And till ſuſpicious EpwarD' was not ſure, 
Fearing that blood with LRICESTER might work, 
Or that him friends his name might yet procure, 


Which the Queen's faction mightily. did irk: 


At Kenelworth, that no way could endure 
His longer ſtay, but caſt to have him laid, 
Where his friends leaſt might hope to lend him aid. 
XXVII. 


Of which when as they had debated long 
Of Berkeley caſtle they themſelves obs, 
A place by nature that was wond*rous ſtrong, 


And yet far ſtronger eas ly might be wrought : 

Beſides, it ſtood their chiefeſt friends among, 

And where he was unlikelieſt to be ſought ; 
And for their men, to work what they deſir d, 
They knew where villains were that might be hir d. 

XXVIII. 

For though the great, to cover theit intent, 

Seem not to know of any that are ill, 

Yet want they not a deviliſh inſtrument, 

Which they have ready ever at their will: 

Such men theſe had, to miſchief wholly: os 

In villany notorions for their ſtein. 
Diſhoneſt, deſp' rate, mercileſs and male, 
That dar*d into damnation to intrude. 

XXIX. 


Vile Guxx EY and MATREVERS were the men, 
Of this black ſcene the actors choſe to be, 


Whoſe hateful deed pollutes my maiden pen: 
But, I beſeech you, be not griev'd with me, 
W hich have theſe names now, that were famous then, 
Some boughs grow crooked from the ſtraiteſt tree: 
Ye are no way partakers of their ſhame ; 
The fault is in their fact, not in their name. 
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A | 
To Kenelworth they ſpeedily diſpatch d. 


Fitted wich each rhing thr hey could die, en F 


At ſuch a time as few their coming watch d. 
When of their bus neſs none was to enquire: un i 
Well were the men and their commiſſion matchid, 


For they had their authority entire 4 


To take the King, his guardian to acquitt. 
And to beſtow him where they thought it toes 
XXXI. 


This crew oy” ribalds, villanous and nought, 2 

With their co- agents in this — 7 5X «a Mt 

To noble Le!'srzw their commiſſion r e Bir / 

Commanding the deliv*ry of the King / 

Which (with much grief) they laſtly _ kim wrought 3 

About the caſtle-cloſely hovering, - advan} 2-Þ4 
Watching a time, when filence nes ah vight | 
Could with convenience privilege their — 

XXXII. 


With ſhameful ſcoffs, and barbarous diſgrace, 

Him on a lean ill-favour'd jade they ſet, wont Hts 

In a vile garment, beggarly and-baſe, 97 

Which (it ſhould ſeem) they purpoſely did get 5 $1875 [2:t2 

So carrying him in a Wed wretched caſe, 117 

Benumb'd and beaten with the cold and wet. 
Depriv'd of all repoſe and natural reſt. 
With thirſt and hunger grievouſly oppreſs d. 

XXXIII. 

Yet ſtill ſuſpicious that he ſhould be known, 

From beard and head they ſhav'd away the _ 

Which was the laſt that he could call his own : 

Never left Fortune any wight ſo bare, 

Such tyranny on King was never ſhown, | 

And till that time with mortals had been rare; 0 
His comfort then did utterly deceive him 
But to his death his ſorrows did not leave him. 
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For when they had him far from all reſort, When 1 
They took him don from his 2 _ A wrea 
4 on a mole-hill (for a ſtate in court) Which 
With puddle water him they lewdly dreſt, And the 
Then with his wöful miſeries made port; « Fortu 
And for his baſon, fitting with the reſt .. <Ife 
Ac ruſty iron ſcull ———— £ «20 
Was ever man ſo miſerably dight? #41 Fo 
XXXV. 
His tears increas'd the water with chair fall, To v 
Like a pool riſing with a ſudden rain, Since 
Which wreſtled with the puddle, and withall How 
A troubled circle made it to retain; e To ſy 
His endleſs grief which to his mind did 1 * My c 
His ſighs made billows like a little main; s 4 is f 
Water and tears contending whether ſhould «IN 
The maſt'ry have, the hot ones or the cold. "ol 
XXXVI. 
Vile traitors, hold off your: unhallow'd hands, Thus the 
His brow upon it Majeſty. ſtill bears: Which f 
Dare you thus keep your Sov'reign Lordi in ade ? Ye heav 
And can your eyes behold th*Anointed's tears? And let 
Or if your ſight all pity thus withſtands, That mit 
Are not your hearts yet pierced through pou! ears 5 But oh, 
The mind is free, whate'er afflicts the man; But he 
A King's a King, do Fortune what ſhe can. From 
. 
Dare Man take that which Gop himſelf hath given ? | They lod 
Or mortal ſpill the ſpir't by him infus'd, 2” moe Where th 
Whoſe pow'r is ſubject to the pow'r of; heaven! Py (In which 
Wrongs paſs not unreveng'd, although excus'd. Which ſt 
Except that thou fer all at * and ſeven, b Like to A 
_ Majeſty, when thou art thus abus'd : _ Where nj 
Or for thy. refuge which way wilt thou take, | 0 
P to. 


When in this fort thou doſt thy ſelf forlake ? 


2 


XXXVIII 
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| XXX VIII. 2 
When in deſpite and mock' ry of a crown, 
A wreath. of gras thay for his temples-make :- ate 
Which when he felt, then coming from a ſwoon, 

And that his ſpirits a little gan to wake: 
Fortune, quoth he, thou doſt not alw oo Genin + 
I ſee thou giv'ſt, as well as thou doſt — 897 

« That wanting natural covert for my brain, 

« For that defect thou lend ſt me this again. 
* To. whom, juſt Heaven, ſhould I my grief complain, 
Since it is only thou that workeſt al? | 
« How can this body natural ſtrength retain, 
* To ſuffer things ſo much unnatural? 
. My cogitations labour, but in vain: 
« 'Tis from thy juſtice that I have my fall, 

That hos ſo many miſeries do meet, 

** The change of ſorrow makes my torment feet” 

XL. 


Thus they to Berkeley brought the wretched King, 
Which for their purpoſe was the place fore-thought. 
Ye heavenly, pow'rs, do ye behold this thing, 2 
And let this deed of horror to be wrought. 
That might the nation into queſtion bring? 
But oh, your ways with juſtice ſtill are 3 20 
But he is hap'd into his earthly hell, 
From whence he bade the wicked world — * 
XII. 

They lodg'd him in a melancholic room, | 
Where through ſtrait windows the dull light came e far, 
(la which the ſun did at no ſeaſon come) 

Which ſtrengthen'd were with many an iron bar, 

Like to a vault under ſome mighty tomb, 

Where night and day wag'd a continual war; 
Under whoſe floor the common ſewer paſs Wh 
Vp ro the: ſame a loathſome ſtench that caſt, 


* 
—— — — — — 
— 2 2322 5 
— — - -—— <- — on — 
** . 5 * - p 
O os wax” — 
a_ « 5 
— 


li 
' 
Th 
| 538 
i. 
: } 
: E. gh 
WS: 
17 5 
1 4 
2 
bs. 
{3 
KW 
a 
1 
: 


— — . N — 12 
2 — n 1 or oa rnd 


= 


&* 2 
1 1 | "3 * 1 
V 2 


16. mn. ONS: 
XIII. * | 

The ominous raven often he doth: hear; i; 

Whoſe croaking him of following hodeor ad. 

Begetting ſtrange imaginary fear 

With heavy echoes, like to gang bla; wells 

The howling dog a doleful part doth Rs: ur 

As though they chim'd his laſt ſad burying knells : 

Under his eave the buzzing ſcritch- ou tings,” © 
Beating, the windows: with her fatal wings. 


XLIII. 2 | 
By night affrighted in his fearful dreams. And te 
of raging fiends and goblins that he meet | Which 
Of falling down from ſteep rocks into ſtreams 3 Which 
Of deaths, of burials, and of ny poly © Shewin 
Of wand'ring helpleſa in fur foreign realms; | But, by 
Of ſtrong temptations by ſeducing ſprights: A And to 
Wherewith awak' d, and calling out for _, Whi 
 His-hollow voice doth make himſelf afraid. Bein 
. 1 
Then came the viſion of his bloody teign. When! 
Marching along with LANxOASTER“s ſtern ghoſt 62 Of thoſ, 
Twenty-eight Barons, either hang'd or wy, N Which 
4 with the rueful mangled hoſt. On whi 
T hat unreveng'd did all that while Sin, Thinkir 
At BurTon-bridge and fatal Bo Rouen loſt ; 8 But in! 
Threat' ning with frowns, and quaking ev'ry limb, For v 
As though that picce-meal they would torture him. What 
NLV. 
And if it chanc'd that from the troubled ſkies : - And to 
The leaſt: ſmall ſtar through any chink gave lighe,; Call'd V 
Straitways on heaps the thronging clouds did rife, - The fiek 
As though that heaven. were angry with the night, With Sa 
That it ſhould lend that comfort to his eyes: 2 55 And tho 
Deformed ſhadows glimpfing in his ſighty' How oy 
As darkneſs, that it might more ugly be. Wher 
Through the leaſt 2 would not let him ſee. As Ge 
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XLVI. a 

When all th' afMition that they could mo olf 
Upon him, to the utmoſt of their hat; 
Above his torments yet his ſtrength ſo ao} et kik 1 
As though! that Nature had 'confpir'd\with Fate z 7 U 


When as his watchful and too wary dor $43 175 2s 10 
That ceas'd not ſtill his woes to erf o os 
His further helps ſuſpected, to- 22 . 
To. take ay his life to Berkely ſent. l 
XLVII. 5 
And to that nd a letter faſhioning, LR bs I 
Which in the words a double ſenſe did ns. 97 4 
Which ſeem'd to bid them not to kill the King, wy - 4 
Shewing withall how vile a thing it were 72 
But, by the pointing, was another thing 7 eee 


And to diſpatch him bids them not to Fear: am 
Which taught to find, the murth*rers' need no m Te, 
Being thereto too ready long before. * 

„ NT. 22 

When Epwarm hap'd a chronicle to fins. 

Of thoſe' nine Kings which did him there a Neifl 

Which ſome there lodg'd forgotten had behind. 


On which, to paſs the hours, 1 EEO . 
Thinking thereby to recreate his mind, ne e 
But in his breaſt that did ſore — FIT 


For when true ſorrow' once the fancy Seb, 
What ere we ſee; dur miſery increaſetn. 

XLIX. 2 
And to that Norman ent' ring on this ile, 55 
Call'd WILLIAM Conqueror, firſt his time he "IQ 1 * 
The fields of Haſtings how he did defile | * 
With Saxon blood, and Harorp did urige; 22 
And thoſe which he ſo could not reconcile, 


How over them he long did'tyrannize: mY 


Where he read, how the ſtrong o'ercame the feng, | 
As God oft-times makes wrong to puniſn wrong. 
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* | The 8 War 85 
How Roß ER T then his eldeſt fon abroad, 
Rurus his ſecond ſeiz'd on his eſtate, 
His father's ſteps apparently that trode, _— 
| Deprefling thoſe who had been conquer'd late; 

But as on fry he laid a heavy load, 
So was he guerdon'd by impartial fate: ne 

For whilſt men's rooms for beaſts he did intend, 
+ rain | 
 Henxy, his young'ſt, his brother WitL1am dead, 
Taketh the crown from his uſurping hand, | 
Due to the eldeſt, good Duke RogkRr's head, 
Not then returned from the Holy Land : A. 
Whoſe pow'r was there ſo much diminiſhed, 
That he his foe not able to withſtand, 
Was ta'en in battle, and his eyes out-done, 
For which, the ſeas 72 not a ſon. 
| | 

To Mavp the 5 he the ſcepter leaves, 

His only daughter, whom (through falſe pretext) 
SrEPHRHEN Earl of BuLLoin from the kingdom heaves, 
The Conqueror's nephew, in ſucceſſion next, 
By which the land a ftranger war receives, 
| Wherewith it long was miſerably; vext : 

Till SrxynEx failing, and his iſſue gone, 

The heir of Maud ſteps up into the throne. 

LIII. 

HENRY the ſecond, Mavp the Empreſs' fon, 
Of th' Engliſh Kings PLanTaGENer the firſt, \ 
By STzPHeN's end a glorious reign begun; 
But yet his greatneſs ſtrangely was accurſt, 
By his fon HENRY’ coronation 2 

Which ro his age much woe and forrow Ant, 
When his, whom he had labour'd to make great, 
Abroad his towns, at home pd his * 
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LIV. | * 
RICHARD, his ſon, him worthily ſucceeds, | 5 == 
Who not content with what was "ſefely ours, | 1 
(A man whoſe mind ſought after glorious deeds) 1 
Into the Eaſt tranſports the Engliſh powers; [ONT Ko 
Where, with his ſword while many a pagan bleeds, 5 'Y 
Relentleſs fate doth haſte on his laſt hours, f 3 
By one, whoſe fire he juſtly there had ſlain, = 
With a ſharp arrow ſhot into the brain. WM 
LV. * 

Next follow'd him his faithleſs brother Iny, * 
By ARTHUR'S murther (compaſs'd by his might) N E 
His brother GEF FREY, th' Earl of Britain's ſon; : "uS 
But he by poiſon was repay' d his ſpight : - = 
For whilſt he ſtrove to have made all his own, - 8 
(For what he got by wrong, he held his right) 1 
And on the Clergy tyrannouſly fed, Wy - 
Was by a Monk of Swinſted — 3K 
LVI. | 2 

Hxxvkv his ſon, then crowned very young, bi 
For hate the Engliſh to the father bare, _t 
The ſon's here reigning was in queſtion long, bp. 
Who thought on Fa ance ti have caſt the kingdom's LA 7 
With whom the Barons, inſolent and ſtrong, e FE? IK 
For the old charter in commotion were: | = 
Which his long reign did with much care moleſt, 2 
Yet with much peace went laſtly to his reſt. 2 
LVII. . 

Of him deſcends a Prince, ſtout, juſt, and fine, ES = 
(in all things happy, but in him, his fon) 1 15 


ln whom wiſe nature did herſelf engage, 
More than in man, in EDpwanp to have done; 
Whoſe happy reign recur*d the former rage, 
by the large bounds he to his empire won: 
O God !.quoth he, had he my pattern been, 
” Hear n had not 7 theſe plagues upon my fin. - 
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Turning the leaf, he found at unawares. «O | 
What day young EDWARD Prince of Wales was born; « My 
Which 3 look'd like conjuring characters, « WI 
Or to deſpight him they were ſet in ſcorn, « WI 
Blotting the paper like disfig' ring ſcars. 4 Ane 
&« O let that name (quoth he) from books be torn, « Mo 
« Left in that place the ſad diſpleaſed earth | ay 
4 Doth loath itſelf, - _—_—_— II.” « C 
X 
cc Be thence hereafter human birth exil'd, « And 
Sunk to a lake, or ſwallow'd by the ſea ; ; « Yea 
4 And future ages aſking for that child, „ Whi 
Say, *twas abortive, or *twas ſton away: « Bur | 
« And Ieft, O Time, thou be therewith defil'd, « Me 
ce In thy unnumber'd hours devour that daß; « Hath 
Let all be done that pow'r can bring to'paſs, « T} 
*« To make forgot that ſuch a one there was.. « W 
LX. 

The troubled tears then ſtanding i in his eyes, Thus {þ 
Through which he did upon the letters look, | As yet 
Made them to ſeem like roundlets, that ariſe With m 
By a-ftone caſt into a ſtanding brook, + Many a 
Appearing to him in ſuch various wiſe, | While ! 
And at one time ſuch ſundry faſhjons took, | To his 1: 

As like deluding goblins did affright, Till o 
And with their foul bay terrify his ſight. His fi 
And on his death-bed fits him down at laſt, When ot 
His fainting ſpirits foreſhewing danger nigh, Baſely un 
When the doors forth a fearful howling caſt, And wit! 
Jo let thoſe in by whom he was to die: With a h 

At whoſe approach, whilſt there he lay aghaſt, O that m 

Thoſe ruthleſs villains did upon him fly; | L expret 
Who ſeeing none to whom to call for aid, And tt 
Thus to theſe cruel regicides he ſaid : For wi 
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« O be not authors of ſo vile an act, | 

« My blood on your poſterity to bring, 

« Which after-time with horror ſhall diſtract, 

„When fame ſhall tell it, how you kilPd a Rig: 

« And yet more, by the manner of the fact, 

Mortality ſo much aſtoniſhing, 

« That they ſhould-count their wickednefs ſcarce * 
8 Comp d to that which done by you hath been. 
LXIII. 

And ſince you deadly hate me, let me live; 

« Yea this advantage angry heaven hath left, 

„Which, except life, hath ta'en what it did give: 

« But that revenge from you ſhould not be reft, 

« Me yet with greater miſery to grieve, 

« Hath ſtill reſerv*d this from its former theft; 
« That this, which might of all theſe plagues prevent me, 
„Were I depriv'd it, laſteth to torment me.“ 

EXIV, 

Thus ſpake this woful and diſtreſſed Lord, 

As yet his breath found paſſage to and fro, | 

With many a ſhort pant, many a broken word, 

Many a fore groan, many a grievous throw, 

Whilſt him his ſpirit could any ſtrength afford, | 

To his laſt gaſp to move them with his woe; + 
Till over-maſter'd by their too much ſtrength, 

His * heart ſubmitted at the length. 
LXV. 

When *twixt two beds they clos'd his weary'd coarſe, 

Baſely uncovering his moſt ſecret part, 

and without human pity or remorſe, 

With a hot ſpit they thruſt him to the heart. 

O that my pen had in it but that force, 

L expreſs the pain ! but that ſurpaſſeth art; 

And that the foul muſt ev'n with trembling do, 
For words want weight, nor can they reach thereto. 
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When thoſe (i th* depth and dead time of the night) 
Poor ſimple people, that then dwelled near, 
Whom that ſtrange noiſe did wond'rouſly affright, 
That his laſt ſhriek did in his parting hear, 
As pitying that moſt miſerable wight, 
(Betwixt compaſſion and obedient fear) 
Turn'd up their eyes, with heavineſs oppreſt, 
Praying to heaven to give the ſoul good reſt. 
EXVI. 
BERKLEY, Whoſe fair ſeat hath been famous long, 
Let thy ſad echoes ſhrick a deadly ſound, 
To the vaſt air complain his grievous wrong, 
And keep the blood that iſſued from his wound, 
The tears that drop'd from his dead eyes among, 
In their black footſteps printed on the ground, 
Thereby that all che ages that ſucceed, © 
May call to mind the foulneſs of their deed. 
= LXVIII. | 
When now the Genius of this woful place, 
Being the guide to his affrightful ghoſt, 
With hair diſhevell'd and a ghaſtly face, 
Shall haunt the priſon where his life was loſt ; 
And as the den of horror and diſgrace 
Let it be fearful unto all the coaſt, + 
That thoſe hereafter that do travel near, 
Never behold it but with heavy chear. 


- The End of the FirTa Book, 
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The ARGUMENT. | 


Lord MoRTIMER made Earl of Marcn ; when he 
And the fair Queen rule all things by their might. 
The pomp wherein at Nottingham they be, 
The coſt wherewith their amorous court is dight, 
Envy'd by thoſe their hateful pride that ſee. 
The King attempts the dreadful cave by night ; 
Ent'ring the caftle, taketh him from thence, 
And Makch at London dies for the offence, 


I. 
Nforc'd of other accidents to ſing, 

(Bearing fair ſhows of promiſed delight, 
Somewhat to ſlack this melancholy ſtring) 
That new occaſions to our Muſe excite, 

To our conceit ſtrange objects faſhioning, 

Doth our free numbers liberally invite: 
Matter of moment much to be reſpected, 
Muſt by our pen be ſeriouſſy directed. . 


* 
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5 II. 
now the ume more conningly' redexmings 
Theſe fraudful courſes fitly to contrive, 
How ill ſoc'er,- to bear the faireſt ſeeming, 
For which they now muſt diligently ſtriys, 
Caſting all ways to gain the ſame eſteeming, 


That to the world it proſpꝰ rouſiy might thrive z 


This far gone on, now with the hand of might, 
Upon this wrong to build a laſting right. 
III. 


The pompous ſy nod of theſe earthly Gods 

At SaPſbury ſelected by their King, 

To ſet all Even that had been at odds, 

And into faſhion their deſigns to bring, 

And ſtrongly now to ſettle their abodes, | 
That peace might after from their actions ſpring, 
Firmly t' eſtabliſh what was well begun, | 

Under which colour mighty things were done. 


When MorT1mes purſuing his defire, 
Whilſt ev'ry engine had his temperate heat, 
Jo b' Earl of Mazcu doth ſuddainly aſpire, 
T* increaſe the honour of his ancient ſeat, 
That his command might be the more entire; 
Who now, but only MoxrIuER, is great? 
Who knew a kingdom as her lot was thrown, 


Which having all, would never ſtarve her own. | 


| 1 5 V.. 
Now ſtand they firm as thoſe celeſtial poles, 


*T wixt which the ſtars in all their courſe do move, 
Whoſe ſtrength this frame of government e 


An argument their wiſdoms to approve, 
Which way ſoe' er the time in motion rolls, 
So perfect is the union of their love. | 
For might] is {till moſt abſolute alone, 
Where pow'r and fortune kindly meet in one. 


VI. Why 


Their 
With c 
Was tl 
Th 
Bein 


To col 


They r 
To giv 
Which 
Whilſt 
The lea 

Day 

Whiy 


When t 
Which 


Perceivi 


To the 
Finding 
Under t 
To f 
His f 


The BAxoxs VWaz uy 
* 

Whilſt Fowarp' s nonage gives a further ſpeed 

To th' ancient foe-man to renew the war, 

Which to prevent they muſt have ſpecial heed, 

Matters ſo ſtrangely manag'd as they are, 

Which otherwiſe if their neglect ſhould breed, 

Nothing yet made, it might not eaſily mar; 

Which with the moſt, reſerving their eſtate, 
Inforc'd to purchaſe at — rate. 
VI 

So much t' releaſe the homage as ſuffic d, | 

Mongſt which that deed nam'd Ragman, of renown, 

By which the Kings of Scotland had devis d 

Their fealty unto the Engliſh crown, 

With other reliques that were highly priz'd, 

Was that which forc*d the greateſt part to frown + 
Th' black croſs of Scotland men did ominous deem, 
Being a relique of ſo high eſteem, 

VAL | 

| To colour which, and to confirm the peace, 

They make a marriage *twixt the Scot and us, 

To give more {trength unto this ſtrange releaſe, 

Which unto all men ſeem'd ſo dangerous 

Whilſt RoßzRT's reign, and after his deceaſe, 

The league might ever be continued thus; 

Davip the Prince the Lady JANE ſhould take, 
Which 'twixt the realms a laſting bond ſhould make. 
IT IX. 

When th* Earl of KzwT, that being one of thoſe 

Which in their actions had a pow*rful hand, 

Perceiving them of matters to diſpoſe 

To the ſubjection of ſo great a land, 

Finding the inconvenience that grows 

Under the guidance of their wilful hand, | 
To ſhake their pow'r whilſt he ſtrangely doth caſt, 
His fatal end too n doth haſte. 0 
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| n 

Which giving out his brother yet to live, 

(Long now ſuppoſed the deceaſed King) 

Unto his nephew might that ſcandal give, 

As into queſtion might his title bring; 

Ill this report began, and worſe it thrive, 

Being ſo foul and dangerous a thing, 
Which being the motive of inteſtine ſtrife, 
The time not long ere it bereft his life. 

233 

Whilſt EDpwanp takes what late their pow! r did give, 

Whoſe nonage craves their bountiful protection, 

Which know to rule, whilſt he muſt learn to live, 

From their experience taking his direction, 

Which more and more their-doubtful hopes revive, 
When born to reign, yet crown'd by their election, 
TH allegiance duly doth to him belong, 

Now makes their faction abſolutely ſtrong. 
5 XII. 
Providing for protection of the King, 
Men of moſt power, and nobleſt of the Peers, 
That no diſtaſte unto the realm might bring, 
For ripen'd judgment, or well - ſeaſon'd years, 
With comelineſs all matters managing: | 
Yet whilſt they row, *tis Mor TIMER that ſteers, 
Well might we think the man were worſe than blind, 
That wanted fea-roomth, and could rule the wind. 
XIII. 
To ſmooth the path wherein this courſe was gone, 
Which as a teſt might to their actions ſtand, 
And give more full poſſeſſion of their own, 
In being received from a ſovereign hand, 
Into their boſoms abſolutely — 
Both for the good and ſafety of the land; 
When their proceedings colour'd with this care, 
To the world's eye fo fair an out- ſide bare. 
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| XIV. | | 
All complement that appertain'd to ſtate, 
By giving greatneſs every honour'd rite, 
To feed thoſe eyes that did their hours await, 
And by all means to nouriſh their delight; 
That entertaining love, they welcome hate, 
And with free bounty equally invite. | 
A prince's wealth in ſpending ſtill doth ſpread, 
Like to a brook with many fountains fed. 
XV. 
To Nottingham, the North's imperious eye, 
Which as a Pharus guards the goodly ſoil, 
And arm'd by nature danger to defy, 
There to repoſe him ſafely after toil, 
Where treaſon leaſt advantage might eſpy, 
Cloſely conveys this great invalued ſpoil; | 
That by reſiding from the publick ſight, 
He might more frecly reliſh his delight. 
| '- 
Nine ſcore in check attending in their court, 
Whom honour'd Knighthood knits in mutual bands, 
Men moſt ſelect, of ſpecial worth and ſort ; 
Much might they do that have ſo many hands. 
Who pays not tribute to this lordly port? 
This high-rear'd caſtle ev'ry way commands; 
Thus like thoſe giants, *gainſt great heav*n they riſe, 
Which darted rocks at th'empyreal ſkies. 
- p +: So » 
It ſeems in him Fame means her pow'r to ſhow, 
And *twixt her wings to bear him thro' the ſky, 
He might more eas'ly ſee the things below, 
Having above them mounted him fo high, 
Unto whoſe will they meekly ſeem to bow, 
Under whoſe greatneſs meaner pow'rs do lie: 
All things concur with fair ſucceſsful chance, 
To raiſe that man whom Fortune will advance. 


XVII. 
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| XVIII. 
Here, all along the flow'r-enamell'd vales, ö 
The filver Trent on pearly ſands doth ſlide, 
And to the meadows telling wanton tales, 
Her cryſtal limbs laſciviouſly in pride 
(As raviſhed with the enamour'd gales) 
With often turnings caſts from ſide. to fide, 

As loth ſhe were the ſweet foil to forſake, 

And caſt herſelf into the German lake. 
ä . 
Near whom fair Sherwood, wildly bent to rove, | 
Twines her looſe arms about the flatt'ring tow'rs, 
By the mild ſhadows of her ſcatter'd grove, 
Lends Winter ſhelter, and gives Summer bow'rs, 
As with the flood in courteſy it ſtrove ; 
And by repulſing the ſharp northern ſhow* rs, 
Courts the proud caſtle, who by turning to her, 
Smiles to behold th'laſcivious wood-nymph woo her, 

Who IM retir*d fo ſtrictly to this place, 

To this fair ſted the Princeſs perſon draws, 
When fortune ſeems their greatneſs to embrace, 
That as a working and eſpecial cauſe, 
Effects each formal ceremonious. grace, 
As by her juſt and neceſſary laws, 

That in the town retains his kingly ſeat, 

With M ARCH'S court the caſtle is replete.” 

XXI. 

Occifion'd where, in counſels to debate, 
And by the King conveniently is met, 
So ſovereign and magnificent in ſtate, 
As might all eyes upon his greatneſs ſet, 
Prizing his honour at that coſtly rate, 
As to the ſame due reverence might beget, 

Which as the object ſundry paſſions wrought, 


g ſtrange forms in many a wand' rin 8 thought. 
XXII, Could 
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XXII. 
could blind ambition find the meaneſt ſtay 
His diſproportion'd and vain courſe to guide, 


T” aſſure ſome ſafety in that ſlippery way 


Where the moſt worldly provident do ſlide, 
Feeling the ſteep- fall threat*ning ſure decay, 
Beſotted in the wantonneſs of pride, x 
The mind aſſuming abſoluter pow'rs, 
Maga check the frail mortality of ours. 
XXIII. 
But ſtill in pleaſure fitting with exceſs, 
His ſavory junkets taſted with delight, 
Ne'er can that glutton appetite ſuppreſs, 
Where ev*ry dith invites a liqu*riſh fight. 
Nor having much, is his defire the leſs, #1 
Till tempted paſt the compaſs of his might, 
The pamper'd ſtomach more than well ſuffic'd, 
Caſts up the ſurfeit lately gormandiz d. 
XXIV. 
As when ſome brook from th' over-moiſten'd ground 
By ſwelling waters proudly overflow'd, 
Stoppeth his current, ſhould*reth down his mound, 
And from his courſe doth quite himſelf unload, 
The bord*ring meadows. ev'ry where ſurround, 
Diſperſing his own riches all abroad, 
Spending the ſtore he was maintained by, 
Leaves his firſt channel deſolate and dry. 
. 
When now thoſe. few that many tears had ſpent, 
And long had wept on murther'd EpwaRD's grave, 
Mutt'ring in corners, griev'd and diſcontent, ' 
And finding ſome a willing ear that gave, 
Still as they durſt bewraying what they meant, 
Tending his pride and greatneſs to deprave; 
Urging withall what ſome might juſtly do, 
If things thus born were — look d into. 
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Some give it out, that Marcn by blood to riſe Withir 
Had cut off KEN, the man might next ſucceed, A chat 
And his late treaſons fallly did ſurmiſe As in 1 
As a meer colour to this lawleſs deed ; Almoſt 
That his ambition only did deviſe, Where 
In time the royal family to weed, What < 
When in account there was but only one, In tl 
That kept him off from ſtepping to the throne. Whi 
XXVII. 
And thoſe much buſied in the former times, An orb 
Then credulous that honour was his end, Which 
And by the hate they bare to-others crimes, Arching 
Did not his faults fo carefully attend, Faſhior 
Perceiving how he diſſolutely climbs, In who 
Having; thus brought his purpoſe to an end, All the 
With a ſevere eye now more ſtrictly — In th 
Into the courſe that his ambition took. As b 
XXVIII. 
All fence the tree that ſerveth for a ſhade, About \ 
Whoſe large-grown body doth repulſe the wind, Ran a fi 
Until his waſttul branches do invade As equa 
The ſtraiter plants, and them in priſon bind, That as 
And as a tyrant to the weaker made: That ler 
When, like a foul devourer of his "Oar 'Twixt 1 
Unto his root all put their hands to hew, ale Unde 
Whoſe roomth but hinders other that would grow, In liv, 
XXIX. | 
Thus at his eaſe whilſt he ſecurely fate, Here Pr 
And to his will theſe things aſſured were Whoſe li 
With a well-govern'd and contented tate, The one 
Never ſo much freed. from ſuſpicious fear, That ſho 
Well fortify'd, and in ſo good eſtate, | So mix'd 
As not admits of danger to be near. - et here 
Bur ſtill we ſee, before a ſudden ſhow”r, The p 
The ſun ſhines hewſt, and hath the greateſt pow'r. To bri 
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Within the caſtle hath the Queen devis'd 
A chamber with choice rarities ſo fraught, 
As in the ſame ſhe had imparadiz'd 
Almoſt what man by induſtry hath ſought ; 
Where with the curious pencil was compriz'd 
What could with colours by the art be wrought, 
In the moſt ſure place of the caſtle there, 
Which ſhe had nam'd the Tower of Mok TIMER. 
5 ä 
An orbal form with pillars ſmall compos'd, 
Which to the top like parallels do bear, 
Arching the compaſs where they were inclos'd, 
Faſhioning the fair roof like the hemiſphere, 
In whoſe partitions by the lines diſpos d, 
All the clear northern aſteriſms were 
In their corporeal ſhapes with ſtars inchaſed, 
As by th' old Poets they in heav'n were placed. 
XXX | : 
About which lodgings, tow'rds the upper face, 
Ran a fine bordure circularly led, ; DE 
As equal *twixt the high'ſt point and the baſe, 
That as a zone the wailt ingirdled, 
That lends the fight a breathing, or a ſpace, 
'Twixt things near view and thoſe far over head, 
Under the which the painter's curious ſkill 
In lively forms the goodly room did fill. 
1 XXXIII. 
Here Pfoꝝzus clipping HyAc ir us ſtood, 
Whoſe life's laſt drops his ſnowy breaſt imbrue, 
The one's tears mixed with the other's blood, 
That ſhould't be blood or tears no fight could view, 
So mix'd together in a little flood; 
Yet here and there they ſev'rally withdrew, | 
The pretty wood-nymphs chafing him with balm, 
r. Jo bring the ſweet boy from this deadly qualm. 


XXXIV. 
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With the God's lyre, 1 quiver, and his bow,” 
His golden mantle caſt upon the ground, 

I expreſs whoſe grief Art ev'n her beſt did ſhow, 
The fledge ſo ſhadow'd ſtill ſeem'd to rebound, 
To counterfeit the vigor of the hlow. 


As ſtill to give new anguiſh to the r 


The purple flower ſprung from the blood chat tn. 


That op'nech ſince and cloſeth with the 
VKAEF. 
By which the heifer Io, Jovx's fair rape, 
Gazing her new-ta*en figure in a brook, 
The water ſhadow'd to obſerve the ſhape 
In the ſame form that ſhe on it doth look. 
So cunningly to cloud the wanton ſcape, 
That gazing eyes the portraiture miſtook, 
By perſpective devis'd beholding now, £3 Y 
This way a maiden, that way't ſeem*d a cow. 
. 
Swift Mzxcury, like to a ſhepherd's boy, 
Sporting with HERR by a fountain brim, 


With many a ſweet glance, many an am'rous toy, 


He ſprinkling drops at her, and ſhe at him; 

Wherein the painter ſo explain'd their joy, 

As though his {kill the perfect life could limn, 
Upon whoſe brows the water hung ſo clear, 
As through the drops the fair ſkin might _ 

XXXVIL. 

And ciffy CyxnTHus with a thouſand birds, 

Whoſe freckled plumes adorn his buſhy crown, 

Under whoſe ſhadow graze the ſtraggling herds, 


Out of whoſe top the freſh ſprings trembling down, | 
Dropping like fine pearl through his ſhaggy. beards, 


With moſs and climbing 1 ivy over grown TH 
The rock fo lively done in ev 'ry part, 
As Nature could be patterned * Art. 


XXXVIII 
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| XXXVIII. 
The naked nymphs, ſome up and down deſcending, it 


Small ſcatt' ring — rs at one another flung. 
Cropping the blooming branches lately ſprung, 
(Upon the briars their colour d mantles rending) 


Some comb their hair, ſome making garlands by, 


As with delight might ſatisfy the eye. 
. | 


Caſt by his palfreys that their reigns had broke, 

And ſetting fire upon the welked ſhrouds, 

Now through the heay'n run madding from the yoke, 
The elements rogether thruſt in crouds, 

Both land and ſea hid in a reeking ſmoke; 3 | 
Drawn with ſuch. life, as ſome did much deſire 

To warm themſelves, ſome frighted, with the fire. 


XL. 
The river Po, that him receiving burn d,. 
His ſeven ſiſters ſtanding in degrees, 
Trees into women ſeeming to be turn d, 
As the Gods turn'd the women into trees, 
Both which at once ſo mutually that mourn'd, 


The fire ſeem'd to be water, water flame, 
Such excellence | in ſhowing of the ſame. 
XLI. 
And to this lodging did the light invent, 
That it ſhould firſt a lateral courſe 5 
Through a ſhort room into the window Toe 
Whence it ſhould come expreſſively direct, 
Holding juſt diſtance to the lincament, _ 
And ſhould the beams proportionably project, 
And being thereby condenſated and, graue, 
To ev'ry 7 ur a ſur colour gave. in 
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With nimble turns their limber bodies bending, 0 | 


Which on the rocks grew here and there among; 5 


| There comes proud PHAETON tumbling thro' the clouds, 
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of . 
In part of which, OPT: a golden vine, 
Whoſe broad-leav'd branches cov ring over all 


Stood a rich bed, ſpread with this wanton twine, 


Doubling themſelves in their laſcivious fall, 


Whoſe rip*ned cluſters ſeeming to decline, . 


Where, as among the naked Cupips ſpraul, 
Some at the ſundry-colour*d birds do ſhoot, 


Some ſwarming up to pluck the purple fruit. 
5 


On which a tiſſue counterpane was caſt, 


Ax Achxz's web the ſame did not ſurpaſs, 


Wherein the ſtory of his fortunes paſt 


In lively pictures neatly handled was; A 
How he eſcap'd the Tow'r, in France how grac'd, 
With ſtones embroider'd, of a wond*rous maſs; 
About the border, in a curious fret, | 
Emblems, impreſa's, hieroglyphicks ſet. 
XLIV. 
This flatt*ring ſun- ſhine had begot the ſhow'r, 
And the black clouds with ſuch abundance fed, 
That for a wind they waited but the hour, 
With force to let their fury on his head: 
Which when it came, it came with ſuch a pow' r, 
As he could hardly have imagined. 
But when men think they moſt in ſafety ſtand, 
Their greateſt peril often 1 So at hand. 
XLV. 


For to that largeneſs they increaſed were, | 
That Epwarp felt MARcH heavy on his throns, 
' Whoſe props no longer both of them could bear; 


Two for one ſeat, that over-great were grown, 
Prepoſt'rouſly that moved in one ſphere, 
And to the like predominancy prone, 


That the young King down Moxriurn muſt caſt, 


If he himſelf would e' er hope to fit faſt. 


XLVI. 
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AE | 
Who lnding, the, ee ceſſuy was fuch, 
That urg ſtill th, aſſault to — 
And yet his perſon it might nearly touch, 
Should he too ſoon his pow'r awake: 
Th attempt, wherein the danger was ſo — 
Nrove him at length a ſecret means to make, ; 
| Whereby he might the enterprize effect. 
And hurt him moſt, where he did leaſt ſuſpedt. 
. 
Without the caſtle, in the earth is ound 
A cave, reſembling ſleepy Moxeneus? cell, 
In ſtrange meanders. winding under ground, 
Where darkneſs ſeeks continually to dwell, 
Which with ſuch fear and horror doth abound, 
As though it were an entrance into Hell; 
By architects to ſerve the caſtle made, 
When as the Danes this iſland did invade. 
XLVIII. 
Now on along the crankling path doth keep, 
Then by a rock turns up another way, 
Riſing tow'rds day, then falling tow'rds the deep, 
on a ſmooth level then itſelf doth lay, 
Directly then, then obliquely doth creep, 
Nor in the courſe keeps any certain ſtay ; 
Till in the caſtle, in an odd by-place, 
It cafts the foul maſk from its duſky face. 
XLIX. 
By which the King, with a ſelected crew 
Of fuch as he with his intent acquainted, | 
Which he affected to the action knew, | 
And in revenge of EpwaRD had not fainted, 
W Thar to their utmoſt would the cauſe purſue, 
And with thoſe treaſons that had not been tainted, 
Adventured the labyrinth t' aſſay, 
To rouze the beaſt which kept them all at 251 
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Ts 

Long after Pnoxzus took his lab'ring team, 
To his pale ſiſter and reſign'd his place, 
To waſh his cauples in the ocean ſtream, 
And cool the fervour of his glowing face; 
And Prozse, ſcanted of her brother's beam, 
Into the Welt went after him apace, 

Leaving black darkneſs to poſſeſs the 1 

To fit the time of that black tragedy. 

2 

What time by deck iche they attempt the cave, 
Which at their entrance ſeemed in a fright, 
With the reflection that their armour gave, 
As it till then had ne'er ſeen any light; 


Which, ſtriving there preheminence to have, 
Darkneſs therewith ſo daringly doth fight, 


That each confounding other, both appear, 
As darkneſs light, and light but darkneſs were. 
. 


The craggy cliffs, which croſs them as they go, 


Made as their paſſage they would have deny'd, 
And threat ned them their journey to foreſlow, 
As angry with the path that was their guide, 


And ſadly ſeem'd their diſcontent to ſhow 
To the vile hand that did them firſt divide; 
Whoſe cumb'rous falls and riſings ſeem'd to ſay, 


S0 ill an action could not brook the day. 
1 
And by the lights as they alqng were led, 
Their ſhadows then them following at their: back, 
Were like to mourners carryihg Yorth their dead, 


And as the deed, ſo were he ugly, black, 


Or like to fiends that them had followed, 

Pricking them on to bloodſhed and to Wrack; 
Whilſt the light look'd as it had been acre 
At their deformed ſhapes, a it gaz d. 
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LIV. 
The clatt*ring arms 2 maſters ſeem'd to chide, 
As they would reaſon wherefore they ſhould wound, . 
And ſtruck. the cave in paſſing on each fide, 
As they were angry with the hollow ground, 
That it an act fo pitileſs ſhould hide; 
Whoſe ſtony roof lock'd in their angry ſound, 
And hanging in the creeks, drew back again, 
As willing them from murder to refrain. 
XXV. | 
The night war d old (not dreamung of theſe things) | 
And to her chamber is the Queen withdrawn, 
To whom a choice Muſician plays and fings, 
Whilſt ſhe fat under an eſtate of lawn, 
In night-attire more God-like glittering, _ 41 
Than any eye had ſeen the cheerful dawn, 
Leaning upon her moſt-lov'd MorxTiMER, 
Whoſe voice, more than the muſick, ' pleas'd her ear. 
. ESE | 
Where her fair breaſts at liberty were let, 
| Whoſe violet veins in branched riverets 552 
And Venus? ſwans and milky doves were ſet - 
Upon thoſe ſwelling mounts of driven ſnow 3 
Whereon whilſt Lovx to ſport himſelf doth Ser 
He loſt his way, nor back again could go; 
But with thoſe banks of beauty ſet about, 
He wander d ſtill, yet NI could get out. 
. 
Her looſe hair look'd like gold (O word too > baſe! 
bah. more than ſin, but ſo to name her hair) 
Declining, as to kiſs her fairer face. 
4 word is fair enough. for thing ſo fair, 1 any 
or ever was. there epithet could grace 5 * 
That, by much 2 which we much en . 
And where the pen 2 us cannot ſhew 1 ty .. 
Only the foul may, wr Ay to know it. 5 
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She has her fingers' on his manly $2! ; 

The Gods pure ſcepters and the darts of Love, | Kay 
That with their touch might make a tigre meek, * 
Or might great Ar as from his fear remove; BY 
0 white, ſo ſoft, fo delicate, fo Heek, oat 
As ſhe had worn à lilly for a'glove ; ** 
As might beget life where was never none, Ky 

And put a fpirit into "IX - ſtone. 
The fire, of precious wood ; the light perfume, | —— 
Which left a ſweetneſs on each thing i it ſhone, i Par, 
As ev*ry thing did to itſelf. aſſume EIT Had | 
The ſcent from them, and made the ſame their own: wk 
So that the painted flowers within the room ad? 
Were ſweet, as if they naturally had grown; * 
The light gave colours, which upon therh fell *. 

And to the colours the perfume gave ſmell. 

—.— | Whilf 
When on thoſe ſundry pictures they deviſe, Tot 
And from one piece they to another run, Two. 
Commend that face, that arm, that hand, thoſe eyes, That 

Shew how that bird, how well that low*r was done; * 
How this part ſhadow'd, and how that did riſe, With 
This top was clouded, how that trail was ſpun, Che 

The landſchape, mixture, and delineatings, | We 
And in that art a m „ * 5 

| When 
Looking upon proud Patron wrapt in fire, 92 a e. 
The * much bewail his fall; A = 
But Mok rIMER commended his deſire, A And dt 

| To loſe one poor life, or to'govern all! Whilf 

What though (quoth he) he'thadly did aſpire, | 1 The fe 
And his great mind made him proud Fortune 's thra 8 

« Jet in deſpight, when ſhe her worſt had 5 


He peniſh'd in che chariot of the Sun.“ 
13 un ͤes 


I? 
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„ . 
© PHoEBUS (ſhe ſaid); was over-forc'd. by art; 3 
Nor could ſhe find how: that embrace could be. 7 
But MoRTIMER then took the painter's part 
« Why thus, bright Empreſs, thus and thus, > he: 0 
« That hand dbch hold his back, and this his heart, 


Thus their arms twine, and thus their lips, you ſee: 


« Now are you Pnokzus, Hyvacixrnus 1 
« It were a li chus ev . hour to die. 


When, by that time, into x 4 caſtle-hall PS 
Was rudely enter d that well-armed rout, 1 
And they within ſuſpecting nought at all. 
Had then no guard to watch for them without. n 
See how miſchances ſuddenly do fall, Hon) 
And fteal ypon us, being farch'ſt from doubt! 7 

Our life's uncertain, and our death is ſurec, 

And tow rds moſt peril man is moſt ſecure. 

LXIV. 


Whilſt youthful Nxvn and brave T'uRRINGTON, FT 

To the bright Queen that ever waited, near. 

Two with great Maxcn much credit that pag. e 

That in the lobby with the ladies Were, 1 9 

Staying delight, whilſt time away did run, K 

With ſuch diſcourſe as women love ae, 1 
Charg'd on the ſudden hy the armed tran, 
Were at their ea ee „ 


When, as from ſnowrerown'd Skibow' by cliffs, 

Some fleet- wing d haggard, towerds her preying ker | 
Amongſt the teal and moor · bred mallard drives, 
and ch air of all her fegther'd flock.doth cow I, 


Whit to regain her former heighe hs ſtrives, N 1 
The fearful fow roſtrate to her p | . 
Such a ſharp "OY 


did ring throughout the nal, 
Mad bythe women a ee al. 588 0 
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| LV 1 

Unarm'd was Manx ch (ſhe only in his arms, 
Too ſoft a fhield to bear their bojſtrous blows)” 
Who leaſt of all ſuſpected ſuchalarms, 
And to be fo encounter'd by his foes, 7 2 — 
When he was moſt improvident of harms. 

O, had he had but weapons to his woes! 
Either his valour had his life redeem d. 
Or in her ſight dy' d happily eſteem' d. 

LXVII. 


But there, about him looking for the King, 
Whom he ſuppos'd his judgment could not wis; 
Which when he found, by his 1 imagining © ou 
Of thoſe moſt perfect lineaments of his: 
Quoth he, The man that to thy crown aid r 
„Thee, at thy hands might leaſt have look'd for us ; ; 
And in this place the Leaf af all the ref 
% Where only facred Solitude is bleſt. 
LXVIII. 
Her preſence frees th* offender of this ill, 
* Whoſe Godlike greatneſs makes the place divine; 
« Apd canſt thou, King, thus countermand her will, 
Who gave to thee the pow'r that now is thine, 
And in her arms in ſafety kept thee fill 
$6 in 4 mol üiwieed An ks 
Het dar'ſt thou irreligiouſly deſpiſe, 
And thus profane theſe facred liberties ?- 
LXTX. 
But ev'n as when old II ro. was ſurpriz d, 
The Grecians iſſuing from the wooden hore,” 
Their pride and fury roughly exercis d. . 
Op' ning the wide gates, lettin in their rel,” 
Putting in act what'was before devis' d, 09: 9 
Without all human pity or remorſe; 
Ez'n-fo did they, with whoſe e Gund: 
Words werenotheard, & 1 'd. 


LXX. Di 
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IXX. | 

Diſſolv*d to tears, the follow'd him: 0 tears? 
Flixir-like, turn all to tears you touch; 09-1 
To weep with her, the hard wall ſcarce forbears, | 
The woful words ſhe uttered were ſue n, 
Able to wound th" impenetrableſt en., 
Her plaints ſo piercing, and her grief ſo med: Jig 

And to the King, when ſhe at laſt could come; 

Thus to him ſpake, though he to her were duc 
| LXXI. 
e Dear an quoth ſne, let not his blood be ſpilt, 
So often ventur'd to redeem thy crown. 0" © 
« In all his life can there be found that guilt? © 
{© Think of his love, on which thou once ſhouldſt frown: 
« *T'was he thy Seat that ſo ſubſtantial built. 
Long with his ſhoulder fav*d from ſhaking down; 

„ Twas he the means that firſt for thee did _ 

<« To paſs for France, to exerciſe thy mind. 

l. 

Ex'n for the love thou beat᷑ ſt to that dear blood, 
“From which (my ſon) thou didſt receive thy lie, 
« Play not the niggard in ſo ſmall a good, Lee 
With her to whom thy bounties ſhould be PIY et 
* Begg*d on thoſe knees at which thou oft haſt ry | 
O, let my up-held hands appeaſe this ſtrife !' 
Let not the breath, from dis fa boſom ſent, 

* Without th be but 

y pity 1 

When in the tumult, ab the ſudden fright, 
Whilſt ev'ry one for ſafety ſought about, 
And none regarded to _— the * | 
Which being overowadies- out,” 

i being then the w. e of die he, 2:20 7 
Ere they could quit the caſtle of the rout: 
The Queen alone (at leaſt,” if any near, 

They were her women, almoſt dead vin fear 5 


LXXIV. 
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LXXIV. | 
When horror, darkneſs, and her inward . 
Began to work on her afflicted mind, 1 
Upon her weakneſs tyrannizing ſo, . 
As they would do their utmoſt in their kind, 1 — 
And as then thoſe, ſhe need no other foe, | 
Such pow'r her fortune had to them allign'd, 
To rack her conſcience (by their torture due) h 
Itſelf t accuſe of hatſoe er it knew... 
LXXV. 
O God! (thought ſhe) is yet an hour ſcarce paſt, 


Since that my greatneſs, my 2 more high, | 


And eminency wherein I was plac'd, 
Wan me reſpect in ev'ry humble eye? wag 
How am I now ay how diſgrac di 
Did ever Queen in my dejection lie? 
Theſe things ſhe ponder'd, as deſpair ſtill brought 
Their ſundry forms into, _—_ thought. 
V. 


To London thus nee mm led. 3; 

Which there had oft been courted by the —— | 

From whom his friends and his late foll'wers fled, 

Of many a gallant follow'd that had been, | 

Of which, there was not one durſt ſnew his head, 

Much leſs t' abet his ſide, that durſt be ſeen ; 
Which at his fall made them to wonder more, 
Who ſaw the pomp; wherein he liv'd before. 

LXXVII. 


O Miſery ! where once thou art poſſeſt, 

See but how quickly thou canſt alter kind, 8 
And, like a Cizcs, metamorphoſeſt 

The man that hath not a moſt Godlike mind: 


The fainting ſpirit, O how, than cond-infokt [.. her 


Whoſe yielding frailty eas: ly thou canſt find, 
And by thy vicious preſence, with a. breath, Pn 
Gives him up fetter dz haſely fear d, to death. 1 
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When ſoon the King a parliament decreed, 
(Ne'er till that time ſole maſter of his — 


And againſt Maxcn doth legally proceed 24 
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Which he by craft into his hands had got, 
The ſums then ſeized to his treafuries*: ' c ö 8 
Then Joan the Princeſs marry'd to the Sor, ; 
The ſign at Stanhope to the enemies; 4 o 
With all things ripp'd from the rovords of ume, 


That any way might aggravate his crim. 
LXXX. 


2 


Fitted with tools to dig that mountain dow, £1 
To which both high and low took ſpecial heed: alk * 0 
He ne'er had fawn, but then he had a frown, * 
King EpwarD's blood, with both eser cal 1 
For ee on him, by the voice of all. 105 
LXXIX. PE 
With dear Kent s death his credit next they blot, - N 
Then on him lay the Wards and Liveries, 1 f Nas 
if 
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O dire Revenge ! ! when thou by time art rak'd 

Out of the aſhes/which have hid thee long, 

(Wherein thou laidſt as thou hadſt quite been gal-) 

And becom'ſt kindled with the breath of n | 

How ſoon thy hideous fury is awak Fro 

From thy poor ſparks what flames are quickly nung! 
To waſte their tops how ſoon doſt thou aſpire, 
Whoſe weight and greatneſs wy repreſt thy fire 


And what avail* d bis anſwer in that caſe? 
Which the time then did utterly diſtaſtec 


And look'd upon him with ſo ſtern a face, 
As it his actions utterly diſgrac'd 7” $2 97271 
No friendly boſom gave him any — 2 
Who was clean out of all opinion caſt 
Taking his pen, his ſorrows to deceive, 
Thus of the Queen he laſtly took his leave. 


LXXXII, 
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Dll. 
« Bright Empreſs, yet be pleaſed to peruſe 
« The ſwan- like Dirges of a dying man, 
* Altho* not like the raptures of the Muſe 
* In our freſh youth, when our love firſt began, 
Into my breaſt that did the fire infuſe, | 
« That glorious day that I thy rich glove wan, 
And in my courſe a flame of hgh ning ea 
Out of proud Her TFrorD's high-plum*d burgonet, 
Y ILXXIIII. pn 
« As for your ſon, that haſt*neth on my death, 
Madam, you know I lov'd him as mine own ; 
„And when I could have graſped out his breath, 
<< I ſet him eas'ly on his father's throne. - 
„Which now his pow'r too quickly witneſſeth, 
Who to this height in tyranny is grown; 
<< But yet, be his ingratitude forgiven, 
As after death I wiſh to be in heaven. 
LXXXIV. | 
« And for the ſole rule, whereon fo he ſtands, 
Came baſtard WII LIAN but himſelf to ſhore? + 
Or had he not our father's valiant hands, | 
% Who in that field our ancient enſign bore, 
«(Guarded about with our well-order*d bands) 
Which then his. leopards for their ſafety wore, 
Looking at HasTincs like that ominous lake, 
From whoſe black depths our glorious name we take? 


« Why fell I not from that my all- arm'd horſe, 
On which I rode before the gates of Gaunt, _ 
* Before the Belgick and Burgonian force, TY 
There challenging their countries combatant z 
<« Caſt from my ſeat in ſome robuſtious courſe, 
«© That they of me the victory might vaunt ? 
Why ſunk I not under my batter'd ſhield, 
To grace a brave foe, and renown a field? | 
LXXXVF 
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. LXXXVI. | 
« Yet never - ſerv'd 1 Fortune like a ſlave, 
Nor have, through baſeneſs, made her bounties Ik. 
« In me her judgment poorly to deprave, © 
« Nought hath ſhe lent me that I'll not confeſs ; 
« Nay, int'reſt for her principal I gave. 
« My mind hath ſuited with her mightineſs ; 
« Her frowns with ſcorn and MoxrIMER doth bear, 
„For nothing can ſhe do that he can fear. N 
LXXXVII. 
« That ne*er quails me, at which your greateſt quake; 
ce Nor aught that's dreadful danger me can ſhow, 
Through ſword and fire ſo us d my way to take: 
In death what can be, that I do not know, 
That I ſhould fear a covenant to make 
With it, which welcom' d, finiſheth my woe? 
And nothing can th* afflicted conſcience grieve, 
<* But he may pardon, who can all forgive. , 
LXXXVIII. 
« And thus, thou moſt adored in my heart, 
The thoughts of whom my humbled ſpir't doth raiſe, 
Lady moſt fair, moſt dear, of moſt deſert, 
« Worthy of more than any mortal praiſe, 
Condemned Marci thus laſtly doth depart 
« From the great'ſt Empreſs living in her days: 
* Nor with my duſt my honour I interr ; 
« CAsaR thus dy*d, and thus dies n. 
J 
When ſecretly he ſent this letter to her, 
Whoſe ſuperſcription was her princely ſtile, | 
She knew the hand, and thought it came ro woo her ; ; 
With which conceit ſhe pleas'd herſelf a while, 
Than which no one thing ſerv'd ſo to undo her, 
By feeding her with flatt'ry and with guile, | 
To make her ſtill more ſenſible of pain, 
Which her ſad heart was ſhortly to ſuſtain. 


XC. Uſing 
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Uſing her fingers to rip up HA 21 Tee 
Which. help'd to hide theſe ill news 5 5 eyes . 
Loth as it were ſuch tidings to reveal, W | 
As might her ſenſes ſuddenly ſurprize z 
But when her white hand did fo hardly dea! 
With the poor yr r, that the wax fa” riſe, 
It ſtuck upon her fingers bloody red, 
As to fry — 8 ode be med. 
When by degrees ſhe eas ly doth begin, 
And as a fiſh plays with a baited hook, 
So ſoftly yet ſhe ſwallow'd ſorrow in, 
Till ſhe her bane into her bowels. took; 
And then ſhe ſees th' expences of her fin, 
Sadly ſet down in that black doomſday book, 
And the dear ſums that were to be defray'd; 
Before the debt were abſolutely paid. 

HOH.- | 
Whole hoſts of ſorrows her ſick heart aſſail, 
When ev'ry letter lanc'd her like a dart, 

Striving againſt her which ſhould: moſt prevail, 
And yet not one but prick'd her to the heart: 
Where one word might another's. woe bewail, 
And with its neighbour ſeem'd to bear a part, 
Each line ferv'd for fo true a text to — 
As in her woes would no way let her err. 
8 XCIII. 
Grief bade her look, yet ſoon it bade her leave, 

. Wherewith o ercharg d ſhe neither ſees nor hears, 
Her uſefull'ſt ſenſes ſooneſt her deceive, 
The ſight ſhuts up her eyes, the ſound, her ears, 
And of her reading doth her quite bereave, 
When for a Kane ſhe doth uſe her tears; 

Which when ſome. line ſhe looſely over · paſt, 
The drops could tell her where ſhe: left the laſt. 


XCIV. Some- 


".. : . * 


Her trembling hand, asina fever, quakes, 


„Which in this boſom ſhall: their burial have; 


The. Ban ons Was. d aoy 


Somewhat at leng — of hr e, © ec; BY 
Deeply ſhe curs' her forraw-leeing-eye,” | N 2:4 1 
And faid ſhe was deluded by the r, Joly 
Or was abus'd by the — pighys | po | 
Or ſome one had deviſed it in ſpight, " 
Pointing it falſe her ſcholarſhip 'to try. 

Thus when we fondly flatter our deſires 

Our beſt conceits do 7 the greateſt liars. 


Wherewith the paper doth a little ſtir, 

Which, ſhe imagines, at her ſorrow ſhakes, | 

And pities it, which ſhe thinks pities her : | 

Each ſmall thing ſomewhat to the greater makes, 

And to her humour ſomething doth infer. © 
Her woe-ty*d tongue but when ſhe once could free, 
« Sweet MORTIMER, my moſt-lov*d Lord (quoth ſhe : ) 

XCVI. 

« For thy dear aſhes be my breaſt the urn, 

bs Which as a relique I of thee will fave, _ 

« Mix'd with the tears that I for thee ſhall mourn, 
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« Out of which place they never ſhall return, 
“Nor give the honour to another grave; 

„But here, as in a temple, be preſerv d, 

* Wherein thy image is moſt lively carv'd.” 

XCVII. 

Then breaks ſhe out in curſing of her ſon; 
But MoRTIMER fo runneth in her mind, 
As that ſhe ended ere ſne had begun, 2 
Speaking before what ſhould: have come behind: 2 
From that ſhe to another courſe doth runmns 
To be reveng'd i in ſome notorious kind. 

By ſtab, or poiſon; and ſhe'll ſwear to both, 

But for her life the could not find an oath. & ef 


XCVIII. 
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. 
She pen and paper takes, and 8 da. 
But the King's cruel dealing to diſcever; 
But ſoon forgetting what ſhe' went about, 
Poor Queen, ſhe fell to ſcribling to her lover: 
Here ſhe put in, and there ſhe blotted out. 
Her paſſion did ſo violently move her, | 
That — —•—ę— hag writ, 
She tore the paper, and condemn'd her wit. 
1 
But from her paſſion being ſomewhat rais'd 
Like one that lately had been in a fwound, 
Or felt ſome ſtrange extremity appeas'd, 
That had been taken from ſome blow or wound, 
Yet on that part it had fo ſtrongly ſeiz d, 
That for the ſame no remedy was found: 
But at the very point their life to loſe, 


As they their goods, ſhe 8 her grief diſpoſe. By 
Quoth ſhe, King Epw AR p, as thou art my ſon, OY 
76S Leaving the world, this legacy I leave thee : 

« My heart's true love, my Mor TIMER hath won, 

« And yet of all he ſhall not ſo bereave thee ; dome 1 
< But for this miſchief ro thy-mother done, to thi 
Take thou my curſe, ſo that it may out-live thee, — 


That as thy deed doth daily me torment, 
« So may my curſe thee, by my teſtament. 
CI 


« And henceforth in this ſolitary place, 
Ever reſiding from the publick fight, OS 
A private life I willingly imbrace, _ 
No more rejoycing in the obvious light, 
Jo conſummate this too- long: ling ring ſpace ;. 
Till death incloſe me in continual night, 
Let never ſleep more cloſe my wearied eye, 
„So, ISAB ELI A, lay thee down and die. 


De End of the BARONS WARS. 
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By MICHAEL DRAYTON, Ec 
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dome ſhort ANNOTATIONS of the Chronicle Hiſtory 

to the ſame, to which the Reader is directed by proper Re- 

— from the — correſponding with thoſe in the 
Otes. 
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To the R E A DER. 


8 EEING theſe Epiftles are now to the world 
i made public, it is imagined that I ought to 


 e accountable of my private meaning, chie for 
mine own diſcharge, leſt being miſtaken, I fall in 


bazard 14 a Juli and uni verſal hana wal Por, | 


Hæ nuge ſeria ducent, 
In mala deriſum ſemel exceptumq; ſiniſtre. 


= points are eſpecially therefore 70 be explain. 


d: firfl, Why T entitle this work England's 


Herolcal Epiſtles ; ſecondly, Why I haverapnexed 


Notes to. 2 Epile 80 — For the firſt, the 


Title (I ho P ) carrieth Fas in itſelf; for that 
the moſt and greateſt perſons herein were En gliſh; 


or elſe, that their loves were obtained in En gland. | 


And tho' Heroical be properly underſtood of Demi- 
gods, as of 2 and Mneas, whoſe parents 
were ſaid to be, the one celeſtial, the other mortal; 
jet is it alſo transferred” to them, who for the 
greatneſs of - mind cbme near to Gods. For to be 


bern of a celgſtial Incubus, 1s nothing elſe, but 1 
bave a great and mighty Joi rit, far above che 


earthly weakneſs of men; in which ſenſe Ovin 


(hoſe imitator I partly profe , to be) doth alſo uſe 
Herbical. For the ſecond, becauſe the work might 
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7Ous humeur. ere handled therein, I Rabi inter- 


"might de fraud the mind of much content * As fer 
example, in MARGABEFY: S Hall. fo WIIII AM 


DE TA POOLE, © ff 7 
Would 

My daiay flow r, which once perfum d the air, Wl And v 
But jt: 

Wee in French ſignifies. a Daizy, 2:ch 7 ble 
for the allyfion. to ber name this Queen gave fir Wil Not de 
ber device; * this, as. other's more, have ſcem That 1 
Zo me not umvorthy the explaining, © Thus l 
New though go doubt I had need to excuſe other = 2 
things beſide, yet theſe moſt eſpecially ; the reſt 1 1 
everpaſs, to eſchew tedious recital. If they be as 5 
barmleſsiy taten as I meant them, I ſhall not loftiy Pe 


be 3 _ bet eve and dene ledge thee 4 gentl 


Reader. 
M. Pravron | 
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To Mr. Mika eee, e, 


Los have I wiſh'd, and bop d my weaker Muſe, 
(In nothing trong but my unhappy love) 

Would give me leave my fortune to approve, 

And view the world, as named Poets uſe; 

But ftill ber fruitleſs boſom doth refuſe | 

To bleſs me with indifferency of praiſes. 

Not daring (like to many) to abuſe _ 

That title which true worth ſhould only raiſe * 

Thus bankrupt and deſpairing of mint own, 

1 ſet my wiſh and hope, kind: Friend; on thee, 
Whoſe fruit approv'd, and better fortune vane 
Tells me, thy Muſe my love's ſole heir muſt be. 

So barren wombs imbrace their neighbour's young 3 
bY a men 28 My them that have a tongue. 
Thomas HassETL, G 


To Mr. Micha t Daa vo * 


OI perceive PyTHAQORAS « divin'd, . * 
When he that mocked maxim did maintain, 

That ſpirits, once ſpoil' d, reveſted were again, 

Though chang'd in ſhape, remaining one in mi 

Theſe love-fick Princes paſſionate eſtates, 

ho feeling reads, he cannot but allow; 

That Ovid's foul revives in DRAYTON #0w ; 

Gill learn'd in love, ftill rich in rare conceits, 

This pregnant ſpirit affecting farther ſkill, 

Oft al ring form, from vulgar tits ir d 'd, 

In diverſe idioms mightily adn d; 

Did proſecute that ſacred ſtudy ſtill; 

Ihile to a full perfection now attain'd, 

He fings ſo feeetly that himſelf is ſtain d. 

W. ALEXANDER Kaicur, Seotus. 
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To Mr. Micnazt Dravrox. © 
OW can he write that broken bath his pen, 
Hath rent his paper, thrown his ink away, 
Detefts the world, and company of men, - © 
Becauſe they grow more hateful day by day ? 
Zet with theſe broken reliques, mated mind, 
And what a juſthy-grieved thought can ſay, 
J give the world to know, I ne er could find 
A work more like to live a longer day. 
Go, Verſe,. an objet for the proudeſt eye, 
Diſaain thoſe which diſdain to read thee over; 
Tell them, they know not how they once defery © 
The ſecret — A of a witty lover : 
For they are ſuch as none but thoſe ſhall know, 
Whon beauty 2 to Bold the blind boy's bow. 


Once I. had vod d. (O, who can all vows key 79 
Henceforth to. ſmother my unlucky Muſe ; 
Zet for thy ſake ſbe parted out of fleep, 
Zet now He dies. Then do as kinsfolks uſe, 
Cloſe up the eyes of my new-dying ſtile, 
41 K have open' d thy ſrvret babes erewhile. 
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ROSAMOND to King HEN RY. 


* 

% 
4, 1 * 3 — 
7 L . 


The ARGUMENT. 
Henxy the Second keepeth (with much care) 
, Lord CLI FOR D's daughter, RoSamonD the Fair; 
And whilſt his ſons do Normandy invade, 
He forc'd to France, with wondrous coſt hath made 
A labyrinth in Woodſtock, where unſeen 
His love might lodge ſafe from his jealous Queen: 
Zet when he ftay'd beyond his time abroad, 
nt. Her penſive breaſt, his darling to unload, 
In this epiſtle doth ber grief complain; 
And his reſcription tells her his again. 


F yet thine eyes (Great HENRY) may endure | 
Theſe tainted lines, drawn with a hand impure, 
(Which fain would bluſh, but fear keeps bluſhes back, 
And therefore ſured in deſpairing black) ; 

Let me for Love's ſake their acceptance crave. 

But that ſweet name vile I profaned have; 

| Puniſh my fault, or pity mine eſtate ; | | 
Read them for love, if not for love, for hate. | 


iy with my ſhame thine en thou fain vonder tf, 
Here let them ſurfeit of my ſhame to read. 


This ſcribled paper 
If noted rightly, doth reſemble me: 
5 this pure ground, whereon theſe U . 


pure was 1, ere ſtained by thy hñand 5 


Ere I was blotted with this foul offence, 
So clear and ſpotleſs was mine innęcence? 


Now, like theſe marks which taint this hateful Ea, 


Such the black fins which ſpot my leprous Aoul.. , 
What by-this conqueſt. canſt thou Rog to win, 

Where thy beſt ſpoil is but the act of ſin? y 
Why on my name this ſlander doſt thou bring, 
To 4K my fault renowned by a Kings? 
Fame never ſtoops to things but mean and poor, 

The more our greatneſs, our fault is the more; 
Lights on the ground themſelves do leſſen far; 
< But in the air each ſmall fpark ſeems a ſtar. 

Why oh my woman-frailty thould*ſt thou lay 

So ſtrong a plot mine honour to betray ? 

Or thy unlawful pleaſure ſhould*ſt thou buy, 

Both with thine own ſhame and my infamy? 

*T was not my mind conſented to this il}, 

Then had I, been tranſported by my will; 

For what my body was infore' d to do, 

(Heaven knows) my ſoul yet ne'er conſented to: 
For through mine eyes had ſhe her liking ſeen, 
Such as my love, ſuch had my lover been, 

& True love is ſimple, like his mother truth, 
* Kindly affection, youth to love with youth; 
No greater cor' ſive to our blooming years, 

© Than the cold badge of winter-blaſted hairs. 
Thy Kingly power makes to withſtand thy foes, 
«© But cannot keep back age, with time it grows: 
Though honour our ambitious ſex dorh pleaſe, 

* Ter, in that honour, age a foul diſeaſe: 2 
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which I ſend to thee, 5 = i 
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« Nature hath her free courſe in all, * den. 5 
« Ape is alike in Kings and other men. 
Which all the world will to my ſhame impure, | 2 
That I my ſelf did baſely proſtitu te 
And ſay, that gold was fuel to the fire, n 
Gray hairs in youth not kindling green deſire... 
O no, that wicked woman wrought by thee, 
My tempter was to that forbidden tree; 
That ſubtle ſerpent, that ſeducing devil, 
Which bade me taſte the fruit of good and evil: 
That CI cx, by whoſe magick-I was charm d, 
And to this monſtrous ſhape am thus transform'd: 
That vip'rous hag, the foe to her own kind, 
That dev'liſh ſpirit, to damn the weaker mind, | 
Our frailty's plague, our ſex's only curſe, .,,, 
Hell's dere damnation, the worſt evil's worſe. 

But HENRY how canſt thou affect me thus, 
T' whom thy remembrance now is odious: 
My hapleſs name, with HENRY! s name I found 
Cut in the glaſs with HENRY“ S diamond; | 
That glaſs from thence fain would I take my, 5 
But then J fear the air would me betray: 
Then do I ſtrive to waſh it out with tears, 
But then the ſame more evident appears. 
Then do J cover it with my guilty hand, 


Which that name's witneſs doth againſt me ſtand: 


Once did I ſin, which memory doth cheriſh, 

Once I offended, but I for ever 5 

* What grief can be, but time doth make it leſs? 

* But infamy time never can ſuppreſs. 760 
Sometimes, to paſs the tedious irkſome hours, 
climb the top of Woodſtock's mounting tow'rs, 

Where in a turret ſecretly I lie, TY 

To view from far ſuch as do travel by: 

Whither, methinks, all caſt. their eyes at me, 

As * the ſtanes my Zim did make them ſee; 

"And 


5 
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And with ſuch hate the harmleſs walls do view, 
As ev'n to death their eyes would me purſue. 
The ma women curſe my hateful life, 
Wronging a fair Queen and a virtuous wife: 
The maidens wiſh I buried quick may die, 
And from-each place near my abode do flie. 
(a) Well knew*ſt thou what a monſter I would be, 
When thou didſt build this labyrinth for me, 
(5) Whoſe ſtrange meanders turning ev'ry way, 
Be like the courſe wherein my youth did ftray : 
Only a clue doth guide me out and in, 
But yet ſtill walk I circular in fin. 

As in the gallery this other day, 
I and my woman paſt the time away, 
*Mongft many pictures which were hanging by, 
The filly girl at length hapt to eſpy 
Chaſte Luck x ce? image, and deſires to know 
What ſhe ſhould be, her ſelf that murder'd ſo? 
Why, girl (quoth T) this is that Roman dame— — 
Not able then to tell the reſt for ſhame, | 
My tongue doth mine own guiltineſs betray ; 
With that I ſent the prattling wench away, 
Left when my hſping guilty tongue ſhould halt, 
My lips might prove the index to my fault. 
As that life-blood which from' the heart is ſent, 
In beauty's field pitching his crimſon tent, 
In lovely ſanguine ſutes the lilly cheek, 
Whilſt it but for a reſting-place doth ſeek ; 
And changing oftentimes with ſweet delight, 
Converts the white to red, the red to white: 
The bluſh with paleneſs for the place doth ſtrive, 
The paleneſs thence the bluſh would gladly drive : 
Thus in my breaſt a thouſand thoughts I carry, 


-Þ Which in my paſſion diverſly do vary. 


When as the Sun hales tow'rds the weſtern gade, 
And the trees ſhadows hath much taller made, 3 
; | ort | 


«th | 


Forth go I to a little current near, 

Which like a wanton trail creeps here and there; 
Where with mine angle caſting in my bait, 
The little fiſhes (dreading the deceit) 

With fearful nibbling fly th' inticing gin, 

By nature taught what danger lies therein. 


Things reaſonleſs thus warn'd by nature be, 


Yet I devour'd the bait was laid for me : 

Thinking thereon, and breaking into groans, 

The bubbling ſpring, which trips upon the ſtones, 
Chides me away, leſt fitting but too nigh, | 
1 ſhould pollute that native purity. 

(c Roſe of the World, ſo doth import my name, 


Shame of the World, my life hath made the ſame 2 


And to th* unchaſte this name ſhall given be, 


Of RosamonD, deriv'd from ſin and me. 


The CLI FORDsS take from me that name of theirsz 
Which hath been famous for ſo many years : 

They blot my birth with hateful baſtardy, 

That I ſprang not from their nobility ; 

They my alliance utterly refuſe, 


Nor will a trumpet ſhall their name abuſe. 


Here in the garden, wrought by curious hands, 
Naked D1an a in the fountain ſtands, 
With all her nymphs got round about to hide her, 
As when AcTEoN had by chance eſpy d her: 
This facred image I no ſooner view d, 
But as that metamorphos'd man purſa'd | 
By his own hounds, ſo by my thoughts am I, 
Which chaſe me ſtill, which way ſoe*re J fly. 
Touching the graſs, the honey-dropping dew, 
Which falls in tears before my limber ſhoe, 
Upon my foot conſumes in weeping ſtill, | 
As it would fay, Why wentſt thou to this ul? 
Thus to no place in ſafety can I go, * 
But every thing doth give me cauſe of woe. 
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In that fair caſket of ſuch wond'rous coſt, © 
Thou ſent'ſt the night before mine honour loſt, 
AMIMONE was wrought, a harmleſs maid; .. 

By NeyTuNE that adult'rous God betray d; 

She proſtrate at his feet, begging with pray rs 
Wringing her hands, her eyes ſwoln up with tears i 
This was not an intrapping bait from the, 
But by thy virtue gently warning me, 

And to declare for what intent it came, 

Leſt I therein ſhould ever keep my ſhame. 

And in this caſket (ill I ſee it now) _ 

That Jov e's love, To, turn'd into a cow; 

Yet was ſhe kept with Ar s' hundred eyes, 

So wakeful ſtill be Juno's jealouſies: 

By this I well might have "Exod! been, 

J“ have clear*d myſelf to thy ſuſpecting Queen, 
Who with more hundred eyes attendeth me, 

Than had poor Ax cus ſingle eyes to fee: | 
In this thou rightly imitateſt Jo vg, 5 
Into a beaſt thou haſt transform'd thy love: | 
Nay, worſer far (beyond their beaſtly kind) 

A monſter both in body and in mind. 

The. waxen taper which I burn by night, 

With the dull vap'ry dimneſs mocks my ſight, 
As though the damp, which hinders the clear flame; 
Came from my breath in that night of my ſhame : 
When as it look'd with a dark lowring eye, 

To ſee the loſs of my virginity. 

And if a ſtar but by the glaſs appear, 

I ſtraight intreat it not to look in here: 

I am already hateful to the light, i 

And will it too betray me to the night? 

Then ſith my ſhame ſo much belongs to thee, 
Rid me of that, by only murd' ring me; 
And let it juſtly to my hag be laid, 
That I thy perſon meant to have betray'd d: 11 
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Thou ſhalt not need by circumſtance t accuſe me; 
If I deny it, let the heavens refuſe me. | 


My life's a blemiſh, which'doth cloud thy name, 


Take it away, and clear ſhall ſhine thy fame: | 
Yield to my ſuit, if ever pity moy*d the; 
In this ſhew mercy, as I ever lov'd thee. 


| ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE: 


"AIG KF, 


a) Well knew'ft thou what a monſter I would be, .. = 
f ? When thou 477 build this labyrinth for me. 

In the Cretan labyrinth a monſter was incloſed called Minotaur, 
the hiſtory whereof is well known; but the labyrinth was framed 
by DEDaLUs with ſo many intricate ways, that being entered, one 
could either hardly or never. return, being in manner of a maze, _ 
fave that it was larger, the ways being walled in on every fide, out 
of which THgsEus by ARlaDNeE's help (lending him a clue of 
thread) eſcaped. ' Some report that it was a houſe, having one half 
beneath the ground, another above; the chamber-fdoors therein 
ſo deceitfully inwrapped, and made to open fo many ways, that it 
was held a matter almoſt impoſſible to return, 1 

Some have held it to have been an allegory of man's life : true it _ 


is that the compariſon will hold; for what liker to a labyrinth than 


the maze of life? But it is affirmed by antiquity, that there was in- 
deed ſuch a building, tho' DEDALus, being a name applied to the 
workman's excellency, make it ſuſpected: for PEDALlus is nothing 
elſe but ingenious or artificial. Hereupon, it is uſed among the 
ancient Poets for any thing curiouſly wrought. N 
RosAMoxp's labyrinth, whoſe ruins, together with her well, be- 
ing paved with ſquare ſtone in the bottom, and alſo her tower, from 
which the labyrinth did run, are yet remaining, was altogether 
under ground, being vaults arched and walled with briek and ſtone, 
almoſt inextricably wound one Within another]; by which, if at any 
time her lodging were laid about by the Queen, ſhe might eaſily 
avoid peril imminent, and if need be, by ſecret iſſues take the air 
abroad many furlongs round about Woodſtock in Oxfordſhire, | 
wherein it was ſituated. Thus much for Rosamonp's labyrinth, 


(ö Wheſe frange Meanders turning ev/'ry way. 
Meander is a river in Lycia, a province of Natolia, or Aſia minor, 
famous for the Anno and often turning thereof, riſing from cer- 
tain hills in Meonia: hereupon are intricate turnings, by a'tranſum- 
tive and metonymical kind of ſpeech, called Meanders : for this 
| | | | | T2 river 
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river = ſo re that the foot ſeemed to * 
the head » 


e) Roſe of che world, /o doth import my name; 
( 4 Shame of the world, my life hath made the ſame. 


It might be rted, how at Godſtow, where this Roje of thy 
world was ſumptuouſly interred, a certain biſhop, in the viſitation 
of his dioceſe, cauſed the monument, which had been erected to 
honour, utterly to be demoliſhed ; but let that ſevere chaſtiſe- 
ment of RasamonDd then dead, at this time alſo be over- paſſed, 
leſt ſhe ſhould ſeem to be the e fame of the world. 


* 
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H E N firſt the poſt arrived at my tent, 

And brought the letrers RosamonD had ſent, 

Think from his lips but what dear comfort came, 

When in mine ear he ſoftly breath'd thy name. 

Straight I injoin'd him of thy health to tell, 

Longing to hear my Ros a mon did well ; ; 

With new enquiries then I cut him ſhort, 

When of the fame he gladly would report, 

Thar with the earneſt haſte my tongue oft trips, 

Catching the words half ſpoke out of his lips: 

This told, yet more I urge him to reveal, 

To loſe no time, whilſt I unrip'd the ſeal. 

The more I read, till do J err Like more, 

As though miſtaking ſomewhat ſaid before: 

Miſſing che point, the doubtful ſenſe is broken, 

Speaking again what I before had ſpoken. 
Still in a ſwound, my heart revives and faints, 

Twixt hopes, deſpairs, twixt ſmiles & deep complaints. 

As theſe fad accents ſort in my deſires, 

Smooth calms, rough ſtorms, ſharp froſt, & raging fires, 

Put on with boldneſs, and put back with fears, 

For oft thy. he do extort my tears. 


Oh, 
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Oh, how my heart at that black line did tremble! 
That blotted paper ſhould thy ſelf reſemble ! 
Oh, were there paper but near half ſo white, 
The Gods thereon their ſacred laws. would write 
ith pens of angels wings; and for their ink, 
That heav*nly nectar, their immortal drink |! 
IMajeſtick courage ftrives to have ſuppreſt 

ts fearful paſſion, ſtirr d up in my breaſt ; 
But ſtill in vain the ſame I go about, 
y heart muſt break within, or woes break out, 
(a) Am I at home purſu' d with private hate, 
nd war comes raging to my palace-gate ? 

Is meager envy ſtabbing at my throne, 
Treaſon attending when I walk alone ? 
(b) And am I branded with the curſe of Rome, 
And ſtand condemned by a council's doom? 
() And by the pride of my rebellious ſon, 
Rich Normandy with armies over-run? _ 
Fatal my birth, unfortunate my life, 
d) Unkind my children, moſt unkind my wife. 
rief, cares, old age, ſuſpicion too torment me, 
Nothing on earth to quiet or content: me; 
o many woes, fo many plagues to find, 
ckneſs of body, diſcontent of mind; 
Hopes left, helps reft, life wrong'd, joy interdifted, 
anih*d, diſtreſs'd, forſaken, and afflicted. © 
bf all relief hath Fortune quite bereft me ? 
only my love yet to my comfort left me: 
ind is one beauty thought ſo great a thing, 

o mitigate the ſorrows of a King? 
far d of that choice the vulgar often prove, 
Have we, than they, leſs privilege in love? 
bit a King the woful widow hears ? 
bt a King dries up the orphans tears ? 
bit a King regards the client's cry? 
ves life to Kits by law condemn'd to die? P 
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Is it his care the common-wealth that keeps, 
As doth the nurſe her baby whilſt it fleeps ? 
And that poor King of all thoſe hopes prevented, 
Vnheard, unhelp'd, unpity d, e ee * 
Yet let me be with poverty oppreſt, 
Of earthly bleſſings robb'd and diſpoſſeſt, 
Let me be ſcorn'd, rejected, and revil'd, 
And from my kingdom let me live exil'd, 
Let the world's curſe upon me ſtill remain, 
And let the laſt bring on the firſt again; 
All miſeries that wretched man may wound, 
Leave for my comfort only Rosamond. 
For thee ſwift Time his ſpeedy courſe doth ſtay, 
At thy command the Deſtinies obey ; 
Pity is dead, that comes not from thine eyes, 
And at thy feet ev'n Mercy proſtrate lies. 
If I were feeble, rheumatick, or cold, 
Theſe were true ſigns that I were waxed old; 
But I can march all day in maſly fteel, 
Nor yet my arms unwieldy weight do feel ; 


Nor wak'd by night with bruiſe or bloody wougd, 


The tent my bed, no pillow but the ground : 
For very age had I lain bed-rid long, 

One ſmile of thine again could make me young. 
Were there in art a power but ſo divine, 

As is in that ſweet angel- tongue of thine, 


That great enchantreſs, which once took ſuch pains 


To put young blood into old Æsox's veins, 
And in groves, mountains, and the mooriſn fen, 


Sought out more herbs than had been known to men, | 


And in the pow'rful potion that ſhe makes, 


Put blood of men, of birds, of beaſts, and Ar 


Never had needed to have gone ſo far, 
Io ſeek the ſoils where all thoſe ſimples are ; 


One accent from thy lips the blood more warms, 


Then all her philters, exorciſms, and charms. 
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Thy preſence hath repaired in one day, 
What many years with ſorrows did decay, 
And made freſh: beauty in her flow'r to ſpring 
Out of the wrinkles» of time's ruining. 
Ev'n as the hungry winter-ſtarved earth, 
When ſhe by nature labours tow'rds her birth, 
Still as the day upon the dark world creeps, 4 
One bloſſom forth after another peeps, 
Till the ſmall Aow*r, . whoſe root at laſt unbound, 
Gets from the froſty priſon of the ground, 
Spreading the leaves unto the pow'rful noon, 
Deck'd in freſh colours ſmiles upon the ſun. 
Never unquiet care lodg'd in that breaſt, 
Where but one thought of R osamonD did reſt : 
Nor thirſt nor travail; which on war attend, 
Ere brought the long day to deſired end: 
Nor yet did pale fear or lean famine live, 
Where hope of thee did any comfort give : 
Ah! what injuſtice then is this of thee, 
That thus the guilcleſs doſt condemn for me? 
When only ſhe (by means of my offence) 
Redeems thy pureneſs and thy innocence: 
When to our wills perforce obey they muſt, 
That's juſt in them, whate'er in us unjuſt; 
Of what we do, not them account we make, 
The fault craves pardon for th' offender's ſake : 
And what to work a Prince's will may merit, 
Hath deep'ſt impreſſion in the gentleſt ſpirit. 
[t't be my name that doth thee fo offend, 
No more my ſelf ſhall be mine own name's friend; 
If it be that which thou doſt only hate, | 
That name in my name laſtly has his date : 
dy, 'tis accurſt and fatal, and diſpraiſe it; 
lf written, blot it; if engraven, raze it: 
dy, that of all names *tis a name of woe, 
Once a King's name, but now it is not ſo: 
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And when all this is done, I know 'twill grieve thee, 
And therefore (ſweet) why ſhould I now believe thee ? 
Nor ſhould*ft thou think thoſe eyes with envy lowre, 
Which paſſing by thee gaze up to thy tow'r ; 
But rather praiſe thine own, which be ſo clear, 
Which from the turret like two ſtars appear: 

Above, the ſan doth ſhine ; beneath, thine, 
Mocking the heav'n, to make another ſky.” 
The little ſtream which by thy tow'r doth glide, 

Where oft thou ſpend*ft the weary ev*ning-tide, 
To view thee well, his courſe would gladly ſtay, 

As loth from thee to part ſo ſoon away, 
And with ſalutes thyſelf would gladly greet, 
And offer up ſome ſmall drops at thy feet; 
But finding that the envious banks reſtrain it, 
T* excule itſelf doth in this fort complain it, 
And therefore this ſad bubbling murmur keeps, 
And for thy want within the channel weeps. 
And as thou doſt into the water look, 
The fiſh, which ſee thy ſhadow in the brook, 
Forget to feed, and all amazed lie, 
So daunted with the luſtre of thine eye. 
And that ſweet name which thou ſo much doſt wrong, 
In time ſhall be ſome famous Poer's fong ; 
And with the very ſweetneſs of that name, 
Lions and tigers men ſhall learn to tame. 
The careful mother, at her penſive breaſt, 
With Ros amonD ſhall bring her babe to reſt; 
The little birds (by men's continual ſound) 
Shall learn to ſpeak and prattle Ros amonD ; 
And when in April they begin to ſing, 
With RosamonD ſhall welcome in the ſpring ; 
And ſhe in whom all rarities are found, 
Shall ſtill be ſaid to be a RosamonD. 
The little flow'rs dropping their hony'd dew; 
Which (as thou writ'ſt) do weep upon thy ſhoe, 
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Not for tny fault (fweet RosamonD) do moan, / 
Only lament that thou ſo ſoon art gone: | 
For if thy foot touch hemlock: as it goes, 
That hemlock's made far {ſweeter than the roſe. 

Of Jovx or NePpTuNnx, how they did betray, 
Speak not, of Io or AMINMONE; 
When ſhe, for whom Jovsz once became a bull, 
Compar'd with thee, had been a tawny trull; 
He a white bull, and ſhe a whiter cow, 
Yet he nor ſhe near half ſo white as thou. 

Long ſince (thou know'ſt) my care provided for 
To lodge thee ſafe from jealous ELtaxor ; 
The labyrinth's conveyance guides thee ſo 


() Which only VauchaAx, thou and I do know) 


It ſhe do guard thee with an hundred eyes, 
have an hundred fubtle Mzrcur1ts, 

To watch that ArGus which my love doth keep, 
Until eye after eye fall all to ſleep. 

And thoſe ſtars which look in, but look to ſee, 
(Wond'ring) what ſtar here on the earth ſhould be; 
As oft the moon, amidſt the filent night, 

Hath come to joy us with her friendly light, 
And by the curtain help'd mine eye to ſee, 
What envious night and darkneſs hid from me; 
When I have wiſh'd that ſhe might ever ſtay, 
And other worlds might ſtill enjoy the day. 

What ſhould I fay ? words, tears, & ſighs be f. pent, 
And want of time doth farther help prevent : | 
My camp reſounds with fearful ſhocks of war, 
Yet in my breaſt more dang'rous conflicts are; 
Yet is my ſignal to the battle's ſound, 

The bleſſed name of beauteous RosamonD. 
Accurſed be that heart, that tongue, that breath, 
Should think, ſhould ſpeak, or whiſper of thy death: 
For in one finile or lowre from thy ſweet eye 


Conſiſts my life, my hope, my victory, _ 
Q 2 Sweet 


* 
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Sweet Woops rock, where my RosamonD doth reſt, 
Be bleſt in her, in whom thy King 1s bleſt: 

For though in Fx Ax a while my body be, 
My heart remains (dear Paradiſe) in thee. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 7 
(a) Am I at home purſu'd with private hate, 


Ard war comes raging to my palace-gate ? 5 

RoßERT Earl of LEICESTER, who took part with young King 
Henxy, entered into England with an army of three thouſand Fle- 
mings, and ſpoiled the countries of Norfolk and Suffolk, being 
ſuccour'd by many of the King's private enemies. a 

(b) And am TI branded with the curſe of Rome? 

K. Henxy II. the firſt PLanTacener, accuſed for the death of 
Thomas PECKET Archbiſhop of Canterbury, ſlain in that cathedral 
church, was accurſed by Pope ALEXANDER, although he urged 
ſufficient proof of his innocency in the ſame, and offered to take 
upon him any penance, ſo he might avoid the curſe and interdiction 
of his realm. : 

(c) And by the pride of my rebellious fon, 
Rich Normandy with armies over-run, 

HER the young King, whom King HENRT had cauſed to be 
crowned in his life (as he hoped) both for his own good, and the 
good of his ſubjects, which indeed turned to his own ſorrow, and 
the trouble of the realm: for he rebelled againſt him, and raiſing 
a power by the means of Lewis King of France, and WILLIAV 
King of Scots (who took part with him) invaded Normandy. 


(4) Unkind my children, moſt unkind my wife. 
Never was King more unfortunate than K. HENRx in the diſobe- 
dience of his children: firſt HENRY, then Georrry, then RichAxb, 
then Joux, all at one time or other, firſt or laſt, unnaturally rebelled 
againſt him; then the jealouſy of ELEANOR his Queen, who ſuſ- 
pected his love to RosamonD ; which grievous troubles the de- 
vout of thoſe times attributed to happen to him juſtly for retuſing 
to take on him the government of Jeruſalem, offered to him by 
the Patriarch there, which country was mightily aflited by the 
Sultan. | | | 


ſe) Which only V auGHAN, thou ard J do know. | 
ThisVavcnan was a Knight, whom the King exceedingly loved, 
who kept the palace at Woodſtock, and much of the King's jewels 
and treaſure, to whom the King committed many of his ſecrets, 
and in whom he repoſed ſuch truſt, that he durſt commit his love 


unto his charge. | __ 
1 | King 
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King FOH N to MATILDA. 


| The ARGUMENT. 

King Joan enamor'd, by all means afſay'd 

To win MaTILDa, à chaſte noble maid, _ 11151 
The Lord FirzwarE RS daughter ; and to gain her, 
When-by his courtſhip be could not obtain ber, 
Nor ly bis gifts, ſtrives (ſo far being in). © P 
To get by force, what fair means could not win, | 
And baniſheth the neareſt of ber blood, _. 

Which he could think had his defires withſtood : 

When ſhe to Dunmow to a Nun' ry flies, 

Whither be writeh, and whence ſþe replies. 


WI EN theſe my letters come into thy view, 
Think 'em not forc'd, or fain'd, or ſtrange, or new, 
Thou know'ſt no way, no means, no courſe exempted, 
Left now unſought, unprov*d, or unattempted. | 
All rules, regards, all fecret helps of art, 

What knowledge, wit, experience can impart, | 

And in the old world's ceremonies doated, 
Good days for love, times, hours, and minutes noted, 
And where art left, love teacheth more to find, 1 
By ſigns in preſence to expreſs the mind. . 
Oft hath mine eye told thine eye beauty griev'd it, 
And begg' d but for one look to have reliev'd it; * 
And ſtill with thine eye's motion mine eye mov'd, 
Lab'ring for mercy, telling how it lov'd : 
You bluſht, I bluſht ; your cheek pale, pale was mine; 
My red, thy red, my whiteneſs anſwer'd thine ; 


Q 3 . 
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You ſigh'd, I figh'd, we both one paſſion prove; 


But thy ſigh is for hate, my ſigh for love. 

If a word paſs'd that inſufficient were, 

To help that word mine eye let forth a tear; 

And if that tear did dull or ſenſleſs prove, 

My heart would fetch a throb to make it move. 
Oft in thy face one favour from the reſt 

I ſingled forth, that pleas'd my fancy beſt; 

This likes me moſt, another likes me more, 

A third exceeding both thoſe lik'd before: 

Then one, as wonder were derived thence, 

Than that, 'whoſe rareneſs paſſeth excellence. 

Whilſt I behold thy globe-like rowling eye, 


Thy lovely cheek (methinks) ſtands ſmiling by, 


And tells me thoſe are ſhadows and ſuppoſes, 
But bids me thither come and gather roſes: 
Looking on that, thy brow doth call to me, 
To come to it, if wonders I will fee : 

Now have I done, and then thy dimpled chin 
Again doth tell me newly I begin, | . 
And bids me yet to look upon thy lip, 

Left wond' ring leaſt, the great'ſt I over- ſlip: 
My gazing eye on this and this doth ſeize, 
Which ſurfeits, yet cannot deſire appeaſe. 
Now like I brown (O lovely brown thy hair!) 
Only in brownneſs beauty dwelleth there. 

Then love I black, thine eye-ball black as jet, 
Which in a globe pure cryſtalline is ſet : 


Then white; but ſnow, nor ſwan, nor ivory pleaſe, 


Then are thy teeth more whiter than all theſe; 
In brown, in black, in pureneſs, and in white, 
All love, all ſweets, all rareneſs, all delight: 


Thus thou, vile thief, my ſtoPn heart henee do'ft carry, 


And now thou fly'ſt into a ſanctuary. 
Fie, peeviſh girl, ungrateful unto nature; 
Did ſhe to this end frame thee ſuch a creature, 
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That thou her glory ſhould'ſt increaſe thereby, 


And thou alone do'ft ſcorn ſociety ? 2 
Why, heav*n made beauty like herſelf, to view, 
Not to be lock'd up in a ſmoaky mew: -. 

A roſy-tin&ted feature is heav*n's gold, 

Which all men joy to touch, all to behold. 

It was enacted when the world begun, 

That fo rare beauty ſhould not live a Nun: 

But if this yow thou needs wilt undertake, 

O were mine arms a cloiſter for thy ſake! 

Still may his pains for ever be augmented, 

This ſuperſtition idly that invented : 

Ill might he thrive, who brought this cuſtom hither, 
That holy people might not live together. 

A happy time, a good world was it then, 

When holy women. liv'd with holy men; 

But Kings in this yet privileg'd may be; 

ll be a Monk, ſo I may live with thee, 

Who would not riſe to ring the morning's Knell, 
When thy ſweet lips might be the ſacring bell? 

Or what is he, not willingly would faſt, 

That on thoſe lips might feaſt his lips at laſt ? 

Who to his mattins early would not riſe, 

That might read by the light of thy fair eyes ? 

On worldly pleaſures who would ever look, 

That had thy curls his beads, thy brows his book ? 
Wert thou the croſs, to thee who would not creep, 
And wiſh the croſs ſtill in his arms to keep ? 

Sweet girl, I'll take this holy habit on me, 

Of meer devotion that is come upon me; 

Holy MAT1LD a, thou the faint of mine, | 
Pl! be thy ſervant, and my bed thy ſhrine. 1 
When I do offer, be thy breaſt the altar; 

And when I pray, thy mouth ſhall be my pſalter. 
The beads that we will bid, ſhall be ſweet kiſſes, 
Which we will number, if one pleaſure miſſes ; 
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And when an ave comes, to fay Amen, 
We will begin, and tell them o'er again: 
Now all good fortune give me happy thrift, 28 
As I ſhould joy t' abſolve thee after ſhrift. 

But ſee how much I do myſelf beguile, 
And do miſtake thy meaning all this while ! 
Thou took'ſt this vow to equal my deſire, - 
Becauſe thou wouldſt have me to be a Frier, 
And that we two ſhould comfort one another, 
A holy ſiſter and a holy brother : 

Thou as a vot'reſs to my love alone, 
<« She is moſt chaſte that's but injoy'd of one. 
Yea, now thy true devotion do I find, 
And ſure, in this I much commend thy mind, 
Elſe here thou do'ſt but ill example give, 
Ard in a nun'ry thus thou ſhouldſt not hve. 
Ist poſſible, the houſe that thou art in, 
Should not be touch*d (tho' with a venial fin ?) 
When ſuch a ſhe-prieſt comes her maſs to ſay, 
Twenty to one they all forget to pray: 
Well may we wiſh they would their hearts amend, 
When we be witneſs that their eyes offend : 
All creatures have deſires, or elſe ſome lie; 
Let them think ſo that will, ſo will not I. 

Do'ſt thou not think our anceſtors were wiſe, 
That theſe religious cells did firſt deviſe, 
As hoſpitals were for the fore and ſick, 
Theſe for the crook*d, the halt, the ſtigmatick, 
Left that their ſeed mark'd with e 
Should be a blemiſh to poſterity ? 
Would heav'n her beauty ſhould be hid Ii: ncht, 
Neer would ſhe thus herſelf adorn with light, 


With ſparkling lamps nor would ſhe paint her throne, 


But ſhe delighteth to be gaz'd upon: 
And when the golden glorious fun goes down, 
Would ſhe put on her ſtar-beſtudded * 
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And in her maſking ſute, the ſpangled ſky, 

Come forth to bride it in her revelry, 

And gave this gift to all things in creation, 
That they in this ſhould imitate her faſhion. 

All things that fair, that pure, that gloyious been, 
Offer themſelves of purpoſe to be ſeen, | 

In ſinks and vaults the ugly toads do dwell, 

The Devils, ſince moſt ugly, they in Hell. 

Our mother (Earth) ne'er glories in her fruit, 

Till by the ſun clad in her tinſel ſute; 

Nor doth ſhe ever ſmile him in the face, 

Till in his glorious arms he her imbrace : 

Which proves ſhe hath a ſoul, ſenſe, and delight 
Ot generation's feeling appetite. 

Well, hypocrite (in faith) wouldſt thou confeſs, 
What ere thy tongue ſay, thy heart faith no leſs. 

Note but this one thing (if nought elſe perſwade) 
Nature of all things male and female made, 
Shewing herſelf in our proportion plain; 

For never made ſhe any thing in vain: 

For as.thou art, ſhould any have been thus, 

She would have left enſample unto us. 

The turtle, that's ſo true and chaſte in love, 
Shews by her mate ſomething the ſpirit doth moge + 
Ti Arabian bird that never is but one, 

Is only chaſte, becauſe ſhe is alone ; 

But had our mother Nature made them two, 

They would have done as doves and ſparrows do; 
And therefore made a martyr in deſire, 

To do her penance laſtly in the fire : 

So may they all be roaſted quick, that be 
Apoſtata's to Nature, as is ſhe. 

Find me but one ſo young, ſo fair, ſo free, | 
(Woo'd, ſu'd, and ſought by him that now ſeeks thee). 
But of thy mind; and here I undertake 
To build a nun' wry: for A only lake, 


O, 
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O, hadſt thou taſted of thoſe rare delights, W 
Ordain'd each- where to pleaſe great Princes fights ! chen ge 
To have their beauty and their wits admir'd, her we 
(Which is by nature of your ſex deſir'd) "_ 
Attended by our trains, our pomp, our port, which } 
Like Gods ador'd abroad, kneePd to in Court, 


To be ſaluted with the cheerful cry 

Of Highneſs, Grace, and ſovereign Majeſty : 
But unto them that know not pleaſure's price, 
«« All's one, a priſon and a Patadiſe. | 
If in a dungeon clos'd up from the light, 
There is no diff'rence twixt the day and night; 


© Whoſe palate never taſted dainty cates, But fu 
«<< Thinks homely diſhes Princely delicates. As thi 
Alas, poor girl, I pity thine eſtate, Andi 
That now thus long haſt liv'd diſconſolate! A chi] 
Why now at length yet le* thy heart relent, Openi 
And call thy father back from baniſhment, And 1 
And with thoſe Princely honours here inveſt him, As th 
Of which fond love, not hate, hath diſpoſſeſt him. Some 
Call from exile thy dear allies and friends, Well 
To whom the fury of my grief extends ; Caſt c 
And if thou take my counſel in this caſe, And t 
I make no doubt thou ſhalt have better grace: Had 
And leave thy Duxnmow, that accurſed cell, « Bu 
There let black night and melancholy dwell ; « Bu 
Come to the Court, where all joys ſhall receive thee, Th 
And till that hour, yet with my grief, I leave thee. Mine 
| | | But I 
ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE For il 
HISTORY. 1 
| 11 | | Only 
This epiſtle of King Jonx to MaT1LDa is much more poetical But tl 
than hiſtorical, making no mention at all of the occurrents of the For ſ. 
Time or State, touching only his love to her, and the extremity of 4e D 
nis paſſion, forced by his deſires, rightly faſhioning the humour of - 
this King, as hath been truly-noted by the moſt authentical writers, — If 


whoſe nature and diſpoſition is trulieſt diſcerned in the courſe uf his 
1 ove: 
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| love: firſt, jeſting at the ceremonies of the ſervices of thoſe times: 


then going about by all ſtrong and probable arguments to reduce 


| her to pleaſures'and delights : next with promiſes of honour, which 


he thinketh to be the laſt and greateſt means, and to have greateſt 
power on her ſex, with a promiſe of calling home her friends, 


which he thought might be a great inducement to his deſires. 


. 


—— Mn 


— 9 


MATILDA to King FO H. 


O ſooner I receiv'd thy letters here, 


As though divining of ſome future ill; 


And in a ſhiv'ring extaſy I ſtood, 


A chilly coldneſs ran through all my blood: 
Opening the packet, 1 ſhut up my reſt, 

And let ſtrange cares into my quiet breaſt, 

As though thy hard unpitying hand had ſent me 
Some new-deviſed torture to torment me. 

Well had I hop'd I had been now forgot, 

Caſt out with thoſe things thou remembreſt not; 
And that proud beauty, which enforc'd me hither, 


Had with my name been periſhed together: 


But O (I ſee) our hoped good deceives us; 

BgBut what we would forego, that ſeldom leaves us. 
Thy blameful lines, beſpotted ſo with ſin, 

Mine eye would cleanſe, ere they to read begin: 

But I to waſn an Indian go about, 

For ill ſo hard ſet on is hard got out. 

I once determin'd ſtill to have been mute, 

Only by ſilence to refel thy ſute; 

But this again did alter my intent, 

For ſome will ſay, that filence doth conſent : 

* Defire with ſmall encouraging grows bold, 

And hope of every little thing takes hold. 


. 


Before I knew from whom, or whence they were 
But ſudden fear my bloodleſs veins doth fill, 


I Et 
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1 fet me down, at large to write my mind, 
But now, nor pen nor paper can I find; 

For ſtill my paſſion is fo pow'rful o'er me, 
That I diſcern not things that ſtand before me: 
Finding the pen, the paper, and the wax, ” 
Theſe at command, and now invention lacks : 
This ſentence ſerves, and that my hand out-ſtrikes ; 
That pleaſeth well, and this as much miſlikes. 

J write, indite, I point, I raze, I quote, 
J interline, I blot, correct, I note: 
J hope, deſpair, take courage, faint, diſdain, 
I make, alledge, I imitate, I fain: _ 
Now thus it muſt be, and now thus, and thus, 
Bold, ſhame-fac'd, fearleſs, Go, timorous ; 
My faint hand-writing when my full eye reads, 
From ev'ry word ſtrange paſſion ſtill proceeds. 
O, when the ſoul is fett'red once in woe, 
« Tis ſtrange what humours it doth force us to ! 
A tear-doth drown a tear, ſigh ſigh doth. ſmother, 
This hinders that, that interrupts the other : 
TH' over-watch'd weakneſs of the ſick conceit, 
Is that which makes ſmall beauty ſeem ſo great; 
Like things which hid in troubled waters lie, 
Which crook'd, ſeem ſtraight, if ſtraight, the * 
And thus our vain imagination ſhews it, 
As it conceives it, not as judgment knows it. 
(As in a mirrour, if the ſame be true, 
Such as your likeneſs, juſtly fuch are you : 
But as you change your ſelf, it changeth there, 
And ſhews you as you are, not as you were : 
And with your motion doth your ſhadow move, 
If frown or ſmile, ſuch the conceit of love.) 

Why tell me, is it poſſible the mind 
A form in all deformity ſhould find ? 


Within the compaſs of man's face, we ſee, 


How many forts of ſeveral fayours be ; 
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And in the chin, the noſe, the brow, the eye, 

The ſmalleſt diff "rence that you can deſcry, 

Alters proportion, altereth the grace, 

Nay, oft deſtroys the favour of the face : 

And in the world ſcarce two fo like there are, 

One with the other which if you compare, 

But being ſet before you both together, 

A judging fight doth ſoon diſtinguiſh either. 

How woman-like a weakneſs is it then? 

O, what ſtrange madneſs ſo poſſeſſeth men 

Bereft of ſenſe, ſuch ſenſleſs wonders ſeeing, 

Without form, faſhion, certainty, or being ? 

For which ſo many die to hve in anguiſh, 

Yet cannot live, if thus they ſhould not languiſh : 

That comfort yields not, and yet hope denies not, 

A life that lives not, and a death that dies not; 

That hates us moſt, when moſt it ſpeaks us fair, 

Doth promiſe all things , always pays with air : 

Yet ſometime doth our greateſt grief appeaſe, 

To double ſorrow after little eaſe. 

Like that which thy laſcivious will doth crave, 

Which if once had, thou never more canſt have; 

Which if thou get, in getting thou do'ſt waſte it, 

Taken is loſt, and periſh'd if thou haſt it: 

Which if thou gain'ſt, thou ne'er the more haſt won, 

I loling nothing, yet am quite undone z 

And yet of that if that a King deprave me, 

No King reſtores, though he a kingdom gave me. 
(a) Do'ſt thou of father and of friends deprive me ? 

And tak*ſt thou from me all that heav'n did give me? 

What nature claims by blood, allies, or nearneſs, 

Or friendſhip challenge by regard or dearneſs, 

Mak'ſt me an orphan ere my father die, 

A woful widow in virginity ? 

Is thy unbridled luſt the cauſe of all? 

And now thy flatt'ring tongue bewails my (all, 
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The dead man's grave with fained tears to fill, 
So the devouring Crocodile doth kill: 

To harbour hate in ſhew of wholſom things, 
So in the Roſe the poiſon'd Serpent ſtings : 
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To lurk far off, yet lodge deſtruction by, 
The Baſiliſk fo poiſons with the eye: 

To call for aid, and then to lie in wait, 

So the Hyæna murthers by deceit: 

By ſweet inticement ſudden death to bring, 
So from the rocks th' alluring Mermaids ſing: 
In greateſt wants t' inflict the greateſt woe, 


Is ev'n the utmoſt tyranny can do. 


But where (I ſee) the tempeſt thus prevails, 

What uſe of anchors ? or what need we fails ? 
Above us, bluſt' ring winds and dreadful thunder, 
The waters gape for our deſtruction under; 
Here on this ſide the furious billows fly, 


There rocks, there ſands, and dang'rous whirl-pools le. 


Is this the mean that Mightineſs approves ? 
And in this fort do Princes woo their loves ? 
Mildneſs would better ſuit with Majeſty, 
Than raſh revenge and rough ſeverity. 

O, in what fafety temperance doth reſt, 
Obtaining harbour in a ſovereign breaſt 
Which if ſo praiſeful in the meaneſt men, 
In pow'rful Kings how glorious is it then? 

(5) Fled I firſt hither, hoping to have aid, 

Here thus to have mine innocence betray*'d ? 


Is court and country both her enemy, 


And no place found to ſhrowd in chaſtity f 
Each houſe for luſt a harbour and an inn, 
And ev'ry city a receipt for ſin? 

And all do pity beauty in diſtreſs; 

If beauty chaſte, then only pitileſs: 

Thus is ſhe made the inſtrument to ill, 
And unreliev'd may wander where ſhe will. 


Laſcivious 


Long 
Whoſe 
And ir 
Her fa 
SCYLL 
Is now 
She thi 
Now er 
Other - 
At leal 
And n 
To clo 
The v1 
Whilſt 
And if 
She mi 
I an 
Time | 
And al 
Thou; 


; lie, 


England's Herorcar EPISTLES. 
Laſcivious Poets, which abuſe the truth, 


| Which oft teach age to fin, infecting youth ; 
For the unchaſte make trees and ſtones to mourn, 


Or as they pleaſe to other ſhapes do turn. 
Cinyra's daughter, whoſe inceſtuous mind 
Made her wrong nature, and diſhonour kind, 
Long ſince by them is turn'd into a Myrrh, 
Whoſe dropping liquor ever weeps for her : 
And in a fountain BIBLISs doth deplore 

Her fault ſo vile and monſterous before: 
ScyLLa, Which once her father did betray, 

Is now a bird (if all be true they ſay:) 

She that with PaozBus did the foul offence, 
Now metamorphos'd into Frankincenſe : 
Other to flowers, to odours, and to gum, 

At leaſt, Jove*s leman is a ſtar become: 

And more, they fain a thouſand fond excuſes, 
To cloud their *ſcapes, and cover their abuſes : 
The virgin only they obſcure and hide, 

Whilſt the unchaſte by them are deify'd ; 

And if by them a virgin be expreſt, 

She muſt be rank*d ignobly with the reſt. 

I am not now, as when thou ſaw*ſt me laſt, 
Time hath thoſe features utterly defac'd, 

And all thoſe beauties which ſate on my brow, 
Thou wouldſt not think ſuch ever had been now: 
And glad I am that time with me 1s done, 

c) Vowing myſelf religiouſly a Nun : 

My veſtal habit me contenting more, 

Than all the robes adorning me before. 

Had RosamonD (a recluſe of our ſort) 
Taken our cloifter, left the wanton Court, 
Shadowing that beauty with a holy vail, 

Which ſhe (alas) too looſly ſet to ſale, 
She need not, like an ugly Minotaur, 
Have been lock*d up from jealous ELz' NOR, 
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But 
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But been as famous by thy mother's wrongs, 

As by thy father ſubject to all tongues. 

To ſhadow ſin, Might can the moſt — 15 
% Kings, but the conſcience, all things can defend. 
A ſtronger hand reſtrains our wilful pow'rs, = 
A will muſt rule above this will of ours ; 

Not following what our vain deſires do woo, 
For virtue's fake but what we only do. 

And hath my father choſe ro live exil'd, 

Before his eyes ſhould ſee my youth defi] 45 > 
(d) And, to withſtand a tyrant's lewd delire, 
Beheld his towns ſpent in revengeful fire, 
Yer never touch'd with grief: ſo only I, 
Exempt from ſhame, might honourably die? 
And ſhall this jewel, which ſo dearly coſt, 
Be after all by my diſhonour loſt ? 
No, no, each rev*rend word, each holy tear 
Of his, in me too deep impreſſion bear; 
His lateſt farewell at his laſt depart, 
More deeply is ingraved in my heart; 
Nor ſhall that blot by me his name ſhall have, 
Bring his gray hairs with ſorrow to the grave : 
Better his tears to fall upon my tomb, 
Than for my birth to curſe my mother's womb. 
(e.) Though Dunmow give no refuge here at all, 
Duxmaw can give my body burial. 

If all remorſeleſs, no tear-ſhedding eye, 

My ſelf will moan my ſelf, ſo live, ſo die. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
 POIS FORTY. 


This epiſtle containeth no particular points of hiſtory, more than 


the generality of the argument layeth open: for after the banifi- 


ment of the Lord Roper FirzwaTER, and that MATILDA was 
become a recluſe at Dunmow (from whence this reply is imagined 
tw be written). the 1 Rill earneſtly 3 in his ſuit, Ma- 
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rip with this chaſte and conſtant denial hopes yet at length to 
find ſome: comfortable remedy, and to rid Rerſelf of doubts by 
taking upon her this monaſtiek habit; and to ſhew-that-ſhe- fil! 
beareth in mind his former cruelty, bred by the impatience of his 
luſt, ſhe remem eth hun of. her father” 's NN — the = 
leſs exit&of| ber ies and friends. a LAS LA 1% 


(a) Doft thou of father and of Friends deprive me ? 


Then complaining of her diſtreſs, that flying thither, thinking 
there to find .relief, ſhe ſeeth herſelf moſt N where ſhe. 
hoped to have found: molt ſafety. 


) Filed I firſt bither, boing to Taos aid, 
Here thus, &c. . | | 
After again ſtanding upon che precil points of conſcience not to 
caſt off this habit ſhe had taken: | 
(c) FYowing my felf* religiouſly a Nun. 


And at laſt, laying open more particularly the miſeries ſuſtained 
by her father in England, the burning of his caſtles and houſes, 
_ ſhe proveth to be for her ſake; as reſpecting only her ho- 

ur more than his native country, and his own fortunes : \\ 


4) And to withftand a tyrants lewd defires, 
_ his towns Neri in revengeful fres. 
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Knitting up her  epiltle with a great and conſtant reſolution. 


ſe) 7, hough Dunnow give. no refuge here at all,- 
Dutmow Can Lie KA þ Burial. ; 


2 


ſu- 
vas es 
ied IMC 9 f 1 „ 1 : 


A- n yit Sen | ics Hr 
«$4 4 1 — . En. 5 , yJ 
DA R Queen 


* N * ” ; 4 4 
ian MEDI VIS | 


4 (242) 


DLO wwe * 8 
* — 22 % 
ij, ASS, I 927 


Queen ISABEL 1 to MORTIMER 


| 5 The ARGUMENT. 
Fair ISABEL (Epwpsp the Seconds Queen, 


PriLie of France's daughter) for the ſpleen 


She bare ber huſband, for that he affected 
Laſcivious minions, and her love neglected, 
Drew to her favour (ſtriving to prefer) 
That valiant young Lord 
Who with the Barons roſe, 
Was taken and impriſon'd in the Tow'r ; 
But by a ſleepy drink which ſve prepar d, 
And at a banquet given to bis guard, 

He makes eſcape : 
Who thence to ber his ſervice recommends. 


ER MoRTIMER, 
wanting pow! r, 


to whom to France ſhe ſends ; 


H O' ſuch focet comfort comes not now from her, 
As England's Queen hath ſent to MoRTIMER : 


Yet what that wants (may it my pow'r approve, 
If lines can bring) this ſhall ſupply with love. 
 Methinks affliction ſhould not fright me ſo, 
Nor ſhould reſume thoſe ſundry | of woe; 
But when I fain would find the cauſe of this, 
Thy abſence ſhews me where my error 1s. 

Oft when I think of thy departing hence, 

Sad forrow then poſſeſſeth ev'ry ſenſe : | 
But finding thy dear blood vrefery'd thereby, 
And in thy life my long-wiſh'd liberty, 
With that ſweet thought my ſelf I only pleaſe 
Amidft my grief, which ſometimes gives me eaſe: 
Thus do extremeſt ills a joy poſſeſs, 
And one woe makes another woe ſeem leſs. 
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That bleſſed night, that mild aſpected hour, 46417 


Wherein thou'mad'ſt eſcape out of the Tow'r, 


Shall conſecrated -evermore remain; | 
Some gentle Plariet in that hour did reign, - 
And ſhall be happy in the birth of men, 
Which was chief lord of the aſcendant then. 
(a) O how I fear'd'that ſleepy juice I ſent 


Might yet want pow'r to further thine intent: 
or that ſome unſeen myſtery might lurk, 


Which wanting: order kindly ſhould not work! wy 

Oft did I wiſh thoſe dreadful pois' ned lees, 

Which clos'd the ever-waking Dragon's eyes; 

Or I had had thoſe ſenſe-bereaving ſtalks, 

That grow in ſhady PrRostRPINE's dark walks; 

Or thoſe black weeds on Lethe banks below, 

Or lunary, that doth on Latmus flow. 

Oft did I fear this moiſt and foggy clime, 

Or that the earth, wax'd barren now with time, 

Should not have herbs to help me in this caſe, 

Such as do thrive on India's parched face. 
That morrow when the bleſſed ſun did riſe, 

And ſhut the lids of all heaven's leſſer eyes, 

Forth from my Palace, by a ſecret ſtair, 

(b) I ſtole to: Thames, as though to take the air; 

And aſx'd the gentle flood as it doth glide, 

| thou didſt paſs or periſh by the tide ? 

i thou didſt periſh, 1 defire the ſtream 

To lay thee ſoftly on his filver team, 

And bring thee to me to the quiet ſhore, 

That with his tears thou might'ſt have ſome tears more. 

When ſuddenly doth riſe a rougher gale, 

Wit that (methinks) the troubled waves look pale, 

ind ſighing with that little guft that blows, | 

With this remembrance ſeem to knit their brows. 

Even as this ſudden paſſion doth affright me, 

[he chearful Sun breaks from a cloud to light me; 
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Then doth the bottom evident * ien That 1 
As it would ſhew;me that thou waſt not there Ol (1 | No m 
When as the ce Hh flowing where 1 ſtand, 100 |, And h 
Doth ſeem to tell me, thou art afe, on land. | And ſe 
(c) Did Bui o01N once a feſtival; prepare, lad! Y TI 
For Excl AND, ALMAIN, SIc n., and. Nerz! Ihe fa 
When France envy'd thoſe buildings (only We. ls Anothi 
Grac'd with the orgies of my bridal feaſt, To clc 
That Engliſh ED Wa R ſhould refuſe my bed, | (m) A 
For that laſcivious ſnameleſs G A N NED? That r 
(ad) And in my place, upon his regal chrones And tl 
| To ſet that Girl-boy, wanton GAE ron; „ Which 
d Betwixt the feature of my face and his, 1 That v 
| My glaks aſſures me no ſuch diff rence i 6, Of wh 
(e) That a foul, witch's baſtard ſhould e To wa 
Be thought more worthy, of his love than IJ. Nor le: 
What doth avail us, to be Princes heirs, an Thus, 
When we can boaſt, our birth is only their's ? « Wh 
When baſe diſſembling, flatt' rers ſhall deceive . 4 « And 
Of all that our great anceſtors did leave us; Len 
Y And of our princely jewels, and our, dow'rs,.. Laed] Whilſt 
Let us enjoy the, leaſt of what is our? And w 
When Minions heads muſt wear, Hur. Nopar chs crowns, | Our we 
To raiſe up dunghills, with our famous towns ? oo | And al 
Thoſe beggars-brats,, wrapt. in our. rich periumes,," Thar 
Their Buzzard wings imp'd with our Eagles phumcs,.. | [ To mo 
(g) And match'd with the brave, ilſueſof ORG blood, - =p | 1 An 
Ally the Kingdom to their args brood. NH yl Homag 
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That that proud Gazcom' baniſhed" the land, 
No more ſhould tread upon the Engliſh fand : 5 

And have theſe great Lords in the quarrel ſtood, 

And ſeal'd his laſt will with their deareſt” blood? | 

Y That after all this fearful A 
The fall of BEAUcHA MP, Lacy, LANCASTER, 

Another faithleſs fav*rite ſhould: ariſe, 8 | 
To cloud the ſun of our Nobilities? © / 
(n) And glory'd I in GAvxsrox's great fall, | 
That now a SPENSER ſhould ſuccee 1 in al 4 
Which in his place' and empire ſhould ſucceed? 
That wanting one a kingdom's wealth to ſpend, 
Of what that left this now ſhall make an end? 
To waſte all that 3 father won before, 
Nor leave our fon a ſword to conquer more? 
Thus, but in vain, Nin: fondly do reſiſt, 
„Where pow'r can do (ev'n) all things as it liſt, 
And of our right with tyrants to debate, 7 
« Lendeth them means to weaken our eſtate. 

Whilſt parliaments muſt remedy their wrongs, 

And we muſt wait for what to us. belongs; 

Our wealth but fuel to their fond exceſs, 

And all our faſts muff feaſt their Gafitönge. 

Thinkꝰſt thou our wrongs then inſufficient are 

To move our brother to reli ious War? : 

(1) And if hey were, yet DWARD doth detain 
Homage for PoteTov,, Gur, and AQUITAIN : ; 
And if not that, yet hath he Broke the truce; 3 
Thus all occurr to put. back all excuſe. © * 
The ſiſter's wrong, join'd with the brother's right, 
Methinks might urge Him in this cauſe to ficht. 
Be all thoſe people fenſeleſs of our harms, 

Which for our country oft have manag'd arms ? 

l the brave Normans courage quite forgot? 

Have the bold Britains loſt the uſe of Rot! 2 
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The big - bond Almans, and ſtout Brabanders, 


Their warlike pikes and ſharp-edg'd een? A 


Or do the Picards let their croſs-hows lie, 
Once like the Centaurs of old Theſſaly? 
Or if a valiant leader be their lack, 


Where thou art preſent, who ſhall Heat them Co. 


I do conjure thee by what is moſt dear, 
By that great name of famous MozrTiues, 
(o) By ancient Wiquokk's honourable creſt, 
The tombs where all thy famous grandſires reſt, 
Or if than theſe what more may thee approve, - 
Ev*n by thoſe vows of thy unfained love; 
In all thou can'ſt to ſtir the Chriſtian King, 
| By foreign arms ſome comfort yet to bring, 
10 curb the pow'r of traitors that rebel 
Againſt the right of Princely Isapzr. 
Vain witleſs woman! why ſhould I deſire 
To add more heat to thy immortal fire? 
Jo urge thee by the violence of hate, 
To ſhake the pillars of thine own eſtate, 
When whatſoever we intend to do, 
Our moſt misfortune ever ſorteth to; 
And nothing elſe remains for us beſide, 
But tears and coffins (only) to provide? 


Time ſhall not blot out our deſerved ſhame; 


For our fad fall ſhe evermore ſhall Weep. 

All ſce our ruin on our backs is thrown, 

And we too weak to bear it out are grown. 

{q) TorLToN, that ſhould our buſineſs direct, 
The ger'ral foe doth vehemently ſuſpect : 

=. For dangerous things get hardly to their end, 
„ Whereon, ſo many watchfully attend. ; 
What ſhould 1 ſay ? My griefs do ſtill renew, 
And but begin 6.8 I ſhould bid adieu. | 


* 
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p) When ſtill ſo long as Borough bears chat name, 
And vhilſt clear Trent her wonted courſe ſhall keep, 
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Few be my words, but manifold my woe, 

And till I ſtay the more Iftrive to go. 

Then till fair. time ſome greater good affords, 

Take my love's payment in theſe airy words. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE . 
HISTORY. 


(a) O, how TI frar'd that ſleepy juice J ſent, 
| Might yet want pow'r to further mine intent ! 
MorTiMER being in the Tower, and ordaining a feaft in honour 
of his birth-day, as he pretended, and inviting thereunto Sir ST E- 
PHEN SEGRAVE conſtable of the Tower, with the reſt of the of- 
ficers belonging to the ſame, he gave them a fleepy drink provided 
him by the Queen, by which means he got liberty for his eſcape. 


(6) 1 flole toThames, as though to take the air, 
And aſtd the gentle flood as it doth glide. 

MoxrIuER being out of the Tower, ſwam the river of Thames 
into Kent, whereof ſhe having intelligence, doubteth of his ſtrength 
to eſcape, by reaſon of his long impriſonment, being almoſt the 
ſpace of three years. | 


(c Did Bulloin once a feſtival prepare 
For England, Almain, Sicil, and Nawarve ? | 
EnwarD CARNARVON, the firſt Prince of Wales of the Engliſh 
blood, married ISABEL 1 of PüILir the Fair at Bulloin, in 
the preſence of the Kings of Almain, Navarre and Sicil, with the 
chief Nobility of France and England: which marriage was there 
ſolemnized with exceeding pomp and mapniſicence. 
(4) And in my place, upon Bi rg throne, 
To ſet that girl-boy, wanton GavesToNn. | 
Noting the effeminacy and luxurious wantonneſs of GavizsTon the 
King's minion, his behaviour and attire ever ſo woman-like, to 


1 Ct 


pleaſe the eye of his laſcivious maſter, | 7 80 
Ce) That a foul witch's baſtard fpould thereby. | 
It was urged by the Queen and the Nobility, in the diſgrace of 
Pirker GAVESTON, that his mother was convicted of witchcraft, 
= burned for the ſame, and that Pizxcs had bewitched the 
ing, 5 | RES . 
R 4 (/) 4nd 
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of And of tis pte el * , 17 5 
Let us enjoy the leaſt of what it ours. \* Tor 


A complaint of the prodigality of King EDwakp; Living unto 
GavEsro the jewels and treaſure which was left him by the an- 
cient Kings of England, and enriching him with the —— manor 
of Wallingford, —_—_— as Ar oF Fo 6 2 the 9 of 
this famous iſle. 


(g) And match'd with the brave 2 of our Blood, 
Ally the Ainggom to their crawand brood,  _ . 


Eowanp II. gave to Prater GavesToN in marriage the daugh- 
ter of GiLBtRT CLARE Earl of Glouceſter, begot of the King's 


ſiſter Joan of AcRes, married to the faid Earl « Glouceſter 


2 Albania, Gaſcoin, Cal Bland, 


Albania, Scotland, ſo called of Al BAxAcr the ſecond ſon of 


Baurus; and Cambria, Wales, ſo called of CamBeR, the third 
ſon. The four realms and countries ee in ſabjection by 
Epw. LOKGSHANKS. 


i) Should give away all that his father « wor, 5 
To back a ftranger, &c. 


King Epwarp offer'd his right in France to on os his bro- 
ther-in-law, and his right in Scotland to RoRRT BRuck, to be 


aided againſt the Barons in the quarrel of PigRCE GavzsroN, 


(#) Aud did great EDWARD on bis deathbed give. 


Epw. Loxcsnaxks, on his deathbed at Carliſle, commanded 
young ED wap his ſon, on his bleſſing, not to call back G avss- 
TON, Who (for the miſguiding of the Prince's n was before 
baniſhed by the whole council of the land. 5 


0 [) That after all this fearful maſſacre,  .. 
The fall of Beauchamp, Lacy, Lancaſter. . 


 Tnowas Earl of Lancaſter, Gyy Earl of Warwick, and Hxa v 


Earl of Lincoln, who had taken their oaths before the deceaſed | 
King at his death, to withſtand his ſon Evwarp, if he ſhould call 


GAVEsSTON from exile, being a thing which he much feared ; now 
ſeeing EpwarD to violate his father's commandment, riſe in arms 
againſt the King, which was the cauſe of the civil war, #* the. 


ruin 7 — ſo many Princes. 


(. m) And glory'd I in Gaveſton' 5 Fare all, 10: 
T. bat new a ns __ . in all? 
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The two Hucny 8 the father and the ſon, after the 


death of GAXESTH N Þ becume the great favourites of the King, th 
- created Lord Ch Tal of 


ſon being amberlain, and the father 


Wincheſter. 


e if they dere, Jar Edward dotb! dann 
Homage for Poictou, Guien, and Aquitain, | 
EpwarD Longs Joy homage for thoſe cities and 2 
ries to the French Hoch h EDWARD l. neglecting, m 
the French Kiag y e ſubornation of Mesriuzk, to ſeize d 
countries into his —— I vMnuod % © {5457 [ 
609 By ancient Wigmore's } * te ara, : „ . 3 
Wigmore, in the marches of Wales, was the ancient houſe of the | 
MoRTIMERS, that noble and couragious family. 


19 0 \ / . * ” 121 
it 1415 3 31 4 . 


(2) Wien fill ſo long. as. Borough bears b 
The Queen remembreth the great overthrow given to = Ba- 


rons by AupREW HerKLEY Earl of Carliſle at ee . 
ter the battle at I | 3 
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{4) Torlton, \thas — mY 1 Kath nin roo! 
This was Apau TorLTON Biſhop of Hereford, that great Polid- 
cian, who ſo highly favour'd the hies of the Queen and MorTr- 


2 ; Whoſe evil counſel afrerward wrought the ſtruction of the 
ing. 
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MORTIMER to Queen ISABEL, 


S thy falutes my ſorrows do adjour, 

S0 back to thee their intꝰreſt I return, 
Though not in fo great bounty (I confeſs). 
As thy heroick Princely lines exprefs : - 
For how ſhould comfort iſſue from the breath 
(a) Of one condemn'd, and long lodg'd up for death? 
From murther's rage thou didſt me once reprieve, 
Now in exile my hopes thou doſt revive: 
(4) Twice all was taken, twice thou all didft give, 
And thus twice dead, thou mak'ſt me twice to live. 
This double life of mine, your only due, 
You gave to me, I give it back to you. 

Ne#er my eſcape had I adventur'd thus, 

As did the ſky-attempting DxDͤALus; 


And yet to give more ſafety to my flight, 


Did make a night of day, a day of night: 


Nor had I backt the proud aſpiring wall, 


Which held without my hopes, within my fall, 
(c Leaving the cords to tell where I had gone, 


For gazers with much fear to look upon; 


But that thy beauty (by a power divine 3 


Breath'd a new life into this ſpirit of mine, 


Drawn by the ſun of thy celeſtial eyes, 
With fiery wings, which bare me ek the ſkies, 
The heav'ns did ſeem the of me to take, 


And fea and land befriend me for thy fake ; 
Thames ſtop*d his tide, to make me way to go, 

As thou hadſt charg'd him that it ſhould be fo: 
The hollow murm'ring winds their due time kept, 
As they had rock'd the world, while all things ſlept; 


„ „ Ki" : . 
wy 0 
—— oY > 1 ne 


One bi 
This fl 
The bi 
As the 


The p⸗ 


And v 
But ov 
And in 
And tt 
As it Þ 
And e. 
As on 
When 
Slide fi 
Nor N 
As Na 
d) 
In that 
That I 
But En 
More v 


Than ] 


(e) My 
That tl 


To wh 
The pe 
Whoſe 
Than a 

Neve 
Nor on 
Whilſt 
And wil 
H Wh 
As ſacr 
Nor eve 


Whilſt ; 


* 


Ine 


England's Hzrxorcar ErisriEs. 251 
One billow bare me, and another drave me, - 
This ſtrove to help me, and that ſtrove to ſave me: 
The briſling reeds, mov d with ſoft gales, did chide me, 
As they would tell me, that they meant to hide me: 


| The pale- fac d night beheld thy heavy chear, 


And would not let one little ſtar appear, 
But over all her ſmoaky mantle hurl'd, 
And in thick vapours muffled up the world. 
And the ſad air became ſo calm and ſtill, 
As it had been obedient to my will; 
And every thing diſpos'd it to my reſt, 
As on the ſeas when th' halcyon builds her ot 7 2 
When thoſe rough waves, which late with fury ruſh'd, 
Slide ſmoothly on, and ſuddenly are huſh'd : Rat]. Þ, 
Nor NRPTox lets his ſurges out ſo long, 
As Nature is in bringing forth her young. 

d) Ne er let the SeensERs glory in my "_— 
In that I live an exile here in France, 
That I from England baniſhed ſhould be, 
But England rather baniſhed from me : 
More were her want, France our great blood ſhould bear, 
Than England's loſs can be to MorTIMER. 


(e) My Grandſire was the firſt ſince AgTavur's reign, 
That the round-table rectify d again; 


To whoſe great court at Kenelworth did come 
The peerleſs Knighthood of all Chriſtendome, 
Whoſe Princely order honour'd England more, 
Than all the conqueſts ſhe atchiev*d before. 
Never durſt Scot ſet foot on Engliſn ground, 
Nor on his back did Engliſh bear a wound, | 
Whilſt Wigmore flouriſh*d in our Princely hopes, 
And whilſt our enſigns march'd with EDwarp's troops: 
(7) Whilſt famous Lowesnanks! bones (in fortune s ſcorn) 
As ſacred reliques to the field were born: 
Nor ever did the valiant Engliſh doubt, 
Whilſt our brave battles guarded them about; 


RES Nor 
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| Nor did our wives and wful inothers mourn, 
g The Engliſh blood? that ſtained — 
Whilſt with his -minions porting in his tent, 
Whole days and nights in banquetmg! were * 
Until the Scots (Which under Gafochuadi f. 


Made laviſh havock of the Engliſh blood? of 
| Whoſe batter'd helms lay ſcatter d on the More 0 
Where they in conqueſt had been born before. 
A thouſand — will we ſeekc from far, 
As many nations waſte with civil war. 1 I - 
Where the diſheyel'd ghaftly' ſea-nymiph ſings, 
Or well-tigg'dſhips\ſhall ſtretch their [ſwelling wings,” 
drag their anchors through the ſandy _ 
About the world in ev'ry clime to roam, 
And thoſe unchriſt ned countries call our own, 95 
Where ſcarce the name of England hath been know: 
(Þ) And in the Dead Sea fink: our houſe's! fame? 
(From whoſe vaſt depth we firſt deriv d 21 
Before foul black - moutſiꝰd Infamy 
That MorTiMER ere ſtoop 
And die will turn ſtern; viſag'd Fury Dh 
To ſeek his ſpoil; who ſought our utter Ack 25 A nel! 
And come to beard him in our native iſfc 
Ere he march forth to follow our exile: : - 14001 
And after all theſe: boiſt'rous donmy dhocks, g SIONW 0 1 
Yet will we grapple with the challay rocks; q 21! 
Nor will we ſteal, like pirates or like — 4 Stor 85 
From mountains; foreſts, or ſea-· bord'ring cleoves, 11 
But fright the air with terror (when e come) 
Of the ſtern trumpet, and the — 4 
And inthe field advance our plumy 
And march upon fair Eng 
And Thames, which once we for our life an fri, 
Shaking our dewy treſſes on his brim, 
Shall bear my navy vaunting in her pri 
Falling from Tanet with the powerful — 4 150 


Sete a King. 


land's fo ry 3 tlic! 
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Besten, H aso run Wer SPE, © 2 255 3 
Which fertile Efiex;; and fair Kent fall ess 
Spreading her flags along the pleafanmt Lee, 
When on her ſtemming poop ſhe! proudly deine V 20A 
The famous enfigns-of the Beigick peers.. To 11 
(i) And for. that hateful fierilegious' ſin, al Aena. 
Which by: the Pope hel ſtands accurſed n 5 
The canon text. ſhall'have a common gos, nod 
Receipts in parcels ſhall be paid in groſs: boden lack 
This doctrine preach d, 1⁰ð from the Courts doth take, 1 
At leaſt ſhall treble reſtitution malte. * 
For which Rome ſends her curſes out from ipod 5 ws 
Through the ſtern throat of terror breathing War; . 
Till to th* unpeopled ſhores ſhe brings fupplies — 
Of choſe induſtrious Roman colonies,  ' ML en 01 
And for his i by the which of old, 0 
Proud EDpWARD, GuTEN and Arran oth hold, do 
(/) CHARLES by invaſive arms again ſhall take, 4 
And ſend tlie Engliſti forees oer the lake. 
When Epwarp's fortune ſtands upon this chance, 

To loſe in England, or: to forfeit France,; 

And all thoſe towns great Þjonos ants . his Gong” 1 

Now loſt, which once he fortunately won: 

Within their ſtrong porteullz'd pores ſhall ke, 1 

And from their walls His fieges ſhall ce 6713 e 29 

And by that firm and undiſſdlved knot; et ee 1510! Fs 

Betwixt their neighb'ring/ French and borting Soo” | 1 

Bruce ſhall bring his RET DBSMANK S from the W 10 x 

From th* iſled Orcads and#he{Eubidesp* 1! on OL, 

And to his weſtern havens give tree paſs, 

To land the Kern 444 IA ro- RIAL 
Marching from Tweed tg — Humber's ſands, 
Waſting along the Northern net her-lands. 7 

And wanting thoſe which, th 00 0 his po T B 

Conſum'd with ſlaugh n blocidy reign, um νjõjW i 

Our warlike ſword l drive. hit from this throne” 72/2 

Where he _— le for us to tea ZION ee, eee 
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| „ (m) And 
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(m) And thoſe 

Canonized amongſt the Engliſh ſaints, 

And by the ſuperſtitious people thought, 

That by their reliques miracles are W 

And think that flood much virtue doth — 

Which took the blood of famous Bonus gain; 3 

Continuing the remembrance of the thing, 

Shall make the people more abhor their King. 
Nor ſhall a — (be he ne' er ſo great) 

Poſſeſs our WIOMORE, our renowned ſeat, 

To raze the ancient trophies of our race, 

With our deſerts their monuments to grace: 

Nor ſhall he lead our valiant Marchers forth, 

To make the SpExvskRS famous in the North; 


Nor be the guardians . the Britiſh pales, 
Defending England, an 3 Wales. 
At firſt our 1 mh, 


But now grown DO» hardly to be rul'd 

«© Deliberate counſel needs us to direct, 

«© Where not ev'n plainneſs frees us from wett: | 
By thoſe miſhaps our errors that attend, 

Let us our faults ingenuouſly amend, 

Then (dear) repreſs all peremptory ſpleen, 

Be more than woman, as you are a Queen: 
Smother thoſe ſparks, which quickly elſe would burn, 
Till time produce what now it doth adjourn, 

Till when, great Queen, I leave you (gages a while) 
Live you in reſt, nor pity my exile, 


AN NOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. ; 


(a) Of one condemn'd and 2 lodg'd gap for for death. 
Ro GER Mor TIMER, 
| lickly condemned for his Ns Yo hy with — Earl of 
caſter, and Bon ux Earh gt Hertford, by the ſpace of three months: 
and, as the report went, the day of his execution was 


to have been ſhortly, which ke prevented by his eſcape. 
(0) Tavice 


grear lords, now after their attaints, 
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) Twice all auas talen, tapice thou all didſt give. 
At what time the two Moxrinzxs, this Roca Lord of Wig- 
more, and his uncle Room MorTiME & the elder, were ap- 
prehended in the Weſt, the Queen, by means of ToRtLTon Bi- 
ſhop of ; Hereford, and Bc xs: Biſhop of Durham and Patriarch 
of Jeruſalem, being then both mighty in the State, upon the ſub- 
miſion of the Mo R TIM ERS, ſomewhat pacified the King: and 
now ſecondly ſhe wrought means for his eſcape. | | 


(c Leaving, ebe cards to tell where Thad gone. 

With ſtrong ladders made of cords, provided him for the 22 
he eſcaped out of the Tower; which, when the ſame were found 
fiſtned to the walls in ſuch a deſperate attempt, they bred aſtoniſſi- 
ment in the beholders. r | 


(4) Ne'er let the Spenſers glory in my chance. 
The two Huon SPENSERs, the father and the ſon, then being ſo 
lighly favoured of the King, knew that their greateſt ſafety came 
by his exile, whoſe high and turbulent ſpirit cquld never brook any 
corrival in greatneſs. | 33 
(e My eng was the firſt ſince ARTHUR'S reign, 
That the Round Table rectiſy'd again. 


RocgR MorTimER, called the great Lord MoxTimer, grand- 
father to this Rocer, who was afterward the firſt Earl of March, 
erected again the Round Table at Kenelworth, after the ancient 
W order of King AxTavuR's table, with the retinue of an hundred 
Knights and an hundred Ladies in his houſe, for the entertaining 
of Fich adventurers as came thither from all parts of Chri- 


tendom. 12 


(f) Whilſt famous Longſhanks bones (in Fortuxe's ſcorn.) 
EDwarpD LonGSHANKs willed at his death, that his body 
hould be boiled the fleſh from the bones, and that the bones ſhould 
te born to the wars in Scotland, which he was perſwaded unto by a 
ave which told, that the Engliſh ſhould ſtill be fortunate in 
conqueſt, ſo long as his bones were carried in the field. 


g) The Engliſb blood that ftained Banocks-bourn. 


In the great voyage EnwaRD the ſecond made againſt the Scots, 
t the battle of Stirling, near-unto the river of -Banocks-bourn in 
cotland, there was in the Engliſh camp ſuch banqueting and ex- 
et, ſuch riot and miſorder, that the Scots (who in the mean 
ine laboured for advantage) gave to the Engliſh a great over- 


Wow, | | 
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659 Ad inthe eee, 
| | From whoſe, Se. «32s 5M 099 287 95419 ü, 
'\ | Mien vines, ſo called of Mare een ain Dresch nz | 
4 mer, .in-Engliſh the Dead Sea, which is ſaidito be where Sodom 


and Gomorrha once oe," my * were + pony with wk 


„ 5 r heaven. E 
(7) fond for that eee . 
Which by the Pope be ſtands accurſed in. 
GavsSTELLINUS and Lucas, two Cardinals, ſent into England 
from Pope CIRME N to appeaſe the ancient hate between the King 
and Tuomas Earl of Lancaſter ; to whoſe embaſſy the King ſeem- Cou 
ed to yield, but after their departure he went back e his _ Di 
ſes, for the which he was accurſed at Rome, Buy 
(+) 07 thoſe induſtrious Roman colonies, '* | Be/ 
A Colony is a ſort or number of e, eee to inhabit E 0 
a place before not inhabited; whereby he ſeems here to prophe- 1 
ſy of the ſubverſion of the land, the Pope joining with the Hop 
power of other Princes againſt Epwanp, for the breach of his | 
promale. | | Wit 
COL ana Hei 
(1) CuaxrEs by invaſive arms again gal i rake. Wh 
CHaRLzs the French King, moved by the wrong done unto his Cou 
ſiſter, ſeizeth the Provinces which belonged to the King of Eng- S be 


land into his hands, ſtirred the rather thereto by MoxTiMER, Who 
ſolicited her cauſe in France, as is expreſſed e in the other 


Epiſtle, in the gloſs * this e .J. 25 9 91S 
in ) And thoſe great "yy noa * their attains, | 
Canonized among the E ngliſh ſaints. 

After the death of Thomas Earl of Lancaſter at Pomfret, go They?] 
people imagined great miracles 'to be done by his reliques: In ey 
they did of the Body of Bonus Earl of Hertford dan x Brough Wh 
2 | Which 
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DAR D a Black Pride to AL ICE 
Counteſs of SAL SIBURY. 


The ARGUMENT: 


Count SAL'SBURY, 4 grave and prudent Lord, 
Diſpatch'd for France, was ſcarcely gone aboard, 
But the Scots hearing that be was away, 
Beſieg'd the caſtle where his lady lay. 
E DW AR PD the Black Prince, with an army ſent 
2 remove the foe, beholding from his tent 
Her walking on the battlement above, 
With the fair Counteſs ſtrangely falls in love; 
Her noble huſband not long after dy'd ; 
When he, who thought he ſhould not be deny'd, 
Courts her by letters, and thus writeth to ber: 
She in ber anſwer checks him ſo to £000 ber. 


wy 


Eccive ( a) theſe Papers 1 thy woful Lord, 

With far more woes than they with words are ſtor 5 

Which if thine eye for raſhneſs do reprove, 

They l y they came from that imperious love. 

In ev'ry line well may ſt thou underſtand, _ 

Which love hath, ſign d and ſealed. with his hand ; 

And where to farther proceſs he refers, 

In blots ſer down to, thee for characters. 

This cannot bluſh, altho? you do refuſe it, 

Nor will reply, however you ſhall uſe itt: 

All's one to this, though you. ſhould bid deſpair, , 

This ſtill intreats you, this ftill ſpeaks you. Side | 
Haſt thou a living ſoul, a human ſenſe, Ta 

To like, diſlike, prove, order, _— — 


The 


© on 4 
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The depth of reaſon ſoundly to adviſe, 
To love things good, chings hurtful to deſpiſe ? 
Ihe touch of judgment, which ſhould all things prove, 
Haſt thou all this, yet not allow'ſt-my love? 
Sound moves a found, voice doth beget a WR 
_ One echo makes another to rejoice 3 
4 One well-tun'd ſtring ſet truly to the like, 
| Struck near at hand, doth make another ſtrike. 
How comes it then, that our affections jar? 
What oppoſition doth beget the war ? 
I know that Nature frankly to thee gave 
4x That meaſure of her bounty that I have ; 
1 And as to me, ſhe likewiſe to thee lent, 
. For ev'ry ſenfe a ſeveral inſtrument : 
= But ev ry one, becauſe it is thine own, 
5 Doth prize itſelf unto itſelf alone. 
| Thy dainty hand, when it itſelf doth touch, 
That feeling tells it, that there is none ſuch : 
When in thy glaſs thine eye itſelf doth fee, 
That thinks there's none like to itſelf can be; 
And ev'ry one doth judge itſelf divine, 
Becauſe that thou doſt challenge it for thine : 
And each itſelf NARcissus like doth ſmother, 
Loving itfelf, nor cares for any other. 
Fie | be not burn'd thus in thine own deſire, 
Tis needleſs beauty ſhould itſelf admire : 
* The ſun, by which all creatures light'ned be, 
« And ſeeth all, itſelf yet cannot ſee; 
© And his own brightneſs his own foil is made, 
« And is to us the cauſe of his own ſhade, 
When firſt thy beauty by mine eye was prov'd, 
I ſaw not — ſo much to be belov'd ; 
But when it came a perfect view to take, 
Each look of one doth many beauties make: 
In little circlets there it doth ariſe, 
Then ſomewhat larger ſeeming in mine eyes: 


ove, 
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And in this gyring compaſs as it goes, 
So more and* more the ſame in greatneſs, grows; 
And as it yet at liberty is let, 
The motion ſtill doth other forms beget : 
Until at length,. look any way I could, 


| Nothing there was but beauty to behold. 


Art thou offended that thou art beloy'd d? 
Remove the cauſe, th? effect is ſoon remoy'd: 
Indent with beauty how far to extend, 
Set down deſire a limit where to end; 
Then charm thine eyes, that they na more may wound, 
And limit love to keep within a bound. 
If thou do this, nay then thou ſhalt do more, 
And bring to paſs what never was before: 
Make anguiſh ſportive, craving all delight, 


Mirth ſolemn, fullen, and inclin'd to night; 


Ambition lowly, envy ſpeaking well, 
Love his relief for niggardize to ſell. 

Our warlike fathers did theſe forts deviſe, 
As ſureſt holds againſt our enemies, 
Places wherein your ſex might ſafely reſt, 
« Fear ſoon is ſettled in a woman's breaſt ; 
Thy breaſt is of another temper far, 
And than thy caſtie fitter for the war; 
Thou doſt not ſafely in thy caſtle reſt, 
Thy caſtle ſhould be ſafer in thy breaſt : 


That keeps out foes, but doth our friends incloſe, 


But thy breait keeps out both thy friends and foes : 
That may be batrer*d, or be undermin'd, 
Or by ſtraight ſiege, for want of ſuccour: pin d; 


But thy heart is invincible to all, 


And more obdurate than thy caſtle wall. 
Of all the ſhapes that ever Jove did prove, 


| Wherewith he us'd to entertain his love, 


That likes me beſt, when in a golden ſhow'r, 
He rain'd himfelf on DaxAR in her tow'r , 
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Nor did I ever envy his command 

In that he bears the thunder in his hand: 

But in that ſhowry ſhape I cannot be, 

And as he came to her, I come ws moe. 
Thy tow'r with foes is not begirt about, 

If thou within, they are beſieg'd without ; 

One hair of thine more vigout doth retain 


I0o bind thy foe, than any iron chain: 


Who might be gyv'd in ſuch a golden ſtring, 
Would not be captive, though he were a king. 
HFadſt thou all India heap'd up in thy fort, 
And thou thyſelf beſieged in that fort, 

Get thou but out, where they can thee eſpie, 
They'll follow thee, and let the treaſure lie. 

I cannot think what force thy tow'r ſhould win, 

If thou thyſelf do'ſt guard the fame within: 

Thine eye retains artillery at will, 

To kill whoever thou delir'ft to kill ; 

For that alone more deeply wounds men's hearts, 
Than they can thee, though with a thouſand darts: 
For there intrenched little Cupip hes, 

And from thoſe turrets all the world defies; 

( And when thou let'ſt down that tranſparent lid, 
Of entrance there an army doth forbid. 

And as for famine, thou need*ſt never fer, 
Who thinks of want, when thou art preſent there? 
Thy only fight puts ſpirits into the blood, 

And comforts life, without the taſte of food. 

And as thy ſoldiers keep their watch and ward, 
Thy chaſtity thy inward breaſt doth guard : 

Thy modeſt pulſe ſerves as a larum bell, 

Which watched by ſome wakeful ſentinel, 

Is ftirring ſtill with every little fear, 

Warning if any enemy be near. 

Thy virtuous thoughts, when all the others reſt, 
Like careful ſcouts, paſs up and down thy breaſt, 
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And ſtill they round about that place do Keep, 3 

Whilſt all the bleſſed: garriſon do ſleep. m 
But yet I fear, if that the truth were told, ou 

That thou haſt robb'd,. and fly*ſt into this hold: 

I thought as much, and didſt this fort deviſe, 

That thou in ſafety here might'ſt tyrannize. 

Yes, thou haſt robb'd the heaven and earth of all, 

And they againſt thy lawleſs theft do call. 

Thine eyes, with mine that wage continual wars, 

Borrow their brightneſs of the twinkling ſtars: 

Thy lips, from mine that in thy maſk be. pent, 

Have FIeh'd the bluſhing from the orient: | 

Thy cheek, for which mine all this penance proves, 

Steals the pure whiteneſs both from ſwans and doves : 

Thy breath, for which mine {till in ſighs 8 

Hath robb'd all flowers, all odours, and perfumes. 

O mighty fove ! bring hither all thy pow' r, 1 

And fetch this heavenly thief out of her tow'r: 

For if ſhe may be ſuffer'd in this ſort, | 

Heav'n's ſtore will ſoon be hoarded in this fort. 
When I arriv'd before that ſtate of love, 

And ſaw thee on that battlement above, 

I thought there was no other heav'n but there, 

And thou an angel didſt from thence appear: 

But when my reaſon did reprove mine eye, 

That thou wert ſubject to mortality, 

then excus'd what erſt the Scot had done, | 

No marvel though he would the fort have won ; 

Perceiving well, thoſe envious walls did hide 

More wealth than was in all the world beſide. 

Againſt thy foe I came to lend thee aid, 

And thus to thee myſelf 1 have betray* d. 

He is beſieg'd, the ſiege that came to raiſe, 

There's no aſſault that not my breaſt aſſays. 

Love grown extreme, doth find — ſhifts, 


*The Gods take ſhapes, and do allure with gifts: 
S 3 &< Commanding 
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* Commanding Jove, that by great Styx doth ſwear, 
© Forſworn in love, with lovers oaths doth bear; 


* Love cauſleſs ſtill, doth aggravate his cauſe, - 
It is his law to violate all laws: 
His reaſon is in only wanting reaſon, 


* And were untrue, not deeply touch'd with treaſon : 


* Unlawful means doth make his lawful gain. ; 


He ſpeaks moſt true, when he the moſt doth fain. 


Pardon the faults that have eſcap'd by me, 
Againſt fair virtue, chaſtity, and thee : 
If Gods can their own excellence excel, 

e It is in pard'ning mortals that rebel. 
When all thy trials are enroll'd by fame, 

And all thy ſex made glorious by thy name, 
Then I a captive ſhall be brought hereby 

' adorn the triumph of thy chaſtity. 

I ſue not now thy paramour to be, 

But as a huſband-to be link'd to thee : 

I am England's heir, I think thou wilt confeſs, 
Wert thou a Prince, I hope, I am no leſs, 
But that thy birth doth make thy ſtock divine, 
Elſe durſt I boaſt my blood as good as thine : 
Diſdain me not, nor take my love in ſcorn, 
Whoſe brow a crown hereafter may adorn. 
But what I am, I call mine own no more, 


Take what thou wilt, and what thou wilt reſtore 


Only I crave, whatc'er I did intend, 
In faithful love all happily may end. 
Farewel, ſweet lady, fo well may'ſt thou fare, 
To equal joy with meaſure of my care: 
Thy virtues more than mortal tongue can tell 
A thouſand-thouſand times farewel, farewel. 
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" ANNOTATIONS' of. the CHRONICLE 
(a) Receive theſe papers from thy wwhfel Lond. 


BanDELLo, by whom this hiſtory was made famous, being an 
Italian, as it is the peoples cuſtom in than elime, rather to fail 
ſometimes in the truth of circumſtance, that to, forego the grace 
of their eonceit: in like manner as the Grecians, of whom the 
Satyriſt: min ne 17 po 
3 Et quicquid Gracia mendaæ 
Audet in biſtoria. 


* 
| : 


thinking it to be a greater trial that a Counteſs. ſhould be ſued unto 
by a King, than by the ſon of a King, and conſequently that the 
honour of her chaſtity ſhould be the more, hath cauſed it to be 

generally taken ſo ; but, as by Potydere, Fabian, and Froiſard ap- 
pears, the contrary is true. Yet may BanpELLo be very well ex- 
cuſed, as being a ſtranger, whoſe errors in the truth of our hiſtory , 
are not ſo material, that they ſhould need an invective, leſt his wit 
ſhould be defrauded of any part of his due, which were not leſs 

were every part a fiftion.. . Howbeit, leſt a common error ſhould / 
prevail againſt a truth, theſe Epiſtles are conceived in thoſe perſons . 
who were indeed the actors; to wit, Epward the Black Prince, 
not ſo much of his complexion, as of the diſmal battels which he 
fought in France (in like ſenſe as we may ſay a Hact day, for ſome 

tragical event, tho" the ſun ſine never ſo bright therein.) And 
ALICE the Counteſs of Saliſbury, who (as it is certain) was beloved 
of Prince Edward, ſo it is as certain, that many points now current 
in the received ſtory can never hold together with hkelihood of ſuch 

inforcement, had it not been ſhaded under the title of a King. 


V And when thou lett'}t daun that tranſparent lid. : 
Not that the lid is tranſparent; for no part of the ſkin is tranſpa-.. 
rent; but for that the gem, which that cloſure is ſaid to contain, is 
tranſparent ; for otherwiſe how could the mind underſtand by the 
eye, ſhould not the images ſlide through the ſame, and repleniſh the” 
ſtage of the fancy? But this belongs to Opticks. The Latins call 
the eye-lid cilium (I will not ſay of celands) as the eye-brow ſuper- 
cilium, and the hair on the eye-lids palpebra, perhaps quod palpitet, 
all which have their diſtinct and neceſſary uſes, _ 1 


1 9 
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ALICE, ee of Sal lsvnv, 
to the BLACK PRINCE. 


A 8 one NO fain Voll grant, yet fain deny, 
*Twixt hope and fear I doubrfally reply; 
A woman's 5 hate leſt I ſhould diſcover, 
Anſwering a Prince, and writing to a lover: 
And ſome ſay, love with reaſon doth diſpenſe, | 
And wreſts our plain words to another ſenſe. _ 
Think you not then, poor women had not need 
Be well advis*d, to write what men ſhould read; 
When being filent, but to move awry, 
Doth often bring us into obloquy ? 0 
«Whilſt in our hearts our ſecret thoughts abide, 
« Th' invenom'd tongue of ſlander yet is ty'd ; 
« But if once ſpoke, deliver'd up to fame, 
te In her report that often is to blame. 
About to write, but newly entring in, 
Methinks I end, ere I can well beginn 
When I would end, then ſomething makes me ſlay, 
For then methinks 1 ſhould have more to fay, - 
And ſome one thing remaineth in my 3 
For want of words that cannot be expreſt: 
What. I would ſay, as ſaid to thee ] ien, 
Then in thy perſon y reply again; 
And in thy cauſe urge all that may effect, 
Then, what again mine honour muſt reſpeck. 
O Lad! what ſundry paſſions COL e ook bits 
To ſet that right, which is ſo much awry⸗? 
Being a Prince, I blame you not to prove; . 
The greater reaſon to obtain your love. 
That greatneſs, which doth challenge no denial, 
The 8 teſt Fe doth allow my trial : 
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Fowarn ſo great, the greater were his fall, 
And my offence in this were capital. 

« To men is granted privilege to tempt, 

« But in that charter women be exempt : 

« Men win us not, except we-give conſent, 

« Againſt ourſelves unleſs that we be bent. 

« Who doth impute it as a fault to you? 

« You prove nat falſe, except we be untrue 

* It is your virtue, being men, to try; 

« And it is ours, by virtue to deny. - 

« Your fault itſelf ſerves for the fault's excuſe, 
* And makes'it ours, though yours be the abuſe, 
« Beauty a beggar ? fie ! it is too bad, 

When in itſelf ſufficiency is hac; 

* Not made a lure t' intice the wand'ring eye, 

« But an attire t* adorn our modeſty : 

* If modeſty and women once do ſever, 

We may bid farewel to our fame for ever. 

Let Jonx and HENRY, Epwarp's inſtance be, 
MT ILD A and fair Rosa Mop for me; 
Alike both woo'd, alike ſu'd to be won, 

Th' one by the father, th* other by the ſon: 
Hrxyxy obtaining, did our weakneſs wound, 

And lays the fault on wanton RosamonD. 
MaTiLDA chaſte, in life and death all one, 

dy her denial lays the fault on Joan. . 

By theſe we prove men acceſſary = 

But women only principals of ill. 
What praiſe is ours, but what our virtues get? 
' It they be lent, ſo much we be in debt; 

* Whilſt our own honours we ourſelves defend, 
All force too weak, what ever men pretend: 8 
* If all the world elſe ſhould ſuborn our fame, 1 
Tis we ourſelves that overthrow the ſame : 
And howſoe&'er,- altho' by force you win, 

Let on our weakneſs {till returns, the ſin. 


/ 
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A virtuous Prince who doth not EpwarD call? 


Oft he v 


And ſhall I then be guilty of your fall? Vhen I 
Now God forbid ; yet rather let me die, and to] 
Than ſuch a ſin upon my ſoul ſnould lie. And yet 
Where is great EDP WAR DF whither is he led, And n 
At whoſe victorious name whole armies fled ? Offer d b 
Is that brave ſpirit, that conquer'd ſo in France, ay, I v 
Thus overcome, and vanquiſn'd with a glance? DWARD 
Is that great heart, that did aſpire ſo high, judge no 
So ſoon tranſpierced with a woman's eye? And reaſc 
He that a King at Poictiers battle took, y uprigh 
Himſelf led captive with a wanton look ? ind be tl 
(a) Twice as a bride to church I have been led, ) That 
Twice have two Lords enjoy'd my bridal bed: Then on 
How can that beauty yet be undeſtroy'd, y no per 
That years have waſted, and two men enjoy'd? [o free hi 
Or ſhould be thought fit for a Prince's ſtore, t ſhe woe f 
Of which two ſubjects were poſſeſt before? Whoſe ſute 
Let Spain, let France, or Scotland ſo prefer our luſtfi 
Their infant Queens for England's dowager,, k line hono 
That blood ſhould be much more than half divine, ave I not 
That ſhould be equal ev'ry way with thine : nat ſtill p 
Yet, princely ED]W]anp, though I thus reprove you, ad your f 
As mine own life ſo dearly do I love you. hen you 
My noble huſband, which fo loved you, hough tl 
That gentle Lord, that reverend MouvrAcux, True virt 
Ne*er mother's voice did pleaſe her babe fo well, des, the 
As his did mine, of you to hear him tell: parents 
J have made ſhort the hours that time made long, And I! 
And chain'd mine ears to his moſt pleaſing tongue: e live my 
. My lips have waited on your praiſe's worth, Did Roxt 
And ſnatcht his words, ere he could get them fort: WM thy brav 
When he had ſpoke, and ſomething by the way ad thy tru 
Hath broke off that he was about to fay, ne oft aga 
kept in mind where from his tale 27 fell, nd did rece 


Calling on him the reſidue to tell. ming to a 
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ft he would ſay, How ſweet a Prince is he ! 
hen I have prais'd him but for praiſing thee z 
\nd to proceed, I would intreat and woo, 

And yet to caſe him, help to praiſe thee too. 
And muſt ſhe now exclaim againſt the wrong 
)fer'd by him, whom ſhe hath lov'd ſo long? 
ay, I will tell, and I durſt almoſt ſwear, 


udge now, that time doth youth's deſire aſſwage, 
And reaſon mildly quench the fire of rage; 
y upright juſtice let my cauſe be try*d, 

ind be thou judge, if I not juſtly chide. 


hen on his knee he beg'd me with his tears, 
V no perſwaſions poſſibly could win, 
lo free himſelf from prompting me to ſin ; 

ſhe woe for me my mother did abide, 


our luſtful rage, your tyranny could ſtay, 

ine honour*s ruin further to delay. 

ave I not lov'd you? let the truth be ſhown, 

nat ſtill preſerv*d your honour with mine own. 

ad your fond will, your foul deſires prevail'd, 
hen you by them my chaſtity aſſail'd; 15 
hough this no way could have excus'd my fault, 
True virtue never yielded to aſſault:) 

des, the ill of you that had been, ſaid, 

parents ſin had to your charge been laid; 

And I have gain*d my liberty with ſhame, 

0 fave my life, made ſhipwrack of my name. 

Did Roxborough once vail her tow'ring fanes 

o thy brave enſigns on the Northern. plains ? 

nd thy trumpets ſounding from thy tent, 

ne oft again thee hearty welcome ſent, 

ud did receive thee as my Soveraign liege, 

mung to aid me, thus me to beſiege, 


DWARD will bluſh, when he his fault ſhall hear. 


) That not my father's grave and reverend years, 


Whoſe ſute. (but you) there's none could have deny'd, 
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To raiſe a foe that but for treaſure came, 


> the hiſt 


To plant a foe, to take my honeſt name; 4 
Under pretence to remov'd the Scot, ** to 
And would'ſt have vn more than he could have got? Wh Eowan 
That did ingirt me, ready ſtill to fly, - at dange: 
But thou laid*ſt batt*'ry. to my chaſtity : 0 
O modeſty, didſt thou not me reſtrain, 
How could I chide you in this angry vein ! —ͤ— 
A Prince's name (Heav'n knows) I do not crave, 8 ury ; in w 
To have thoſe honours Erwarp's ſpouſe ſhould have; belege 
Nor by ambitious lures will I be brought, re 
In my chaſte breaſt to harbour ſuch a thought, a a 
As to be worthy to be made a bride, hat humoun 
A piece unfit for Princely Epwarp's ſide; ward of! 
Of all, the moſt unworthy of that grace, 0% Th 
To wait-on her that ſhould enjoy that place : 
But if that love Prince ED WAR D doth require 2 
Equal his virtues, and my chaſte deſire; er, — 
If it be ſuch as we may juſtly vaunt, as a nat 
A Prince may ſue for, and a Lady grant; has 
If it be ſuch as may ſuppreſs my wrong, — dying 
That from your vain unbridled youth hath fprung ; ough (as ] 
That faith J ſend, which I from you receive: 4 7 0 
(4) The reſt unto your Princely gas J leave. * — 
French; and 
ANNO TA TIONS of the CHRONICLE ceded Pr 
| dceful Lady 


HISTORY. 


(a) Tavice as a bride I hawe to church been led. 

The two huſbands of which ſhe makes mention, objecting 
bigamy againſt herſelf, as being therefore not meet to be 
married with a batchelor Prince, were Sir THOMAS HOoTILA N 
Knight, and Sir WILLI IAU Mov NTAGUE, afterwards made 

Earl of . | 


(b) That not my father” grave and reverend Jears. 


A thing incredible, that any Prince ſhould be ſo unjuſt, to uſe the 
Father's means far the corruption of the daughter” 8 — chou 
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the hiſtory 1 her father being ſo honourable, and a 
an of ſo ſingular deſert: though Po.ypors would have her 
ought to be Jaxx the daughter of Epyond Earl of Kent, uncle 
FEDWARD the third, beheaded in the Protectorſhip of MorTiMER 
at dangerous aſpirer. | | 


(c) 4nd 1 have gain'd my liberty with fame. 


Roxborough is a caſtle in the north, miſ-termed by BAN DELTO 
aliſbury caſtle, becauſe the King had given it to the Earl of Salif- 
ury ; in which, her Lord being abſent, the Counteſs by the Scots 
25 beſieged : who, by the coming of the Engliſh army, were re- 
oved. Here firſt the Prince ſaw her, whoſe liberty had been 
ain d by her ſhame, had ſhe been drawn by diſhoneſt love to ſatisfy 
s appetite : but by her moſt praiſe-worthy conſtancy ſhe converted 
hat humour in him to an honourable purpoſe, and obtained the true 
ward of her admired virtue. | | 


Ve, 
nave ; 


(4 The reft unto your Princely thoughts I leave. 


Leſt any thing be left out which were worth the relation, it ſhall 
ot be impertinent to annex the opinions that are uttered concerning 
er, whoſe name is ſaid to have been Elis: but that being reject- 
d, as a name unknown among us, FROISARD is rather believed, 
o calleth her ALice. Poly DoE contrariwiſe, as before is de- 
ared, names her Jang, who by Prince Epward had iſſue, Ep- 
„and dying young, and RicHarD the ſecond King of England, 
ough (as he ſaith) ſhe was divorced afterwards, becauſe within 
ie degrees of conſanguinity prohibitingtomarry. The truth where- 
W! 1 omit to diſcuſs. Her huſband, the Lord Moux rau, being 
ent over into Flanders by King EDvwarD was taken priſoner by the 
French; and not returning, left his Counteſs a widow : in whoſe bed 
ceeded Prince EDwWaRD ; to whoſe laſt and lawful requeſt, the re - 
aceful Lady ſends this loving anſwer. 
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Queen ISABEL to King RICHARD Ul. 


The Arovument, - 45 


Rich ARD the Second, wrongfully depos'd 
By HENRY Duke of Hertford, and inclos'd 


In Pomfret caſtle; Is ABEL the Ducen, 
To the neglected King ; who having ſeen 
His diſ-inveſting, and diſaſÞ®rous chance, 


To CHARLES her father ſpip'd again for France, 
(Where for her huſband griev'd and diſcontent ) 


T hence this epiſtle to King Rich ARD ſent, 
By which when he her ſorrow doth deſcry, 
He to the ſame as ſadly doth reply. 


8 doth the yearly augure of the ſpring, 
ln depth of woe thus I my ſorrow ſing ; 
My tunes with ſighs yet ever mixt among, 
A doleful burthen to a heavy ſong : | 
Words iſſue forth, to find my grief ſome way, 
Tears overtake them, and do bid them ſtay ; 


Thus whilſt one ſtrives to keep the other back, 


Both once too forward, ſoon are both too ſlack, 
(a) If fatal Pomfret hath in former time 
Nouriſh'd the grief of that unnatural clime, 
Thither I ſend my ſorrows to be fed; 

Than where firſt born, where fitter to be bred ? 
They unto France be aliens and unknown, 
England from her doth challenge theſe her own. 
They ſay, all miſchief cometh from the North; 
It is too true, my fall doth fer it forth : 

But why ſhould I thus limit grief a place, 
When all the world is fill d with our diſgrace ? 
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and we in bonds thus ſtriving to contain it, 

he more reſiſts, the more we do reſtrain it. 

(6) Oh, how even yet I hate theſe wretched eyes, 
and in my glaſs oft call them faithleſs ſpies ! 
(Prepar*d for RicHaRD) that unwares did look 

pon that traitor HENRY BULLENBROOk : 

But that exceſs of joy my ſenſe bereav*d 

Ko much, my ſight had never been deceiv'd. 

Oh, how unlike to my lov'd Lord was he, 

hom raſhly I (ſweet RIoHAR D) took for thee ! 
might have ſeen, the courſer's felf did lack 

hat Princely rider to beſtride his back ; 

He that ſince nature her great work began, 

She only made the mirrour of a man, 

hat when ſhe meant to form ſome matchleſs limb, 
Still for a pattern took ſome part of him, 

nd jealous of her cunning, brake the mould, 

When ſhe in him had done the beſt ſhe could. 

Oh, let that day be guilty of all ſin 

hat is to come, or heretofore hath been, 

) Wherein great NorFoOLK's forward courſe was ſtay*d, 
0 prove the treaſons he to HeRTFoRD lay'd, 

chen (with ſtern fury) both theſe Dukes enrag'd, 

heir warlike gloves at Coventry engag'd, 

Vhen firſt thou didſt repeal thy former grant, 

deal'd to brave MowBRay as thy combatant ! 

om his unnumber*d hours let Time divide it, 

elt in his minutes he ſhould hap to hide it; 

let on his brow continually to bear it, 

hat when it comes, all other hours may fear it, 

ind all ill-boding planets, by conſent, 

nit may hold their dreadful parliament: 

e it in Heav*n's decrees enrolled thus, 

ack, diſmal, fatal, inauſpicious. 

ud HER TrORD then in height of all his pride, 

nder great MowpRay's valiant hand had dy'd; 


Ice, 


* 


At „ And 
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And never had from baniſhment retir'd, 
The fatal brand wherewith our Troy was fir'd. | 
(d) Oh! why did CryarLEs relieve his needy ſtate ? 
A vagabond and ſtraggling runnagate z - 
And in his court with grace did entertain 
That vagrant exile, that vile bloody Cain, 
Who with a thouſand mothers curſes went, 
Mark*d with the brand of ten years baniſhment ? 

(e) When thou to Ireland took'ſt thy laſt farewe], 
Millions of knees upon the pavements fell, 

And ev'ry where th? applauding echoes ring 

Ihe joyful ſhouts that did ſalute a King. 

Thy parting hence, the pomp that did adorn, 
Was vanquiſh'd quite when as thou didſt return; 
Who to my Lord one look vouchſafd to lend? 
Then, all too few on HtrTFoRD to attend. 

* Princes (like ſuns) be evermore in ſight, 

All ſee the clouds betwixt them and their light: 
«© Yet they which lighten all down from their ſkie s, 
„See not the clouds oftending others eyes, 
And deem their noon-tide is deſir'd of all, 
When all expect clear changes by their fall. 

What colour ſeems to ſhadow Her TrorD's claim, 
When law and right his father's hopes do maim ? 
Y Affirm'd by church-men (which ſhould bear no hate) 
That Joan of Gaunt was illegitimate ; 
Whom his reputed mother's tongue did ſpot, 

By a baſe Flemmiſh boor to be begot : 

Whom EpwaR p's eaglets mortally did ſhun, 

Daring with them to gaze againſt the ſun: 

Where lawful right and conqueſt doth allo _ 

A triple crown on RIcHARD's Princely brow ; 

Three Kingly lions bears his bloody field, 

g) No baſtard's mark doth blot his conqu'ring dic: 
Never durſt he attempt our hapleſs ſhore, | 
Nor ſet his foot on fatal Ravenſpore; 
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Nor durſt his ſiugging hulks approach the ſtrand, 


Nor ſtoop a top. as ſignal to the land, 
Had not the PERoIES promis'd aid to bring, 
Againſt their oath unto their lawful King, 1 


(b) ) Againſt their faith unto our crown's true heir, 


Their valiant kinſman Epmond MorTiMR. 
When I to England came, a world of eyes, 
Like ſtars, attended on my fair ariſe; 
Which now (alas!) like angry planets frown, - 
And are all ſet, before my going down. 
The ſmooth-fac'd air did on my coming ſmile, 
But I with ſtarms am driven to exile : 
But BULL ENBROOK devis d we thus fhould part, 
Fearing two ſorrows ſhould poſſeſs one heart, 
To add to our affliction, to deny 
That one-poor comfort left our miſe 
He had before divorc'd thy crown and thee, 
Which might ſuffice, and not to widow me; 
But ſo to prove the utmoſt of his hate, 
To part us in this miſerable ſtate. 
(i) Oh, would AuMER LE had ſunk, when he betray'd 
The plor, which oncethat noble Abbot laid! 
When he infring' d the oath which he firſt took, 
For thy revenge on perjur'd BULLENBROOK, 
And been the ranſom of our friends dear blood, 
Untimely loſt, and for the earth too good! 
And we untimely do bewail their ſtate, 
They gone too ſoon, and we remain too late ! 
And though with tears I from my Lord depart, 
This curſe on HzrTFoRD fall, to caſe my heart: 
If the foul breach of a chaſte nuptial bed | 
May bring a curſe, my curſe light on his head : 
If murther's guilt with blood may deeply ſtain, 
(k) Gxzen, ScrooP, and Bus iE dye his fault in grain: 
If perjury may Heaven's pure gates debar, 
() Damn'd be the oath he made at Doncafter : 


T If 
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If the depoſing of a lawful King, | 
Thy curſe condemn him, if no other thing : 


If theſe diſ-joyn'd, for vengeance cannot call, 


Let them united ſtrongly curſe him all. . 
And for the PERCIES Heav'n may hear my pray'r, 


That BuLLENBROOK, now plac'd in RiehAxp's chair, 


Such cauſe of woe to their proud wives may be, 
As thoſe rebellious Lords have been to me ! 
And that coy Dame, which now controlleth all, 
And in her pomp triumpheth in my fall, 
For her great Lord may water her ſad eyne, 
With as falt tears, as | have done for mine: 
(n) And mourn for HENRY HoTseus her dear fon, 
As I for my dear MoxTiMER have done; 
And as I am, ſo fuccourleſs be ſent, 
Laſtly to caſte perpetual baniſhment! 

Then loſe thy care, when firft thy crown Was loſt, 
Sell it ſo dearly, for it dearly coſt: 
And ſith it did of liberty deprive thee, 
Burying thy hope, let nothing elſe out-live thee. 
But hard (God knows) with ſorrow doth it go, 
When woe becomes a comforter to woe : | 


\ Yer much (methinks) of comfort I could fay, 
If from my heart ſome fears were rid away ; 


Something there is, that danger ftill doth ſhow, 
But what it is, that Heaven alone doth know. 

<© Grief to itſelf moſt dreadful doth appear, 
And never yet was ſorrow void of fear; 

But yet in death doth ſorrow hope the beſt, 

And, RICHARD, thus L wiſh thee happy reſt. 


ANNOTATIONS G the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. | 


7. a ) 77 fatal Pomfret hath in P HOU time. 


Pomfret caſtle, ever a fatal place to the Princes of England, and | 
(8) O. 


molt ominous to the od of PLANTAGEXNET. 
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) 


) Oh, how even yet I [gt theſe wretched CR 
Ard in my laſt, Ge | 
When Bü r BROOK ae to London from the Weſt, being 9 
g RICHARD a priſoner with him ; the Queen, who little knew er | 
er huſband's hard ſucceſs, ſtayed to behold his coming in, little think- 
g to have ſeen her huſband thus led in triumph by his foe ; and * 
ow ſeemed to hate her eyes, that ſo much had graced her mortal 


nemy. f 
(c) Wherein great Norroik's forward courſe was ſtaid. 


che remembreth the meeting of the two Dukes of Hertford and 
Norfolk at Coventry, urging the juſtneſs of Mowsrar's quarrel 
wwainſt the Duke of Hertford, "bi the faithful ance of his 


itory. 


(4 Oh! 22 did Cnanits relieve Bis neec Hate 7 
A vagabond Go. 

CnARLES the French King, her. fackier, 5 000 the Duke of 

Hertford into his court, and relieved him in France, being ſo near« 

ly allied as couſin german to King RionAxp his ſon-in-law ; which 

te did ſimply, little thinking that he ſhould after return into _ 

nd, and diſpoſſeſs King Ricnaxp of the crown. | 


te) When thou to Ireland took'ft thy laft farewel, 
King RicHarD made a voyage with his army into Ireland againſt 
Orr and MackmuR, who rebelled : at what time Hzxar 


ettred here at home and robbed him of all Kingly dignity, 
-# 'f). re by Church-men 75 which ſhould bear no hate ) 
at | 


Jonx of Gaunt was illegitimate. | 

8 W1ckam in the great quarrel betwixt Joan of Gaunt 
ud the Clergy, of meer ſpight and malice (as it ſhould ſeem) re- 
ported, that the Queen confeſſed to him on her deatn- bed, being 
then her Confeſſor, that Joux of Gaunt was the ſon of a F lemming, 
and that ſhe was brought to bed of a woman-childat Gaunt, which 
vas ſmothered in the cradle by miſchance, and that ſhe obtained this 
child of a poor woman, making the King believe it was her own, 
greatly fearing his diſpleaſure. Fox ex Chron Alban. 


( No baſtard's mark doth Blot bis cengu' ring ſhield. 


Shewing the true and indubitate birth of Rien ax p, his 
rght unto the crown of OT as carrying the arms without 
lot or difference. 


2 ( Againſt 
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(>) Againft their faith unto the Crown's true heir, 
. Their valiant kinſman, &fc. TS | 

Epmoxd MoxTimes Earl of March, ſon of Earl Rocza Mox- 
T1iMER, Who was ſon to Lady Pttiie, daughter to Liowet Duke 
of Clarence, the third fon to K. Epward the third; which Ep- 
non (King Ricard going into Ireland) was proclaimed heir 
apparent to the crown; whoſe aunt, called ELLtNos, this Lord 
PiexCY had married. | 


(i) Oh, would AumBRLE had funk, when he betray'd 
The plot, which once the noble Abbot laid. 

The Abbot of Weſtminſter had plotted the death of King Hyx- 
RY, to have been done at a tilt at Oxford: of which confederacy 
there was Jonn HoLLand Duke of Exeter, Tnouas HorLAub 
Duke of Surry, the Duke of Aumerle, Mouxracurz Ea! 
of Saliſbury, SyExsER Earl of Gloceſter, the Biſhop of Carlile, and 
Sir Tyuomas BLuxT; theſe all had bound hank one to ano- 
ther by indenture to perform it, but were all betrayed by the Duke 
of Aumerle. 7 


C) Sexoor, Green, and Busny dye his fault in gruin. 


Hzuax going towards the caſtle of Flint, where K. Ricuarv 
was, cauſed Scxoor, GREEN, and Busn to be executed at Bri- 


ſtol, as vile 8 who had ſeduced the King to this laſcivious | 


and wicked life. 


Dans d be the oath he made at Doncaſter. 


After HenzY's exile, at his return into England, he took his 
oath at Doncaſter n the ſacrament, not to claim the crown or 
kingdom of England, but only the Dukedom of Lancaſter, his 
own proper right, and the right of his wife. F 


(n) And mourn for Henry HoTsPus her dear for, 
As I for my, fc. | | | 
This was the brave couragious HEAVY HoTsyvR, that obtained 
ſo many viftories againſt the Scots: which after falling out right 
with the curſe of Queen IsaBErL, was ſlain by Hexsr at the bat- 
tle at Shrewsbury. 3 
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ee ee DHESSS SSINSRNS 
RICHARD II. to Queen ISABEL. 


Hat can my Queen but hope for from this hand, 
That it ſnould write, which never could command 7 
A kingdom's greatneſs think how he ſhould fway, 
That wholefom counſel never could obey : 
Ill this rude hand did guide a ſcepter 1 
Worſe now (J fear me) it will rule a pen. 
How ſhall I call my ſelf, or by what name, 
To make thee know from whence theſe letters came? N 
Not from thy Huſband, for my hateful life | 
Makes thee a widow, being yet a wife : 
Nor from a King, that title I have loſt, . 
Now of that name proud BULLENBROOK may 
What I have been, doth but this comfort brings 
No words ſo woful, as, I was a King. © 
This lawleſs, life, which firſt procur'd my hate ; 
a) This tongue, which — my regal ſtate; 3 
This abject ſoul of mine, conſenting to it; 
This hand, that was the inſtrument to do it; 
All theſe * witneſs, that I now deny 
All Princely types, all Kingly ſov*reig 
Didſt thou for my fake leave thy — s court, 
Thy famous country and thy Princely port, 
And undertookꝭſt to travel dang' rous ways, 
Driven by aukward winds and boiſt rous ſeas? 
(5) And leſt'ſt great Bovzzon, for thy love to me, 
Who ſu'd in marriage to be link*d to thee, 
Off ring for dow'r the countries neighb'ring nigh, 
Of fruitful Almain and rich Burgund? 
Didſt thou all this, that England ſhould receive thee, 
To miſerable baniſhmeat to leave thee? 
And in my down-fall and my fortune's wrack, 
hus to thy country to convey thee back? 


T 3 When 
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a quiet ſleep (the heavy heart's relief) 
Hath reſted forrow, ſomewhat leſs ned „ Oy” 
My paſſed greatneſs 1 into mind 1 call. 1 " 1 
And think this while I dreamed of my Rl: 
With this conceit my ſorrows I beguile, 
That my fair Queen is but withdrawn a while, 
And my attendants in ſome chamber by, 
As in the height of my proſperity. 
Calling aloud, and aſking who is there? 
The echo anſw'ring, tells me, Woe is there; 
And when mine arms would gladly thee enfold, 
I clip the pillow, and the place is cold: 
Which when my waking eyes preciſely view, 
?Tis a true token, that it is too true. 
As many minutes as in the hours there be, 
So many haurs each minute ſeems to me; 
Each hour a day, morn, noontide, and a ſet, 
Each day a year, with miſeries compleat; 
A winter,” ſpring- time, ſummer, and a fall, 
All ſeaſons varying, but unſeaſon d all: 
In endleſs woe my thread of life thus wears, | 
In minutes, hours, days, months, to ling ring years. 
They praiſe the ſummer, that enjoy the _ 
Pomfret is clofed in the North's cold mouth; 
There pleaſant ſummer dwelleth all the year, 
Froſt-ſtarved winter doth inhabit here : 
A place wherein deſpair may fitly dwell, | 
Sorrow belt ſuting with a cloudy cell. 
(e) When HER TOT RD had his judgment of exe 
Saw I the people's murmuring the while ; 


Th' uncertain commons touch'd with inward — 


As though his ſarrows mutually they bare 
Fond women, and ſcarce-ſpeaking children mourn, 
Bewail his parting, wiſhing, his return : 


(d) That. J was forc'd Cabridge his baniſh'd pen, 


When they bedew'd his foot-ſteps with their tears; 
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vet by example could not learn to-know, 
To what his greatneſs by their love might grow, 
(e) But Henry boaſts of our atchievements done, 
Bearing the trophies our great fathers won; 
And all the ſtory of our famous war, 
Muſt grace the annals of great LANC SER 
J Seven goodly ſeions in their ſpring did flouriſh, 
Which one ſelf· root brought forth, one ſtock. did nouriſh, 
72 EDWARD, the top-branch of that golden tree, 
Nature in him her utmoſt power did ſee, 
Who from the bud ſtill boſſomed ſo fair, 


As all might judge what fruit it meant to be: 


But I his graft, of ev'ry weed o'ergrown,. 
And from our kind, as refuſe forth am thrown. 


We from our grandſire ſtood in one degree, 
(b) But after EpwARD, Joan the young'ſt of three. 
Might Princely W A Lzs. beget a fon ſo baſe, 

That to GaunT's iſſue ſhould give Soyereign Place! Pc 


(i) He that from France brought Joan his pris'ner home, 


As thoſe great Cæs ARS did their ſpoils to Rome, 
(% Whoſe name, obtained by his fatal hand, 

Was ever fearful to that conquer'd land; 

His fame increaſing, purchas'd in thoſe wars, 

Can ſcarcely now be bounded with the ſtars ; 

With him is valour from the baſe. world fled, 

(Or here in me it is extinguiſhed) ) . 
Who for his virtue, and his conqueſts. lake, 776 
Poſterity a dem y-god 
And judge, this vile and abject ſpirit of mine, 


Could not proceed from temper ſo divine. 5 1 


What earthly humour, or what vulgar eye 
Can look fo low, as on our miſery ? 
When BuLLENBROOK. is mounted to our 8 52 
And makes that his, which we but cen Own; 
Into our councils "wi himſelf intrudes,, 2 ot end 33 
And who but Henky with the muktigdes ? ! 
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His power degrades, his dreadful frown diſgraceth, 


He throws them down whom our advancement placeth ; 


As my difable and unworthy hand 
Never for power, belonging to command. 


He treads our ſacred tables in the duſt, 


(1) And proves our acts of 3 rliament tyuft ; 
As though he hated that it ſhould be ſaid, 


That fuch a law by RICHARD once was made; 3 
Whilſt I depreſt before his greatneſs, lie 


Under the weight of hate and infamy. 

My back, a foot-ſtool Bui I ENR OR to riſe 

My looſnels mock*d, and hatefnl by his praife, 

Our-live mine honor, bury my eſtate, 

And leave myſelf nought, but my people's hate. 
Sweet Queen, I'll rake all counſel thou canft give, 

So that thou bid'ſt me neither hope nor live: 

* Succour that comes, when ill hath done his worſt, 


But ſharpens grief, to make us more accurſt. 
Comfort is now unpleaſing to mine ear, 


Paſt cure, paſt care, my bed become my bier: 

Since now misfortune humbleth us ſo long, 
Till heaven be grown unmindful of out wrong 3 
Yet it forbid my 'wrongs ſhould ever die, 155 


But till Weben to poſterity: 


And let the crown be fatal that he Wehn. 
And ever wet with woful mother's tears. 
Thy curſe on Prexey angry Heavens prevent, 


Who have not one curſe left, oni him unſpent, 
Jo ſcourge the world, now borrowi 


ing of ny bor. 


As rich of woes, 8 1 a King am p 


Then ceaſe (dear Queen) m Rr to bewail, 


My wound's too great for pity now to heal. 
Age ſtealeth on, whilſt thou cotnplaineft thus, 
My griefs be mortal and infetions: 
Yet better fortunes thiy fair youth may try, 
That fol ow thee, nich ſtili from m2 do fly. 
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th! ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE, 
HISTORY. 7 


p a) This tongue, which oben rerounc'd my regal ate. 


RicHarD the Second, at the reſignation of the crown to the 
Duke of Hertford in the tower of London, delivering the ſame 
with his own hand, there confeſſed his ane to govern, wy 
renouncing all Kingly authority. | , 


(b) Aud left. ft great Bougs ox, for thy love to me. 


Before the Princeſs IsanzL was married to the King, Lr wis 
Duke of Bourbon ſued to have had her in marriage; which was 
thought he had obtained, if this motion had not fallen out in the 
mean time. This Duke of Bourbon ſued again to have received her at 
her coming into France, after the impriſonment of King Rionaxp 
but King CHARLEs her father then croſſed him, as before, and 
gave her to CHARLES, ſon to the Duke of Orleans. 


[ c) When Hzarronp had his judgement if exile. 


When the combate ſhould have been at Coventry, betwixt Hun- 
xy Duke of Hertford, and Tomas Dake of Norfolk (where 
Hertford was adjudged to baniſhment for ten years) the Commons 
exceedingly lamented ; ſo oh ans was he ever favoured of the 


people. 


(4) That FE was fired t abridge his 47 gears. N 
When the Duke came to take his leave of the King, being then 


at Eltham, the King, to pleaſe the Commons, rather than for any 
love he bare to Hertford, repealed four years of his baniſhment. 
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(e) But Henry boaſts of our atchievements done. 


HEnzr, the eldeſt ſon of Joun Duke of Lancaſter, at the firſt 
Farl of Derby, then created Duke of Hertford ; after the death of 
the Duke, Joun his father was Duke of Lancaſter and Hertford, 
Earl of Darby, Leiceſter, and Lincoln: and after he had obtained 
the crown, was called by the name of BuLLEnBROOK, Which is a 
town in Lincolnſhire ; as uſually all the Kings of England bare the 

name of the place where they were born. 


Leven goodly ſcions in their frring did flourifp. 
Epwarp the Third had ſeven ſons: EpwarD Prince of Wales, 
after called the BLack PxIxcE: WILLIAM of Hatfield, the ſecond : 
LioxzL Duke of Clarence, the third: Joun of Gaunt Duke of 
Lancalter, the fourth : Epmond of Lu. Duke of Vork, 2 
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fifth: Tnomas of 8 of e. the ſixth: Wirrt⸗ 
au of Windſor, the e ſeventh. 3 


2) Ep wand, the top- branch of that tka ee” 
Truly boaſting apoward to be the eldeſt ſon of Eowanp the 
Brac PrINCE. ' 


e, je chun 37 rw... * 


As diſabling HENRY BulLenBRoOkK, bon er ut the ſon of the 
fourth brother: WII IIA and Lionar being both before Joun of 


Gaunt. 


ii) He that from France brought Joan 315 pris ner home, 
ee een the BLack Prince taking Jonx King of France pri. 
ſoner at the battle of Poicters, brought him into — where 


at the Savoy he died. 


* (4) Whoſe name, atchieved by his facal hand. 
Called the Buack Prince, not ſo much of his complexion, as 
of the famous battles he fought ; ; as is ſhewed before in the gloſs 
upon the Epiſtle of Epwaxp to the Counteſs of Saliſbury. | 


(A) And proves our act, of Na unjuſt. 


In the next Parliament after Rrcuanp's reſignation of the 
crown, HENRY cauſed to be annihilated all the laws made in the Par- 


liament called the wicked n held in the twentieth . 


of King RicuarD's reign. 
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Queen CATHARINE wOWE N TUDOR. 


| ARGUMENT. 

HENRY the Fifth, that only man of men, 

Too ſoon deceaſed ; bright Queen CATH'RINE then, 

(Henry the Sixth, her fon, of tender years, 

Fortune ſo ſtrangely ber affe#ion ſteers, - 

That amongſt many, call'd one day to dance 

Before the King and her) this Heir of France, 

And England's dowager, her eye taken hag _ 
By Owen Tu po, à brave youthful lad, 

One of her wardrobe, and from Wales deſcended : 

She, the great good that was to him intended, 

To let him know, this letter doth deviſe, _ 

Leſt that the greatneſs of the enterpriſe | 

Should hap to daunt bim; but be, bold by kind, 
Shew'd her, his love was anſw'ring to her mind. 


That Loye thus triumplts over Majeſty ; 
or think leſs virtue in this royal hand, 
That it intreats, and wonted to command : 
For in this fort though humbly now it woo, _ 
The day hath been, thou would'ſt have kneel'd unto. 
Nor think that this ſubmiſſion of my ſtate 
Proceeds from frailty; rather judge it fate. 
Arcipes ne' er more fit for war's ſtern ſhock, 
Than when with women ſpinning at the rock; 
Never leſs clouds did ProtBus? glory dim 
Than in a clown's ſhape when he covered him: 
Jove's great command was never more obey'd, 
Than when a Satyr's antick parts he play c. 


Ir. ge not a Princeſs* worth impeach'd hereby, | 
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He was thy King, who ſu'd for love to me; 
And ſhe is Queen, who ſues for love to © EY i 
When HNnV was, my love was only his; IS 
But by his death, it Owen Tupor's is. 
My love to Owen, him my HENRY giveth ; 
My love to Hengy, in my Owen liveth. 
Henry woo'd me, whilſt wars did yet increaſe, 
I woo my Tupor in ſweet calms of peace; 
To force affection, hte did conqueſt prove; 
I come with gentle arguments of love. 

(a) Incamp'd at Melans, in war's hot alarms, 
Firſt ſaw I HENRY clad in Princely arms: 
At pleaſant Windſor, firſt theſe eyes of mine 
My * Tupon judg'd, for wit and ſhape, divine: 
Henxy abroad, with puiſſance and with force; 
Tupo at home, with courtſhip and diſcourſe : 
He then, thou now, I hardly can judge whether, 
Did like me beſt, PLAN TACENET or I ETHER 
A march, a meaſure, battle, or a dance, 
A courtly rapier, or a conqu'ring lance. 
His Princely bed hath ſtrengrh'ned my renown, 
(b) And on my temples fet a double crown, 
Which glorious wreath (as Henzy's lawful heir) 
Henxy the ſixth upon his brow doth bear. 
(c) At Troy in Champain he did firſt enjoy 
My bridal rites, to England brought from Troy ; 
In England now that honour thou ſhalt have, 
Which once in Champain famous HENRY gave. 

I ſeek not wealth, three kingdoms in my power: 
Tf theſe ſuffice not, herr ſhall be my dower? _ 
Sad diſcontent may ever follow her, 
Which doth baſe pelf before true love prefer: 
If titles ſtill could our affections tye, _ 
What is ſo great, but Majeſty might buy? 
As I ſeek thee, ſo Kings do me deſire ; 3 
To what they Waun, thop calily may”! ſt e 
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That ſacred fire once warm'd my heart before, 
The fuel fit, the flame is now the more: 
And means to quench it I in vain do prove, | 
« We may hide treaſure, but not hide our love: 
And fince it is thy fortune.thus to gain it, 
It were too late, nor will I now reſtrain it. 
(d) Nor theſe great titles vainly will I bring, 
Wife, daughter, mother, ſiſter to a King, 
Of grandſire, father, huſband, ſon and brother, 
More thou alone to me than all theſe other. 
(e) Nor fear, my TupoR, that this love of mine 
Should wrong the GaunT-born great Lancaſtrian line, 
(H) Or make the Engliſh blood, the Sun or Moon, 
Repine at Lorain, BouRBON, ALANSON 
Nor do I think there is ſuch different odds, | 
They ſhould alone be. number*d with the Gods : 
Of CAbuus' earthly iſſue reck' ning us, 
And they from Jove, Mars, NeeTuneg, /EoLvs; 
Of great LaTona's offspring only they, 
And we the brats of woful Niose. 
Our famous grandſires (as their own) beſtrid 
That horſe of fame, that God-begotten ſteed, 
Whoſe bounding hoof plow'd that Beotian ſpring, 
Where thoſe ſweet maids of memory do ing. 
claim not all from HENRY, but as well 
To be the child of CHaRLEs and Is ABEI.: 
Nor can I think from whence their grief ſhould grow, 
That by this match they be diſparag d fo. 
(g) When Johx and Lonesanks' iſſue were affy'd, 
And to the Kings of Wales in wedlock ty'd, 
Shewing the greatneſs of your blood thereby, 
Your race and royal conſanguinity : , 
And Wales, as well as haughty England boaſts, 
(Of Camilot, and all her Pentecoſts, 
To have precedence in PEXDR aGoNn's race, 
At AThuR's table challenging the place. 
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If by the often conqueſt of your land, Ir tho 


They boaſt the ſpoils of their victorious hand. 

If theſe our ancient chronicles be true, As _ 
They altogether are not free from you,  _. * B 
(i) When bloody Rurus ſought your utter ſack, = Ji 
Twice ent'ring Wales, yet twice was beaten back: 1 
When famous Cambria waſh'd her in the flood, | a 0 
Made by th' effuſion of the Engliſh blood, * 15 
(k) A oft return'd with glorious victory, 508 1 1 


From Wor'ſter, Her' ford, Cheſter, Shrewſbury 3 

Whoſe pow'r in ev'ry conqueſt ſo prevails, 

As once expuls'd the Engliſh out of Wales. 
Although my beauty made my country's peace, 

And at my bridal former broils did ceaſe; _ 


That t! 
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And or 
Where 
As mar 


More than his pow'r had not his perſon been, 1 
I had not come to England as a Queen. a : 
Nor took I HENRY to ſupply my want, FP wy 
Becauſe in France that time my choice was ſcant, * 4 
When it had robb'd all Chriſtendom of men, And th 
And England's flow'r remain'd amongſt us then: Pay = 
 GLos'TER, whoſe councils (NES Tok- like) aſſiſt; Wh, M 
Couragjous BeDroRD, that great martialiſt ; Thoſe 10 
CLAaRENCE, for virtue honour'd of his foes; 80 J = 
And Yorx, whoſe fame yet daily greater grows; Ie 3 
WARwick, the pride of NEvIL's haughty race; Or ho 
Great Sar*'sBuRy, fo fear'd in every place; Lo : 
That valiant Pool, whom no atchievement dares ; ta oF 
And VERE, fo famous in the Iriſh wars; i 4 
Who, .though my ſelf fo great a Prince were born, * F f 
The worſt of theſe my equal need not ſcorn: And — 
But Hzenzy*s rare perfections, and his parts, "mi * 
As conqu'ring kingdoms, ſo he conquer'd hearts; And Ker. 
As chaſte was I to him as Queen might be, Lo wes 
But freed from him, my chaſte love vow'd to thee. co; 


A 
Beauty doth fetch all favour from thy face, ” to or 


All perfect courtſhip reſteth in thy grace ; 


* 
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If thou diſcourſe, thy lips ſuch accents break, | 
As Love a ſpirit forth of thee ſeem'd to ſpeak. / 
The Britiſh language, which our vowels wants, 
And jars ſo much upon harſh conſonants, | 
Comes with ſuch grace from thy mellifluous' tongue, 
As do the ſweet notes of a well- ſet ſong, BY 
And runs as ſmoothly from thoſe lips of . thine, + 
As the pure Tuſcan from the Florentine; 
Leaving ſuch ſeaſon'd ſweetneſs in the ear, 
That the voice paſt, yet ſtill the ſound is there: 
In Nisus* Tower, as when APOLLO lay, . 
And on his golden viol us'd to play; 
Where ſenſeleſs ſtones were with ſuch muſick drown'd, 
As many years they did retain the ſound. 

Let not the beams, that greatneſs doth reflect, 
Amaze thy hopes with tim6rous reſpect 
Aſſure thee, Tupon, Majeſty can be 

| As kind in love, as can the mean'ſt degree; 

And the imbraces of a Queen as true 5 
As theirs, which think them much advanc'd by you. 

When in our greatneſs, our affections crave 
Thoſe ſecret joys that other women have: 
So (a Queen) be ſovereign in my choice, 
Let others fawn upon the publick voice; 
Or what (by this) can ever hap to thee, 
Light, in reſpect to be belov'd of me? 
Let peeviſh worldlings prate of right and wrong, 
Leave plaints and pleas to whom they do belong; 
Let old men ſpeak of chances and events, 
And lawyers talk of titles and deſcents; 
Leave fond reports to ſuch as ſtories tell, 
And covenants to thoſe that buy and {ell : 
Love, my ſweet Tupo, that becomes thee beſt, 
and to our good ſucceſs refer ther: 
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ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 


) Incamp'd af Melans, in war's hot alarms, 
Firſt, &c. | 5 
Near unto Melans, upon the river of Seyne, was the appointed 
place of parly between the two Kings of England and France; to 
which place Isa BET the Queen of France, and the Duke of Bur- 


goin brought the young Princeſs CaTHARINE, where King Hexky | 


firſt ſaw her. 


(5) And on ny temples ſet a double crown. 

HznRy the fifth, and Queen CATHARINE, were taken as King 
and Queen of France; and during the life of CtarLEs the French 
King, HENAT was called King of England, and heir of France: 
and after the death of Henzy the fifth, Henry the ſixth his ſon 


then being very young, was crowned at Paris, as true and lawtu! 


King of England and France. 


(<) A. Trey in Champain he did firſt injey. 
Troy in Champain was the place where that victorious King Hex 
RY the fifth married the princeſs CATHARINE, in the preſence of the 
chief nobility of the realms of England and France. 


(4) Nor theſe great titles wvainly [will I bring, 
Wife, daughter, mother, &c. | 
Few Queens of England or France were ever more princely allied 
than this Queen, as it hath been noted by Hiſtoriographers. 


(e) Nor fear, my Topor, that this love of mine 
Should wrong the GaunT-born, &c NES: | 
Noting the deſcent of HExxx her huſband from Joun Duke of 
Laucaſter, the fourth ſon of Epwanxp the third; which Duke 
Joux was firnamed Gaunt, of the city of Gaunt in Flanders where 


he was born. 


(f) Or make he Engliſh blood, the Sun and Moon, 
Repine, &c. | | | 
Alluding the greatneſs of the Engliſh line to Pucœnus and PaceBn, 
feigned to be the children of LaToxa, whoſe heavenly kind might 
icorn to be joyned with any earthly progeny : yet with all, boaſting 
the-blood of France, as not inferior to theirs. And with this alluſion 


followeth on the hiſtory of the ſtrife betwixt Juxo and the race of 
3 : Cabuvus, 
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Caryus, whoſe iſſue was afflicted by the wrath of heaven. The 


children of None ſlain; for which the woful mother became 8 
rock, guſhing forth continually a fountain of tears. | 


(e) When Janx and LoncsHANKs˙ Mie were affy'd. 


LEEWELLIN or LEOLIN ay JorwtTa, married Joan daughter 
to King Joux, a moſt beatuiful Lady. Some authors affirm that © 
ſhe was baſe born. LE WETLIx ay GRYeiTH married ETZAuox, 
daughter to Simon Mokroxr Earl of Leiceſter, and coufin to 
* LoncsnakkSs; both which LuzweLLINs were Princes 
of Wales. | Ns 


) Of Camilot, and all her Pentecoffs, 
| 4 have precedence, &c, 28 | 
Camilot the ancient palace of King Axrnvx, to which place all 
the Knights of that famous order yearly repaired at Pentecoſt, ac- 
_— m_ law of the table: and moſt of the famous home-_ 
born Knights were of that country, as to this day is perceived by 
their ancient monuments. | 


(i) When Moody Rurus fought your utter ſack. 
Noting the ill ſucceſs which WILLIAM Rurus had in two voy- 
iges he made into Wales; in which a number of his chief Nobi- 


in. lity were ſlain. 


the | 8 | 
(4) Aud oft return d with glorious victory. | 
Noting the divers and — incurſions that the Welſh · men 


made into England in the time of Rurus, Joux, Hs8xar the ſe - 
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OWEN TUDOR to Queen CATHARINE. 


W Hen fuſt mine eyes beheld your 3 name, 
And found from whence this friendly letter came; 


As in exceſs of joy, I had forgot, 

Whether I ſaw it, or I faw it not: 

My panting heart doth bid mine eyes proceed, 
My dazzled eyes invite my tongue to read, 
Which wanting their direction, dully miſt it: 


My lips, which ſhould have ſpoke, were dumb, & kiſt it, 


And left the paper in my trembling hand, 

When all my ſenſes did amazed ſtand : 

Even as a mother coming to her child, 

Which from her preſence hath been long exil'd, 

With gentle arms his tender neck doth ſtrain, 

Now kiſſing it, now clipping it again; 

And yet exceſſive joy dejudes her ſo, 

As ſtill ſhe doubts, if this be hers, or no. 

At length awaken'd from this pleaſing drown, 

When paſſion ſomewhat left to be extreme, 

My longing eyes with their fair object meet, 

Where ev'ry letter's pleaſing, each word ſweet. 
It was not Hzenzy's conqueſts, nor his court, 

That had the power to win me by report; 

Nor was his dreadful terror-ſtriking name, 

The cauſe that I from Wales to England came : 

For chriſtian Rhodes, and our religion's truth, 

To great atchievement firſt had won my youth: 

This brave adventure did my valour prove, 

Before I e' er knew what it was to love. 

Nor came I hither by ſome poor event, 

But by th' eternal Deſtinies conſent ; 
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Whoſe uncompriſed wiſdom did foreſee, 

That you in marriage ſhould be link*d to me. 

By our great MERLIN was it not foretold, 

(Amongſt his holy propheſies enroll'd) 

When firſt he did of Tupor's name divine, 

That Kings and Queens ſhould follow in our line? 
(a) And that the helm (the Tupors ancient creſt) 


Should with the golden Flow'r-de-luce be dreſt? 


As that the leck (our country's chief renown | 
Should grow with roſes in the Engliſh crown ? 
As CHARLES his daughter, you the lilly wear; 
As HEnRy's Queen, the bluſhing roſe you bear * 
By France's conqueſt, and by England's oath, 
You are the true-made dowager of both : 
Both in your crown, both in your cheek together, 
JonTzTHzR*s love to yours, and yours to TET HER. 
Then caſt no future doubts, nor fear no hate, 
When it ſo long hath been fore-told by fate; 
And by the all- diſpoſing doom of heav* n. 
Before our births, we to one bed were giv'n. 
No PALLAS here, nor Juno is at all, 
When I to Venus yield the golden | ball : 
Nor when the Grecians wonder I enjoy, 
None in revenge to kindle fire in Troy. 
And have not ſtrange events divin'd to us, 
That in our love we ſhould be proſperous ? 
(b) When in your preſence I was call'd to dance, 
In lofty tricks whilſt 1 myſelf advance, 
And in a turn my Toning fail'd by hap, 
Was't not my chance to light into your lap? 
Who would not judge it fortune's greateſt grace, 
dich he muſt fall, to fall in ſuch a place? 
His birth from heav'n, your Tupor not derives, 
Nor ſtands on tip-toes in ſuperlatives, 
Although the envious Enghſh do deviſe . 
A thouland jeſts of our byperbones': 5 
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Nor do I claim that plot by ancient deeds, 
Where Proz zus paſtures his fire-breathing ſteeds: 
Nor do I boaſt my God-made grandſire's ſcars, 
Nor giants trophies m the Titans wars : 
Nor feign my birth (your princely ears to pleaſe) 
By three nights getting, as was HERCULES: 
Nor do | forge my long deſcent ro run 
From aged NepTuNE, or the glorious fun : 
(c) And yet in Wales, with them that famous be, 
Our learned bards do ſing my pedigree 
(d) And boaft my birth from great Ca DpWALLA DER, 
(e) From old Caer-Septon, in mount Palador : 
Y And from Ex ROx's line, the South-Wales King, 
By THEoDoR, the Tupoxs name do bring. | 
My royal mother*s Princely itock began | 
(g) From her great grandame, fair GweNELL1AN, 
(+) By true deſcent from Leo in the great, 
As well from North-Wales, as fair Powſland's ſear. 
Though for our Princely genealogy 
I do not ſtand to make apology : 
Yet who with judgment's true impartial eyes, 
Shall look from whence our name at did firſt riſe, 
Shall find, that fortune is to us in debt; 
And why not Tupor, as Pl AN TAOEN ET? 

(i) Nor that term Croggen, nick- name of diſgrace, 
Us'd as a by-word now in ev'ry place, 
Shall blot our blood, or wrong a Welſhman's name, 
Which was at firſt begot with England's ſhame. 
Our valiant ſwords our right did ſtill maintain, 
Againſt that cruel, proud, uſurping Dane, 
Buckling beſides in many dang'rous fights, 
With Norways, Swethens, and with Muſcovites ; 
(&) And kept our native language now thus long, 
And to this day yet never chang'd our tongue: 
When they which now our nation fain would tame, 
Subdu'd, have loſt their country and their name. 
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| Nor ever could the Saxons fwords provoke 


Our Britiſh necks to bear their ſervile yoke: 

Where CamBRI1A's pleaſant countries bounded be 

With ſwelling Severn, and the holy Dee: | 

And ſince great Bxurus firſt arriv d, have ſtood 

The only remnant of the Trojan blood. 

To every man is not allotted chance, 

To boaſt with HENRY, to have conquer'd Wie: 

Yet if my fortune be thus rais d by thee, 

This may preſage a farther good to me; 

And our Saint Davip, in the Britons right, 

May joyn with GzorGs, the fainted Engliſh Knight: 

Y And old Caer-merdin, MzrLin's famous town, 

Not ſcorn'd by London, though of ſuch renown. 
Ah, would to God that hour my hopes attend, 

Were with my wiſh brought to deſired end! 

Blame me not, Madam, though I thus deſire, 

Many there be, that after you enquire ; 

Till now your beauty in_night's boſom ſlept, _ 

What eye durſt ſtir, where awful Hznzy kept ? 

Who durſt attempt to ſail but near the ba 

Where that all conqu ring great ALcipxs Is 2 

Your beauty now is ſet a og Ie. : 

And Kings repair to merchandize. 

If you but walk to take the breathing air, : 

Ozx1THIA makes me that I Box as fear: 

If to the fire, Jovs once in light'nin lay 

And fair Eis A makes me fear the. 

If in the ſyn, then ſad ſuſpicion Guns 

Pnoꝝ Bus ſhould ſpread 1 in his beams: 

if in a fountain you do cool your blood, 

Neptune 1 fear, 2 once came in a flood: 

If with your maids, I dread AroLLo's rape, 

Who cous'ned Cniom in an old wife's ſhape : 

If you do banquet, Bacchus makes the Cen. 


Wha in a grape EROOu did feed: 
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294 England's Hznorcart EPISTLEs. 
And if myſelf your chamber-door ſhould keep, 


Yet fear I HERMESs coming in a ſleep. 
Pardon (ſweet Queen) if I offend in this, 
In theſe delays love molt 3 impatient is: 


And youth wants pow'r his hot ſpleen to el 


When hope already banquets in exceſs. 


Though Henry's fame in me you ſhall not find, 
Yet that which better ſhall content your mind * 


But only in the title of a King 
Was his advantage, in no other thing: 


If in his love more pleaſure you did take, 


Never let Queen truſt Briton for my ſake. 

Yet judge me not from modeſty exempt, 

That I another PnAETOx“'s charge attempt; 

My mind, that thus your favours dare aſpire,” 

Shews, that * tis touch'd with a celeſtial ore + 

If I do fault, the more is beauty's blame, on 

When ſhe herſelf is author of the ſame: 

All men to ſome one quality man. 

Only to love is naturally mine. 
Thou art by beauty famous, as by birth, 

Ordain'd by heav'n to chear the drooping earth: 

Add faithful love unto your greater ſtate, 

And be alike in all things fortunate. | 


A King might promiſe more, I not deny, WS {4 


But yer (by heav'n) he lov'd not more than I. 
And thus I leave, till time my faith approve; J 
I ceaſe to write, but never ceaſe to love. = 


AN NOTATIONS of the CH RONICL 


7 & & * 


HISTORY. 


(a) And that the bel, the Topos 5 ancient oft. 


The arms of Tupor was three belmop ; whereof he ſpeak- 


eth as a thing * n of Mexuin, © 


\ (8) When 


id, 


ſaid an Faple 
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(b) When in thy preſence I was calÞd to dance. 


Own Tupos; being a courtly and active Gentleman, com- 


manded once to dance before the Queen, in a turn (not bei 
able to recover himſelf) fell into her lap, as ſhe fat 3 a lle 
unn IS C 


(e) Ard yet in Wales æuith them that famous be 
Our learned bards, &c. 
This Bx DR, as they call it in the Britiſh tongue, or as we ES 
properly ſay, Baxp, or Baxpus, be their Poets, which kept the 


records of pedigrees and deſcents, and ſung in odes and meaſures to 


their harps, after the old manner of the Lyrick Poets. 


(d) And boaſt my Blood from great cn en 
CaDWALLADER, the laſt King of the Britons, deſcended of R 
noble and ancient race of the Trojans ; to whom an angel appear'd 


commanding him to go to Rome to Ie Sxxoivs, where he 


ended his life. 


(e) F rom old Caer-Septon im mount Palate. 


Caer-Septon, now called Shaftſbury, at whoſe building it 
hefied (or rather, one Aquila) of the Hol of 


that place, and 0 the recovery of the iſle by the Britons, bring- 


ing back with them the bones of CapwaLLaper from Rome. 


Au from Enzon's line, the . ales Hing, 
Ey TugoDos, Ge. 
This Exzon was ſlain by the Rebel: of Gwentland; he was a 


notable and worthy Gentleman, who in his life did many noble acts, 
and was father to THEODOR, or Tupor n of whom deſcended. 


the Princes of- South-Wales. 


(g) From her great grandame, fair Gwpnpiian. 


GwENELLIAN the daughter of Rees ap GrIFFITH Ar Tas- 
oDoRE of South Wales, * Epnrver VAucHan, anceſtor to 


Owen Tupos. > 


(5) By true deſcent _ 3 the great. 


This is the LEnwaLLin, called Lorin: Macnus, Prince of 


North- Wales, 


1.) Nor that word Croggen, nick-name of d. grace, 


In the voyage that Hexry the Second made againſt the Welſh- 
men, as his ſoldiers * _ s ditch at Croggen Caſtle, — 
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296 England's HrRo1car, EpiSTLEs. 
were overthrown by the Welſhmen. Which word en hath 
fince been ufed to the Welfhmens diſgrate, which was begun 
(A) 4nd kept our native language gow thus long. 
The Welſhmen be thoſe ancient Britons, which when the Picts, 
= and Saxons invaded here, were firſt driven into thoſe parts 


| they have kept their language ever fince the firſt, without 
commixtion with any other. | 
Dold Caer-merdin, Mnrutn't famons town. 
Caer-merdin, or MazLin's town, fo called of Mixrtx's being 
found there. This was Amsross MERLiN, whoſe propheſies we 
have. There was another of that name, called Merurtsx SYLvEs- 
Ns, born in Scotland, firnamed Catrbonvs, of the foreſt of 


Calldon, where he propheſicd; 


. - v5 o WE 4 * Tons fed, P 


| ELE NOR COBHAM to Duke HUMPHRY, 


The ARGUMENT. | 

Wiſe enemies Duke of Ghe'ter, nam d the Gead, 
Next to his Nephew of the royal blood, ' 
(Hzxxy the Sixth then being very hung) 
Choſen Protector: by ambition ſtrong, _ 

Whoſe Ducheſs Euznor, wiolently led 14 

To think the crown theirs, were young HE NRY dead, 
Convifted was with ſorcerers to conſpire, , 
Which practi ſed to haſten her defire : 

For which ſhe her thrice-penance was allied; 

To th ifle of Man and afterwards conin d: 
From whence ſbe writes this letter to her 5 
Who chat fad Lady dub abs liks ef 


Ethinks, not knowing who theſe lines ſhould ſend, 
1 
Where thou my name no ſooner haſt elpy'c 'd, 

But in diſdain my letter caſts aſide : _ 

Why, if thou wilt, I will myſelf deny, 

Nay I'll affirm and fivear, I am not 1 

Or if in that thy ſhame thou do 'ſt perceive, 

Lo, for thy dear fake, I my name will leave... 

And yet, methinks, amaz d thou ſhouldſt not ſtand, 
Nor ſeem ſo much at my hand ; 

For my misfortunes have inur'd thine eye 

Fong before this) to ſights of miſery. hor 
No, no, read on, tis I, the very ſame,. - . 
All thou canſt read, is but to read my ſhame. 
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Be not diſmay'd, nor let my name affright; Tha 
The worſt it can, is but Coffend thy ſight ;. : Tha 
It cannot wound, nor do thee deadly harm, The 
It is no dreadful ſpell, no magick charm : | Tha 
A ſhe that ſent it, love Duke Humenxy fo, The 
Is't poſſible her name ſhould be his foe? — - Wer 
Tes. I am Ex! vOoR, I am very the, | 1 
Who brought for dower a virgin's bed to thee : To 1 
(a) Though envious Bzaurorplander'd me before, Shou 
To be Duke HuurhRv's wanton paramour, 


And though indeed I can it not deny, 

(6) To magick once I did myſelf apply, 

I won thee not, as as there be many think, 

With pois' ning philters, and beniiching drink 4 

Nor on thy perſon did I ever prove 

Thoſe wicked potions, fo procuring love. 

I cannot boaſt, to be rich Holland's heir, 

Nor of the blood and greatneſs of Baviere: 

(c) Yet Er*nor brought no foreign armies in, 

To fetch her back, as did thy Jacomin ; 

Nor clam'rous huſband follow'd me, that Hled, 

Exclaiming Humenasy to defile his bed: 

Nor waſt thou forc'd, the ſlander bo a 

To ſend me back as an adultereſs: 

(4) Brabant, nor Burgoin, deimath me by force, 

Nor ſu'd to Rome to haſten my divorce; _ 

Nor Belgia's pomp, defac'd with Belgia's fire, 

The juſt reward of her unjuſt deſire; 

(e) Nor BzprorD's ſpouſe, your noble ſiſter Ax x, 

That Princely- iſſued great Burgonia, 

Need ſtand with me, to move a woman's ſtrife, 

To yield the place to the Protector's wife: 

If Cosnan's name my birth can dignify. | 

Or Storborough renown my family. As Loi 
H Where's Greenwich now, thy * 8 court of lar 601 

Where ſhe with Huurnar held a Princely ſtate ? 


Thi 
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That pleaſant. Kent, when I abroad ſhould * 
That to my pleaſure laid forth all her — : 
The Thames, by water when T'took 0 
That danc'd my barge, in lanching from the ſtair? 
The anch'ring ſhips, which, — [ paſs' d the road, 
Were wont to hang their ehequer'd tops abroad? 
How could it be, thoſe that were wont to ſtand, 

To ſee my pomp, ſo goddeſs-like to land, . 

Should after ſee me mail'd up in a ert, 

Do ſhameful penance three times in the Abe ? 

Rung with a bell, a taper in my hand, 
Bare-foot to trudge before a beadle's wand; 

That little babes, not having uſe of tongue, 

Stood pointing at me as I came along. 

Where then was HUN HR? where was his command? 
Waſt thou not Lord Protector of the land. 
Or for thy juſtice, who could thee deny | 
The title of the good Duke Houmenztny? ' © 
What blood extract from famous Epwary* $ _— 
Could boaft itſelf to be ſo pure as thinee? 
Who elſe, next HENRY, ſhould the realm prefer, | 
If it allow the line of LancasreR? _. 8 
But RAY N ER's daughter muſt from France be a 
And with a vengeance on our throne be ſet; 
Mauns, Main, and Anjou, on that beggar caſt, E 
To bring her home to England in ſuch haſte:: 
And what for HENRY thou haſt labour d there, 
To join the King with ARMIN Ack's rich heir, 
Muſt all be daſh'd, as no ſuch thing had been 
pool needs muſt have his darling made a Queen: | 
How ſhould he with' our Princes elſe be plac'd, 1 
To have his Earlſnip with a Dukedom grac d, 
And raiſe the offspring of his blood ſo rg 
As Lords of us and our poſterity?  _ * 

O] that by ſea when he to France was ſent, | 


_ 1 wherein the traitor went! 
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3 . Englends Henorcat EPSTLES, 


Or, that the ſands had ſwallow'd her, before 
She e' er ſet foot upon the Engliſh ſhore ! 


But all is well, — we have ſtore to give, 


What need we more ? we by her looks can live. 

All that great HE NAV by his conqueſts heapt, 

And famous BxDron p to his glory kept. 

Is given back to Ra vN RN all in poſt 1 

And by this means rich Normandy is loſt. 

Thoſe which have come as miſtreſſes of ours, 
Have into England brought their goodly dow'rs, 
Which to our coffers yearly tribute brings, 


The life of ſubjects, and the ſtrength of Kings, 


The means whereby fair England ever might 


| Raiſe power in France, to back her ancient right: 
But ſhe brings ruin here to make abode, 


And cancels all our lawful claim abroad; 

And ſhe muſt recapitulate my ſhame, 

And give a thouſand by-words to my name, 

And call me Beldam, Gib, Witch, Night-mare, Trot, 
With all deſpight that may a woman ſpar, 

O, that I were a Witch but for her fake! 

Faith her Queenſhip little reſt ſhould take: 

I'd ſcratch that face that may not feel the air, 


And knit whole ropes of witch-knots in her hair; 


O, I would hag her nightly in her bed, 
And on her breaſt ſit like a lump of lead, 
And like a Fairy pinch that dainty ſkin, - 


Her wanton blood is now ſo cocker'd in [4 


Or take me ſome ſuch known familiar ſhape, 
As ſhe my vengeance never ſhould eſcape. 
Were I a garment, none ſhould need the more 
To ſprinkle me with Nessvs* pois ned gore; 
. — if ſhe once put me on, 
To tear both fleſh and ſinews from the bone: 
Were I a flower, that might her ſmell delight, 
Though I were not the pois ning aconite, 


? I would 


1 wou 
Shoul 
(8) 
This! 
Whoſ 
Which 
O! tl 
Where 
And r 
Whilſt 
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Or to 
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would ſend ſuch a fume into her brow, 
Should make her mad, as mad as I am now. 

(g) They ſay, the Druids once liv'd in this Ille, 
This fatal Man, the place of my exile, | 
Whoſe pow'rful charms ſuch dreadful wonders wrought, 
Which in the Gotiſh Ifland-tongue were taught: 
O] that their ſpells to me they had reſign'd, 
Wherewith they rais'd and calm'd both fea and wind, 
And made the moon pauſe in her. paled ſphere, 
Whilſt her grim dragons drew them through the air; 
| Their helliſh power, to kill the plough-man's ſeed, 
Or to foreſpeaka whole flocks as they did feed; 
To nurſe a damned ſpirit with human blood. 
To carry them through earth, air, fire, and flood! 
Had I this ſkill, that time hath almoſt loſt, 
How like a goblin I would haunt her ghoſt! 
0 pardon, pardon my miſgovern'd tongue, 
A woman's ſtrength cannot endure my wrong. 

(b) Did not the heavens her coming in withſtand, 
As though affrighted when ſhe came to land ? 
The earth did quake, her coming to abide ; 
The goodly Thames did twice keep back his tides 
Paul's ſhook with tempeſts, and that mounting ſpire, 
With lightning ſent from heaven, was ſet on fire: 
Our ſtately buildings to the ground were blown, 
Her pride by theſe prodigious ſigns was ſhown 
More fearful viſions on the Engliſh earth, 
Than ever were at any death = birth. 
Ah HUuMPHRY, HumMPrry, if I ſhould not peak, 
My breaſt would ſplit, my very heart would break 
, that was wont ſo many to command, 
Worſe now than with a clap-diſh in my hand: 
A ſimple mantle covering me withal, 
The verieſt leper of Care's hoſpital ; 
That from my ſtate a preſence held in awe, 
„ 


4 


And. 
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: Laid to my charge 


Which But for him had to this day been bid. 
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And like an owl, by night to go abroad, 
Rooſted all day within an ivy tod, 
Among the ſea- cliffs, in the dampy caves, 
In charnel-houſes, fit to dwell in graves. 


Saw ſt thou thoſe eyes, in whoſe ſweet cheerful loolt 


Duke Humenzy once ſuch joy and pleaſure took ?. 


Sorrow hath fo deſpoil'd them of all grace, 


Thou couldſt not ſay, this was my EL'noR's face: 
Like a foul gorgon, whoſe diſhevel'd hair 

With every blaſt flies glaring in the air; 

Some ſtanding up like horns upon my head, 
Een like thoſe women that are in Coos bred : 
My lank breaſts hang like bladders left unblown. 
My ſkin with loathſome jaundice over- grown; 
So pin'd away, that if thou long'ſt to fee 

Ruin's true picture, only look on me. 

Somettmes, in thinking of what I have had, 

I from a ſudden extaſy grow mad: 

Then, like a Bedlam, forth thy EL' Nox runs, 
Like one of Bacchus“ raging frantic Nuns : 

Or, like a Tartar, when in ſtrange diſguiſe, 
Prepar*d unto a diſmal ſacrifice. 

That Prelate BEAUrokp, a foul ill befall him: 
Prelate, ſaid 1? nay, Devil I ſhould call him: 
Ah, God forgive me, if I think amiſs, 

His very name, methinks, my poiſon is: 

Ah that vile Jup As, our profeſſed foe, 

My curſe purſue him whereſoe er he go; 
That ro my judgment when I did appear, 

thoſe things that never were: 
That I ſhould know of BuLLEnBROOK's intents, 
(i) The hallowing of his magic inſtruments : 
That I procured SouTHhweLL to aſſiſt, 

Which was by order conſecrate a Prieſt : 

That it was I thould cover all they did, 


Ah 


Ah tha 


To be 
Whom 
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Yet to 
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To Ht 
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I would 
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To be the ſon of thy great grandſire GaunT, 
Whom he but father'd of meer charity, 

To rid his mother of that infamy; - 

Who, if report of elder times be true, 

Yet to this day his father never knew. 

He that by murther's black and odious crime, 
To Hensy's throne attempted once to climb, 
Having procur'd, by hope of golden gain, 

A fatal hand his Sovereign to have ſlain, _ 
Whom to his chamber cloſely he convey'd, 
And for that purpoſe fitly there had laid, 
Upon whoſe ſword that famous Prince had dy'd, 
If by a dog he had not been deſcry d. 

But now the Queen, her minion Poor, and he, 
As it pleaſe them, ev'n ſo muſt all things be: 
England's no place for any one beſide, 

All is too little to maintain their pride. 

What of a King hath HENRY but the name? 

And now ſcarce that, ſo publick his defame ! 

And I pray God I do not live the day, 

To fee his ruin and the realm's decay: 

And yet as ſure as Humenry ſeems to ſtand, 

He be preſerv'd from that vile traitor's hand. 

From GLo'sTzR's ſeat I would thou wert eſtrang d, 
Or would to God that Dukedom's name were chang'd, 
For it portends ſome after- ill to us, | 

Ah HuupRRVY, HumMPHRy, it is ominous |! ! 

Yet rather than thy hap ſo hard ſhould be, 

| would thou wert here baniſhed with me. 

HumpaRy, adieu, farewell true noble Lord, 

My wiſh is all thy E' vox can afford. 


* 


England's HzRorcar ErisrrEs. 30g 
Ah FE vile-baſtard, that himſelf dare vaunt, 
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ANN OTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
STORY. 


(a) The enviow Rrauronb ſander'd me before. - 
Noting the extreme hate that Cardinal Bx Aurond had eve! 
born to her. 


{b) To magich once I did ra 
ELenor Connau was accuſed by ſome, that ſought to with- 
ſtand, and miſliked her with Duke Hvurnar, that ſhe 
kate give him philters, and ſuch poiſoning potions, to make 
love her; as ſhe was ſlandeted by Cardinal Bzxauy6e, to 
have lived as the Duke's lemman : 1 ſhe 
exclaimeth in this epiſtle in the verſe before. 


te Yet Er'von brought no foreign armitcs in, 
To fetch her back, as did thy Acco. 


This was the chief and only thing that ever touched the reputa- 
tion of this good Duke, that doatingly he married Jacomin, or as 
ſome call her, Jaquts, daughter and heir to WII LI AM BAvIEx, 


Duke of Holland, before married, and lawful wife to Jonx Duke 


of Brabant, then living: which after, as it is ſhew'd in this verſe 
following, 


(4) Baabanr : vor Buzcoin claimed me by force, 
Ner ſu'd to Rome, to haften my divorce; 


| * great wars, by reaſon that the Duke of Burgoin took part 


with Prabant againſt the Duke of Glouceſter ; whith being arbi- 


trated by the Pope, the Lady was adjudged to be deliver'd back 


to her former hutband. 


(e) Nor Brpronp' | ſpouſe, your noble Her Ann, 
That princely-iſſued great Burgonian. 


Jonn Duke of BepyorD, that ſcourge of France and the glory 
of the Engliſhmen, marry'd Ann ſiſter to the Duke of Buzcunvy, 


a virtuous and beautiful Lady: 


gluh nation. 


) Where's "PPS" noa, thy EL. non 's court of late ? 


That fair and godly palace of Greenwich in Kent, was firſt 
builded by that famous Duke ; whoſe rich and pleaſant ſituation 
Wight remain an aſſured monument of his — if there wete 
no ther memory at the lame. 


60 N 


by which marriage, as alſo by his 
vict ries obtained in France, he brought great ſtrength to the En- 


(8) 

It ſhou 
Mona, th 
the other 
infernal © 
into the h 
TACITUS 
Ignorance, 
magick w. 
Druids 

ly taught 
immortalit 
points whi 
mity, T! 
have their 
men decea 
ceſs of thay 
PLUTA1 
of Oracles, 
of I wot x 
farther of t 
4 
þ 


(hb) 1 
Noting | 
land a little 
this epiſtle, 
W this unluck: 


(i) T, 
The inftr 
according te 
arts, were 
prieft of W. 


(4) Hi 
This was 
the Cardina 
the Fifth, b 
night ſhoulc 
had for the 
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(g) They ſay, the Druids once liuv'd in this iſle. | 

It ſhould ſeem that there were two iſlands, both of them called 
Mena, though now diſtinguiſhed, the one by the name of Man, 
the other by the name of Arg/e/cy ; both which were full of many 
infernal ceremonies, as may appear by AcrtcoLa's voyage made 
into the hithermoft Man, deſcribed by his ſon-in-law CoRNELTus 
Tacirus. And as ſuperſtition, the daughter of barbariſm and 
ignorance, ſo amongſt thoſe northerly nations, like as in America, 


he magick was moſt eſteem' d. | 
he | Druids were the publick miniſters of their religion, as thorough= 
ke ly taught in all the rites thereof. Their doctrine concerned the 
to immortality of the ſoul, the contempt of death, and all other 
he points which may conduce to reſolution, fortitude, and magnani- 
mity, Their abode was in groves and woods, whereupon they 
have their name: their power extended itſelf to maſter the ſouls of 
men deceaſed, and to confer with ghoſts and ſpirits about the ſuc- 
ceſs of things. „ a | 
1 PLUTARCH, in his profound and learned diſcourſe of the defect 
pod of Oracles, reporteth that the outmoſt Britiſh iſles were the priſon 
1 of I wot not what Demigods; - But I ſhall not need to ſpeak any 
. farther of the Druidæ, than that which Lucan doth:  - 
th Et vos barbaricos ritus, moremque finiſtrum 
| Sacrorum, Druidæ pofitis repetiftis ab armis. 
Did not the heavens her coming in withſtand ? 
Noting the fearful and prodigious ſigns that were ſeen in Eng- 
* land a little before her coming in: which ELENOR expreſſeth in 
bi this epiſtle, as fore-ſhewing the dangers which ſhould enſue upon 
ck dis unlucky marriage. h | 
(i) The hallowing of his magick inſtruments, 

The inſtruments which BuLLEnBROOK uſed in his conjurations, 

according to the deviliſh ceremonies and cuftoms of theſe unlawful 
7 arts, were dedicated at a maſs in Harnſey park by SouTHwELL a 
Y, prieft of Weſtminſter. 
his | | 5 þ 
n- „ Having procur d, by hope. of golden gain. 

This was one of the articles that Duke Hur x urged againſt 
the Cardinal BeauvyorD, that he conſpired the death of HEART 
the Fifth, by conveying a villain into his chamber, which in the 

rſt nicht ſhould have murther'd him: but what ground of truth he 
4 bad for the ſame, I leave to diſpute, | 15 
ete | | 

be > Duke 


7 Tho? fi 


 SS2SEESSSSESSESISS SSI e 
. Our gr 

Duke HUMPHRY to ELE NOR OEM We os 
1 ; For the 
Ethinks thou ſhould*ſt not doubt I could forget We ho 

Her, whom ſo many do remember yet; Upon t 

“No, no, our joys away like ſhadows ſlide, | Alas 
„gut forrows firm in memory abide : Te'upbr 
Nay, I durſt anſwer thou doſt nothing leſs, Thou r 
But into paſſion urg'd by thy diſtreſs. Forgot 
No El'Nxok, no, thy woes, thy grief, thy wrong, Did Ic 
Have in my breaſt been reſident too long. With n 
Oh, when report in ev'ry place had ſpread, IM Or thin 
My E1'NoR was to ſanctuary fled | To ban 
With curſed Ox Ev, and the witch of Eye, Did I fi 
As guilty of their vile conſpiracy ; Thoſe { 
The dreadful ſpirits when they did invocate, In mou 
For the ſucceſſion, and the realm's eſtate : By outy 
When Henzy's image they in wax had wrought, Did It 
By which he ſhould have to his death been brought, Nor by 
That as his picture did conſume away, | Is this t 
His perſon ſo by ſickneſs ſhould decay: „One; 
Grief, that before could neꝰ er my thoughts control. lf in m 
That inſtant took poſſeſſion of my ſoul. 5 And ne 
Ah, would to God I could forget thine ill! And if 
As for mine own, let that afflict me ſtill; | By time 
But that before hath taken too ſure hold: | Engl. 
Forget it, ſaid I ? would to God I could! Let her 
Of any woe if thou haſt but one part, es If I her 
I have the whole remaining in my heart; If ſhe b 
I have no need. of others cares to borrow, That if 
For all I have is nothing elſe but forrow. To plea 
No, my ſweet NELL, thou took'ſt not all away, | Be that 


Tho? thou went*ſt hence, here ſtill thy woes do ſtay; For thet 
| Tho' | 
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Tho from thy huſband thou wert forc'd to go, 

. Thoſe ſtill remain, they will not leave him ſo: 
No eye bewails my ill, moans thy diſtreſs, 
Our grief *s the more, but yet our debt the leſs : 

LA We owe no tears, no mourning days are kept 
For thoſe that yer for us have never wept. 

get We hold no obuts, no ſad exequies, 

| Upon the death-days of unweeping eyes. | 

Alas, good NzLL, what ſhould thy patience. move; 

T*upbraid thy kind Lord with a foreign love? 
Thou might'ſt have bid all former ills adieu, 

5 Forgot the old, we have ſuch ſtore of new. 

7 Did I omit thy love to entertain, 
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* | 
With mutual grief to anſwer grief again? 
Or think*ſt thou I unkindly did forbear 
To bandy woe for woe, and tear for tear ? 
Did J forget, or careleſly neglect [5 
Thoſe ſhews of love that ladies ſo reſpect ? "ay 
In mournful black was I not ſeen to go, Na 
By outward ſigns © expreſs my inward woe? . 8 
Did I thy loſs not publickly lament, [He tl 
t, Nor by my looks bewray'd my diſcontent? FR 
Is this the cauſe? if this be it, know then, "ak 
One grief conceal'd, more grievous is than ten.“, 1 
ul, If in my breaſt thoſe ſorrows ſometimes were, 767 
And never utter'd; they muſt ſtill be there; Rugs 
And if thou know'ſt they many were before, i 
By time encreaſing, they muſt needs be more. 150 
England to me can challenge nothing lent, 1 
Let her caſt up what is receiv*d, what ſpent : 1 
If I her own, can ſhe from blame be free, IR 
If ſhe but prove a ſtep-mother to me? ! i 
That if I ſhould with that proud baſtard ſtrive, 1 
To plead for birth- right my prerogative, | T 
Be that allow'd, I ſhould not need to fear it, 1 9 5 
* For then my true Nobility ſhould bear it : I 
10 | X 2 | It 7 0 Y 
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If counſel aid, that France' will tell (I know) 
| Whoſe towns lie waſte before the Engliſh foe, 
When thrice we gave the conquer'd F French the foil, 
(a) At Agincourt, at Cravant, and Vernoile: 

If faith avail, theſe arms did HENRY hold, 
To claim his crown, yet fcarcely nine months old: 
If countries care have leave to ſpeak for me, 
Gray hairs in youth my witnefs then may be: 
If peoples tongues give ſplendor to my fame, 
They add a title to Duke Humynry's name? 
If toil at home, French treaſon, Engliſh hate, 
Shall tell my ſkill in managing the ſtate ; 
If foreign travel my ſucceſs may try, ' 
(b) Then Flanders, Almain, Boheme, Burgundy. 


That robe of Rome proud BeaururD now doth weat, 


In every place ſuch ſway ſhould never bear: 

(e) The croſier- ſtaff in his imperious hand, 

To be the ſcepter that controuls the land; 

Ihat home to England diſpenſations draus, 
Which are of power to abrogate our laws: 
And for thoſe ſums the wealthy church n Pays 

Upon the needy commonalty to lay; | 

His oſtly counſels only do adviſe 

(d) Fe means how LanGLEy's progeny may riſe, 

Pathing young Henry's unadviſed ways, 

A Duke of York from Cambridge houſe to raiſe, 

Which after may our title undermine, 

Grafted ſince ErpwarD in GaunT's famous line, 

Us of ſucceſſion falſly to deprive, 

Which they from CLaRence feignedly derive, - 

Knowing the will old Camsr1DGe ever bore, 

To catch the wreath that famous Henry wore : 

With Gray and Scxoor when firſt he laid the plot, 

From us and ours the garland to have got; 

As from the MARCH-born MoRTIMER to reign, 

Whoſe title GLExDous ſtoutly did maintain, 


When 


When tl 
Had ſha 


% His 


To ſtir t 
Againſt ; 
To ſteel 
Upon th 
In juſt re 
He doth 
And dot. 
(f) Gwvir 
May brir 
Ambitio 
With BE 
He and 
How to 
But, 1 
And fly 
My love 
Which h 
Or thou, 
So near 2 
'Twixt tl 
England 
But thou 
Yet I for 
Neverthe 
As when 
As when 
Or of thy 
Thoſe be; 
That in a 
Of which 
| aſk no 
Be patient 
Thoy art 


cat, 
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When the proud Percies, haughty Max en, and he, 
Had ſhar'd the land by equal parts in three. 


% His prieſthood now proud MowzRAx will reſtore; 


To ſtir the fire that kindled was before: 
Againſt the Lokk Is rs ſhall their claim advance, 
To ſteel the point of NogForLk's ſturdy lance, 
Upon the breaſt of HER T>oRD's iſſue bent, 

In juſt revenge of ancient baniſhment. 

He doth adviſe to let our pris' ner go, 

And doth inlarge the faithleſs Scottiſh foe, 

(f) Giving our heirs in marriage, that their dow'rs 
May bring invaſion upon us and ours. 

Ambitious SuyrroLK ſo the helm doth guide, 
With BEAUrORD's damned policies ſupply'd; 
He and the Queen in counſel ſtill confer, 
How to raiſe him, who hath advanced her. 

But, my dear heart, how vainly do I dream, 
And fly from thee, whoſe ſorrows are my theme! 
My love to thee and England thus divided, 

Which hath the moſt, how hard to be decided 4 
Or thou, or that, to cenſure I am loth, 1 
So near are you, ſo dear unto me both; 

'Twixt that and thee, for equal love I find, 
England ungrateful, and my EL*'NoR kind, 

But though my country juſtly I reprove, 

Yet I for that neglected have my love; 
Nevertheleſs, thy HuuphRv's to thee now, 

As when freſh beauty triumph'd on thy brow; 
As when thy graces I admired moſt, 

Or of thy favours might the frankli'ſt boaſt : 
Thoſe beauties were ſo infinite before, 

That in abundance I was only poor, 

Of which, though time hath taken ſome again, 
ak no more but what doth yet remain. | 
be patient, gentle heart, in thy diſtreſs, 

Thoy art a Princeſs not a whit the leſs, 
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Whilſt in theſe breaſts we bear about this life, 

I am thy huſband, and thou art my wife. | 

Caſt not thine eye on ſuch as mounted be, 

But look on thoſe caſt down as low as we; | 
For ſome of them which proudly perch fo high, 
Ere long ſhall come as low as thou ar I. 

They weep for joy, and let us laugh in woe, 
We ſhall exchange, when heav'n will have it fo; 
We mourn, and they in after-time may mourn ; 
Woe paſt, may once laugh preſent woe to ſcorn ; 
And worſe than hath been, we can never taſte, 
Worſe cannot come, than is already paſt : 
$ In all extremes, the only depth of ill 
„Is that which comforts the afflicted ſtill. 

Ah, would to god thou couldſt thy grief deny, 
And on my back let all the burthen lye 

Or if thou canſt reſign, make them mine own, 
Both in one carriage to be undergone, | 
Till we again our former hopes recover, 

And proſp'rous times blow theſe misfortunes over: 

For in the thought of thoſe fore-paſſed years, 

Some new reſemblance of old joy appears. 

Mutual our care, ſo mutual be our love, 

That our affliction never can remove: 

So reſt in peace, where pcace hath hope to live, 

Wiſhing thee more than I myſelf can give. 


' ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
„ HISTORY. | 


(4) At Agincourt, at Cravant, and Vernoile. : 
The three famous battles fought by the Engliſhmen in France: 
Agincourt by HxxRx the Fifth, againſt the whole power of France: 
Cravant, fought by MonTacuTs Earl of Saliſbury and the Duke 
of Burgoin, againſt the Dauphin of France, and WiLL1aM 


STuarT Conſtable of Scotland: Vernoile, fought by Joun Duke 


of Bedford, agaiaſt the Duke of Alanſon, and with him moſt of 
the nobility of France; Duke Humyiry an eſpecial counſellor 
in all theſe expeditions, | „ | 
| ; 8 (b) Then 
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{b) Then Flanders, Almaine, Bobeme, Burgundy. | 
Here remembring the ancient amity which in his embaſſies he 
had concluded betwixt the King of England, and Sic1sMunpD 
Emperor of Almain, drawing the Duke of Burgoin into the ſame 
league, giving himſelf as an hoſtage for the Duke of Saint Omers, 
while the Duke came to Calice to confirm the league: with his 


many other imployments to foreign kingdoms.” 


(c) The crofier flaff in his imperious hand. 

Henxy BEAVUTORD Cardinal of Wincheſter, that proud and 
haughty Prelate, received the Cardinal's har at Calice by the Pope's 
legate ; which dignity, Henay the Fifth, his nephew, forbad 
him to take upon him, knowing his haughty and malicious ſpirit 
unfit for that robe and calling. 6 | 


| (4) The means how LancLley's progeny may riſe, 


As willing to ſhew, the houſe of Cambridge to be deſcended of 
EDMoND LancLEY Duke of York, a younger brother to Joay 
of Gaunt his grandfather (as much as in him lay) to ſmother the 
title the Yorkiſts made to the crown (from LIoNEL of Clarence, 
Gaunt's eldeſt brother) by the daughter of MozTinuzs. | 


(e ) His pri:fthood now flerx MOwRRA Y will reflore. 

Noting the ancient grudge between the houſe of Lancaſter and 
Norfolk, ever fince MowBray Duke of Norfolk was baniſhed, 
for the accuſation of HENAY Duke of Hertford (after that, King 
of England, and father to Duke Humynky :) which accuſation, he 
came as a combatant to have made good, in the lifts at Coventry. 


(/) Giving our heirs in marriage, that their daw'rs. 

James STuarT King of Scots having been long priſoner in. 
England, was releaſed, and took to wife the daughter of Jony 
Duke of Somerſet, ſiſter to Joun Duke of Somerſet, niece to the 
Cardinal, and the Duke of Exeter, and couſin - german removed to 
the King : this King broke the oath he had taken, and became 
ater a great enemy to England. | | 
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eee eee EDS eee 
WILLIAM DE LA POOL, Duke of ' Suffolk 


to Queen MARGARET. 


The ARGUMENT. 


7 he Duke of Suffolk, WILLIAM, to advance 
A Lady long belov'd of him in France, 


His miſtreſs Max O' RET, that Duke RavyNneR's child, 


Himſelf who of Feruſalem inſti d 

The King: this Pool, his darling to prefer 
Betwixt young Henry nam'd the Sixth, and her, 
Concludes a marriage ; and her fire to gain, 


Gives up the towns of Mons, Anjou, and Main, 


To Ravnen for her: for which lawleſs fact, 
The Peers him five years baniſhment enatt. 
When far his lateſt farewel of the Queen, 
Theſe t epiſtles paſs them two between. 


N my diſgrace (dear Queen) reſt thy content, 
And Marcartr's health from Surrolk's baniſh- 


Five years exile were not an hour to me, ment: 


But thal ſo ſoon I muſt depart from thee ; 
Where thou not preſent, it is ever night; 

All be exil'd, that live not in thy ſight. 

Thoſe ſavages which worſhip the ſun's riſe, 
Would hate their god, if they beheld thine eyes : 
The world's great light, might'ſ thou be ſeen abroad, 
Would at our noon-ſtead ever make abode, 
And force the poor AnTipopes to mourn, 
Fearing leſt he would never more return, 

| Wer't not for thee, it were my great'ſt exile, 

To live within this ſea-inviron'd iſle, 
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Poor's courage brooks not limiting in bands, 
But that (great Queen) thy ſov*reignty commands: 
(a) Our faulcons kind cannot the cage endure, 
Nor buzzard like doth ſtoop to ev'ry lure ; 
Their mounting brood in open air doth roye, 
Nor will with crows be coop'd within a yore 
We all do breathe upon this earthly ball, 
Likewiſe one heaven incompaſſeth us all. 
No baniſhment can be to him aſſign'd, 
«© Who doth retain a true-reſolved mind. 
«© Man in himſelf a little world doth bear, 
His ſoul the monarch, ever ruling there: 
Wherever then his body doth remain, 
« He is a King, that in himſelf doth reign ; 
« And never feareth fortune's hot*ſt alarms, 
That bears againſt her patience for his arms. 
(5) This was the mean proud Warwick did invent, 
To my diſgrace, at Lei'ſter parliament, 
(c) That only I, by yielding up of Main, 
Should cauſe the loſs of fertile Aquitain, 
(4) With the baſe vulgar fort to win him fame, 


Jo be the heir of good Duke Humenry's name; 


And ſo by treaſon ſpotting my pure blood, 

Make this a mean to raiſe the NeviLs brood, 

(e) With SaLisBURY his vile ambitious fire, 

In York's ſtern breaſt kindling long-hidden fire; 

By CLARENCE tifle working to ſupplant 

The eagle-airy of great Joan of Gaunt : 

And to this end did my exile conclude, 

{hereby to pleaſe the raſcal multitude z 

(f) Urg*d by theſe envious Lords to ſpend their breath, 

Crying revenge for the Protector's death: 

That ſince the old decrepit Duke is dead, 

By me, of force, he muſt be murthered. 
(g) If they would know who robb' d him of his life. 

Let them * home Du. ELENOR his _ 


2 Who 
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Who with a taper walked in a ſheet, 


To light her ſhame at noon through London ſtreet; | 


And let her bring her necromantic book, 
That foul hag Jo R DAN, Hux, and BuLLENBROOR, 
And let them call the ſpirits from hell again, 
To know how Humenky dy'd, and who ſhall reign, 
() For twenty years and have I ſerv'd in France, 
(i) Againſt great CHARLES and baſtard Orleance, 
And ſeen the ſlaughter of a world of men, 
Victorious now, as hardly conquer'd then? 

(&) And have I ſeen Vernoila's batful fields, 


Strew'd with ten thouſand helms, ten thouſand * 


Where famous BEDTOR ö did our fortune 

Or France, or England, for the victory? 

The fad inveſting of ſa many towns, | 

Scor'd on my breaſt in honourable wounds ; 

When MonTacvuTz, and TarBorT of much name, 

Under my enſign both firſt won their fame: 

In heat and cold all theſe have I endur'd, 

To rouze the French, within their walls immur'd 1 

Through all my life theſe perils have I paſt, 

And now to fear a baniſhment at laſt? 

Thou know'ſt how I (thy beauty to advance) 
For thee refus'd the Infanta of France, | 

Brake the contract Duke HumPary firſt did make 

*Twixt Henky and the Princeſs ARMINACK : 

Only that here thy preſence I might gain, 

I gave Duke Rayner Anjou, Mons, 3 Main; 

Thy peerleſs beauty for a dower to bring, 

As of itſelf ſufficient for a King: 

(1) And from Aumerle withdrew my warlike pow'rs, 

(n) And came myſelf in perſon firſt to Tours, 

Th' embaſſadors for truce to entertain, 

From Belgia, Denmark, Hungary, and Spain: 

And to the King, relating of thy ſtory, 

My tongue flow'd with ſuch plenteous oratory, 
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As the report by ſpeaking did indite, | 
Begetting ſtill more raviſhing delight. 

And when my ſpeech did ceaſe (as telling all) 
My look ſhew'd more, that was angelical ; 
And when | breath'd again, and pauſed next, 
left mine eyes dilating on the text: - 
; hen coming of thy modeſty to tell, 
In muſick's numbers my voice roſe and fell: 
And when I came to paint thy glorious itile, 
My ſpeech in greater cadences to file, 

(i) By true deſcent to wear the diadem 
Of Naples, Sicil, and Jeruſalem, 

As from the nods thou didſt denve thy birth, 

If thoſe of heaven could mix with theſe of earth, 
Gracing each title that I did recite, 
With ſome mellifluous pleaſing epithet : 
Nor left him not, till he for love was ſick, 
Beholding thee in my ſweet rhetorick. 

( A fifteen's tax in France I freely ſpent 
I triumphs, at thy nuptial tournament z 
And folemniz*d thy marriage in a gown, 
Valu'd at more than was thy father's crown : 
And only ſtriving how to honour thee, 
(ave to my King what thy love gave to me. 
Judge if his kindneſs have not pow'r to movay 
Who for his love's ſake gave away his love. 

Had he, which once the prize to Greece did bring, 

(Of whom th' old poets long ago did ſing) 

{p) Seen thee for England but imbark'd at Diep, 
Would over-board have caſt his golden ſheep, 
As too unworthy ballaſt to be thought, 
To peſter room with ſuch perfection fraught, 
The briny ſeas, which ſaw the ſhip infold thee, 
Would vault up to the hatches to behold thee, 
And falling back, themſelves in thronging ſmocher, 
Breaking for grich, envying one another: 


When 
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When the proud bark for joy thy ſteps to feel, 
Scorn'd that the brack ſhould kiſs her furrowing keel, 
And trick'd in all her flags, herſelf ſne braves, 
Cap'ring for joy upon the ſilver waves: 
When like a bull from the Phoenician ſtrand, 
Jove with Eu RopA ruſhing from the land, 
Upon the boſom of the main doth ſcud, 
And with his ſwanniſh breaſt cleaving the flood, 
Tow'rd the fair fields, upon the other ſide, 
Beareth AcRNOR's joy, Phcenicia's pride: 
All heavenly beauties join themſelves in one, 
To ſhew their glory in thine eye alone, 
Which when it turneth that celeſtial ball, 
A thouſand ſweet ſtars riſe, a thouſand fall. 
Who juſtly ſaith, mine, baniſhment to be, 
When only France for my recourſe is free ? 
To view the plains where I have ſeen fo oft 
England's victorious enſigns rais'd aloft z 
When this ſhall be a comfort in my way, 
To fee the place, where I may boldly ſay, 
Here mighty BeprorD forth the vaward led; 
Here TALBOT charg'd, and here the Frenchmen fled 
| Here with our archers valiant ScaLEs did lye, 
Here ſtood the tents of famous WIILOVOHBVY; 
Here MggTAacuTe rang'd his unconquer'd band; 
Here match'd we out, and here we made a ſtand. 
What ſhould we fit to mourn and grieve all day, 
For that which time doth casly take away? 
What fortune hurts, let ſuff rance only heal, 
No wiſdom with extremities to deal. 
To know ourſelves to come of human birth, 
Theſe ſad afflictions croſs us here on earth; 
A puniſhment from the eternal law, 
To make us ſtill of heaven to ſtand in awe. 
In yain we prize that at ſo dear a rate, 5 
& Whoſe long' ſt aſſurance — a migure's date, 
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« Why ſhould we idly talk of our intent, 
When heavn's decree no counſel can prevent? 
« When our foreſight not poſſibly can ſhun, 
« That which the fates determine ſhall be done. 
Hexkr hath pow'r, and may my life depofe, 
Mine honour's mine, that none hath power to loſe. 

Then be as chearful (beauteous royal Queen) 
As in the court of France we oft have been ; 
J) As when arriv'd in Porcheſter's fair road, 
(Where, for our coming, Henry made abode) 
When in mine arms I brought thee ſafe to land, 
And gave my love to Htenzy's royal hand: 
The happy hours we paſſed with the King 
At fair South-hampton long in banquetting z 
With ſuch content as lodg'd in HENRT's breaſt, 
When he to London brought thee from the Weſt 
Through golden Cheap, when he in pomp did ride 
* Weſtminſter, to entertain his bride. ; 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
45+ % "+ 5 Fo 


(a) Our faulcons kind camnot the cage endure. | | 
He alludes in theſe verſes to the Faulcon, which was the anci- 


ent device of the Pools, r the greatmels and haughtineſs 
of his ſpirit to the nature of this bi 


Dis was the mean proud Wakwiex did invent 
To my diſgrace, &c. 
The commons at this parliament, through Warwick's means, 
accuſed SUFFOLK of treaſon, and urged the accuſation ſo vehe- 
mently, that the King was forced to exile him for hive years. 


(<)T hat only J. by yielding up of Main, * 
Should be the 4% of fertile Aguitain. 

The Duke of Suffolk beirg ſent into France to- conclude a peace, 
choſe Duke RavneR's daughter, the Lady MaxcareT, whom he 
eſpouſed for Henry VI. delivering for her to her father the. 
countries of Anjou and Main, and the city of Mons, Whereupon 
the Earl of Arminack (whoſe daughter was before promiſed to the 
King) ſeeing himſelf to be deluded, cauſed all the Engliſhmen to 


be 8 8 VEINS Gaſcoine, and Guien. | 
(4) With 


# 
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(4) With the baſe walgar fort to win him fame, 
To be the heir of good Duke Humrury's name, 
This Ricyarp, that was called the great Earl of WARWiex, 
when Duke Humynyry was dead, grew int6 exceeding great fa- 
vour with the commons. 


(ce) With Sar's sur, bis wile ambitious fires, 
In York's ftern breafft kindling long- hidden fire, 
By Clarence title working, to ſupplant 
T he eagle-airy of great Jon of GAunT, 

RIchARD PLANTAGENET Duke of York, in the time of Henry 
the Sixth, claimed the crown (being aſſiſted by this Ricnarp 
Nev1LL Earl of Salisbury and father to the great Earl of War- 
wick, who favoured exceedingly the Houſe of York) in open 


parliament, as heir to LioxeL Duke of Clarence, the third fon of 


Epwarp III. making his title by Ann his mother, wife to RI- 
CHARD Earl of Cambridge, ſon to EpmonD of Langley Duke of 
Vork; which Ann was daughter to Rocsr MorTiues Earl of 
March; which Rockx was fon and heir to LIoxEL Duke of Cla- 
rence, the third ſon of King EDwarD, to whom the crown, after 
King Ricard the Second's death lineally deſcended, he dying 
without iſſue; and not to the heirs of the Duke of Lancaſter, that 
was younger brother to the Duke of Clarence. HALL. cap. 1. ti, 
Yor. & Lanc. | 


( F') Urg'd by theſe envious Lords to ſpend their breath, 
Crying revenge on the Protector s death, 

HumyHry Duke of Gloceſter, and Lord Protector, in the five 
and twentieth year of HENRY VI. by the means of the Queen and 
the Duke of Suffolk, was arreſted by the Lord Bzaumonr, at the 
parliament holden at Bury, and the ſame night after murther'd in 

(g) If they wou'd know who robb'd him, &c. to this verſe, 
To know how HumPHRY dy'd, and who ſhall reign. 

In theſe verſes he jeſts at the Protector's wife, who (being ac- 

cuſed and convicted of treaſon, becauſe with Jon Hun a Prieſt, 


Racer BulLexnBRoOOK a Necromancer, and MaRCERWY JorDan, 


called the Witch of Eye, ſhe had conſulted by ſorcery to kill the 

King) was adjudged to perpetual priſon in the ifle of Man, and to 
do penance openly in three publick places in London, 

| 5) For twenty years and have I ſerv'd in France? 

In the ſixth year of Henzy VI. the Duke of Bedford being de- 
ceaſed, then Lieutenant General and Regent of France, this Duke 
of Suffolk was promoted to that dignity, having the Lord TATLBOr, 
Loxd ScaLEs, and the Lord MonTacurts to aſſiſt him. | 


(i) Againſt great CrarLes and baſtard OrRiEANCE. 
This was CnaRLES VII. who after the death of HENRY V. 


obtained the crown of FRANCE, and recovered again much of = 
| | is 
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his father had loſt. Baſtard OxLeancs was ſon to the Duke of 
Orleance, begotten of the Lord Cawnr's wife, preferred highly 
to many notable offices, becauſe he being a moſt valiant Captain, 
was a continual enemy to the Engliſhmen, daily infeſting them with 
divers incurſions. | 


Aud have T ſeen Vernoila's batful fields. 

Vernoile is that noted place in France, where the great battle 
was fought in the beginning of HEART the ſixth's reign, where 
moſt of the French chivalry were overcome by the Duke of Bed- 
ford. | e | 
(1) And from Aumerle withdrew my warlke powers. 
Aumerle is that ſtrong defenced town in France, which the Duke 
of Suffolk got after four and twenty great aſſaults given unto it. 


in) And came myſelf in perſon firſt to Tours, 
Th" embaſſadors for truce to entertain, 
From Belgia, Denmark, Hungary and Spain. | 
Tours is a city in France built by BxuTus as he came into 
Britain; where, in the one and twentieth year of the reign of 
Henxy VI. was appointed a great diet to be kept, whither came 
embaſſadors of the Empire, Spain, Hungary, and Denmark, to in- 


creat for a perpetual peace to be made between the two Kings of 


England and France. 


(n) By true deſcent to wear the diadem 
Of Naples, Sicil, and Jeruſalem. 


Rayner Duke of Anjou, father to Queen Mancarer, called | 


himſelf King of Naples, Sicily, and Jeruſalem, having the title 
alone of the King of thoſe countries. | 
(0) A fifteen's tax in France I freely ſpent. 


The Duke of Suffolk, after the marriage concluded between 


King Henxy and Max Ax ETH daughter to Duke Ra AER, aſked 
in open parliament a whole fifteenth to fetch her into England. 


% Seen thee for England but embark'd at Diep. : 
Diep is a town in-France bordering upon the ſea, where the 
Duke of Suffolk with Queen MaxcARET took ſhip for England. 


(q) 4s when arriv'd in Porcheſter"s fair road. 


Porcheſter, a haven-town in the ſouthweſt part of England, | 


near where Portſmouth now ſtands, which owes its riſe to the de- 


cay of Port Poris, or Porceſter, once a ſea - port of great note, till 5 


the harbour was almoſt abandon'd by the ſea, and the greateſt part 


of the inhabitants removed into the little iſland of Portſea, and | 


built the town of Port/mouth at this Porchefter, where the King 
tarried, expecting the Queen's arrival, whom from thence he con- 
veyed ta South-hampton. Poke 
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Queen MARGARET to WILLIAM 
— DS L.A POOL, Duke of Svurtork. 


Hat news (ſxeet Poor) look ſt thou my liges ſhould 
But like the tolling of the doleful bell, ( tell, 


Bidding the deaths-man.to prepare the grave? ; 
Expect from me no other news to have. 


My breaſt, which once was mirth's imperial throne, 


A vaſt and deſert wilderneſs is grown : 
Like that cold region, from the world remote, 
On whoſe breem ſeas the icy mountains flote ; 
Where thoſe poor creatures, baniſh'd from the * 
Do live impris' ned in continual night. 

No object greets my ſoul's internal eyes, 


But divinations of fad tragedies ; 


And care takes up her ſolitary inn, | 
Where youth and joy their court did once begin. 


As in September, when our year reſigns 


The glorious ſun to the cold wat'ry ſigns, 


Which through the clouds looks on the earth in ſcorn; 


The little bird, yet to falute the morn, 
Upon the naked branches ſets her foot, 
The leaves then lying on the moſly root, 
And there a filly chirriping doth keep, 


As though ſhe fain would ſing, yet fain would weep, 


Praifing fair ſummer, that too ſoon is gone, 
Or ſad for winter, too faſt coming on: 
In this ſtrange plight I mourn for thy depart, 
Becauſe that weeping cannot eaſe my heart. 

Now to our aid who ſtirs the neighb'ring Kings? 
Or who from France a puiſſant army brings? | 


Who moves the Norman to abet our war? 
(6) Or e in BuRCOIN to aid LANCASTER | = 


(6) Who 
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To whom ſhall I my ſecret griets imparet : 


Whoſe breaſt ſhall be the cloſet of my ban! ? 

The ancient Heroes fame thou doſt revive, 

As from all them thyſelf thou didſt derive : 

Nature, by thee, both gave and taketh all, 

Alone in PooL ſhe was too prodigal ; 

Of fo divine ani rich a temper wrought, 

As heav*n for thee perfection's depth had ſought. 

Well knew King HENRY what he pleaded for, 

When he choſe thee to be his Orator ; 

Whoſe angel eye, by powerful influence, A 

Doth utter more than human eloquence : = 

That if again Jove would his ſports have try'd, 

He in thy ſhape himſelf would only hide; 

Which in his love might be of greater pow'r, 

Than was his nymph, his flame, his ſwan, his ſhow's. 
(c) To that allegiance York was bound by oath, 

To Henry's heirs, for ſafety of us both z; 

No longer now he means record ſhall bear it, 

He will diſpenſe with heaven, and will unſwear it. 

He that's in all the world's black fins forlorn, 

Is careleſs now how oft he be forſworn ; 

And here of late his title hath ſet down, 

By which he makes his claim unto our crown. 

And now I hear his hateful Ducheſs chats, 

And rips up their deſcent unto her brats, 

And bleſſeth them as England's lawful heirs, 

And tells them that our diadem is theirs : 

And if ſuch hap her goddeſs Fortune bring, 

d) If three ſons fail, ſhe'll make the fourth a King. 

(e) He that's ſo like his dam, her youngeſt Dick, 

That foul ill-favour'd crook-back'd ſtigmatick, 

That like a carcaſs ſtol'n out of a tomb, 

Came the wrong way out of his mother's womb, 


Y Wick 
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322 England's HEROICAL ErisrIzs. 
e re e head, his paſſage to have torn, 


As though begot an age ere he was born. | 
Who now ſhall curb proud Vox k, when he ſhall riſe 


Or arm our right againſt his enterpriſe, 


To crop that baſtard weed, which daily grows, 


(/) To over-ſhadow our vermilion roſe ? 

(g) Or who will muzzle that unruly bear, 

Whoſe preſence ftrikes our peoples hearts with fear? 
Whilſt on his knees this wretched King is down, 
To ſave them labour, reaching at his crown, 


Where like a mounting cedar, he ſhould bear 


His plumed top aloft into the air; 

And let theſe ſhrubs fit underneath his ſhrowds, 
Whilft in his arms he doth imbrace the clouds. 

O, that he ſhould his father's right inherit, 

Vet be an alien to that mighty 5 pirit 

How were thoſe pow'rs diſpers'd, or whither gone, 
Should ſympathize in generation ? 
T what oppoſed influence had force, 


So much t' abuſe and alter nature's courſe ? 


« All other creatures follow after kind, 
« But man alone doth not beget the mind, 
() My daiſy-flow'r, which erſt perfum'd the air, 


Which for my favour Princes deign'd to wear, 


Now in the duſt lies trodden on the ground, 


And with York's garlands ev'ry one is crown'd : 
When now his riſing waits on our decline, 

And in our ſetting he begins to ſhine ; - 

Now in the ſkies that dreadful comet waves, 

(i) And who be ſtars, but Warwick's bearded ſtaves? 


And all thoſe knees, which bended once fo low, 


Grow ſtiff, as though they had forgot to bow ; 
And none, hke them, purſue me with deſpite, 


Which moſt have cry*d, God ſave Queen MaRGaRET. 


When fame ſhall bruit thy baniſhment abroad, 
The Yorkiit's faction then will lay on load; 


A | And 
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And when it comes once to our Weſtern coaft, 
O, how that hag, dame ELENOR will boaſt ! 
And labour ſtraight, by all the means ſhe can, 
To be calPd hon out of the Ifle of Man; 
To which I know great WARWICK will conſeng 
To have it done by act of parliament: 
1 to my teeth my birth ſhe may defy, 
) Sland'ring Duke Ra vx ER with baſe beggery; 

7 B only way {he could deviſe to grieve me, 
Wanting ſweet SUFFOLK, which ſhould moſt relieve me. 
And from that ſtock doth ſprout another bloom, 

J) A Kentiſh rebel, a baſe up- ſtart groom : 

n) And this is he the white-roſe mult preferr 

By CLaRENCE* daughter, match'd with Mor TIMER. 
Thus by Yor K's means this raſcal peaſant Caps, 
Mutt in all haſte PLAN TACGOENET be made: 

For that ambitious Duke ſets all on work, 
To found what friends affect the claim of Foxx; ra 
Whilſt he abroad doth practiſe to command, | 
) And makes us weak by ſtrength' ning Ireland: 
More his own power ſtill ſeeking to increaſe, 

Than for King HENRV's good or England's peace. 


'0) Great WiNCHESTER untimely is deceas'd, | 


That more and more my woes ſhould he increas'd. 
BEAUFORD, Whoſe ſhoulders proudly bare up all, 
The church's prop, that famous Cardinal, 

The commons (bent to miſchief) never let 

p) With France t' upbraid the valiant SouRRSET, 
Railing in tumults on his ſoldiers loſs ; 

Thus all goes backward, croſs com- after croſs : 
And now of late Duke Huey? s old allies, 
With baniſh'd ELENOR's baſe accomplices, 
Attending their revenge, grow wond'rous crouſe, 
And threaten death and vengeance to our houſe : 
And I alon2 the laſt poor remnant am, 

Taz op endure theſe ſtorms with woful Buck ix HAM. 


1 | 1 pray 
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324 England's Hrrorcar EpisTLEs. 
I pray thee, Poor, have care how thou do'ſt paſs, 

Never the ſea yet half ſo dangerous was: 

(r) And one foretold by water thou ſhouldſt die, 
(Ah ! foul befal that foul tongue's propheſie:) 
Yet I by night am troubled in my dreams, 

That eo ſee thee toſs'd in dangerous ſtreams ; * 
And oft-times ſhipwrack*d, caſt upon the land, 
And lying breathleſs on the queachy fand : 

And oft in viſions ſee thee in the night, 

Where thou at ſea maintain'ſt a dangerous fight, 
And with thy proved target and thy ſword, 
Beat' ſt back the pirate which would come aboard. 
Yet be not angry, that I warn thee thus, 

« The trueſt love is moſt ſufj icious. 

Sorrow doth utter what it ſtill doth grieve : 

But hope forbids us ſorrow to believe; 

And in my counſel yet this comfort is, 
It cannot hurt, although I think amiſs. 

Then live in hope, in triumph to return, 

When clearer days ſhall leave in clouds to mourn. 
But ſo hath ſorrow girt my ſoul about, 


That that word Hope (methinks) comes ſlowly out: 


= The reaſon is, I know it here would reſt, 
Where it might ſtill behold thee in my breaſt. 
Farewel, ſweet Poor, fain more I would indite, 
But that my tears do blot what I do write. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
| HISTORY. 


(a) Or brings in BURGOIN 7 aid LANCASTER, 


Puilir Duke of Bur. oin, and h's ſon, were always great fa- 


vourites of the houſe of Lancaſter : howbeit they often diſſem- 
bled both with Lancaſter and York. 
(b) Who in the North our lawful claim commends, 
To win us credit with our valiant friends ? 

The chief Lords of the North parts in the time of HEN RV the 
Sixth withſtood the Dyke of York at his riſing, giving him two 
great overthrows. g 

(c) To 
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England's HRROI CAL EP1STLES, 325 
| (c) To that allegiance York was bound by oath, 
* | To HENRY heirs, for ſafety of us both; 
No longer now he means record jhall bear it, 
He will with heaw'n diſpenſe, and will unfecear it, | 
The Duke of York, at the death of Henxy the Fifth, and at 
this King's coronation, took his oath to be true ſubje& to him and 
his heirs for ever : but afterwards diſpenſing therewith, claimed the 
crown, as his rightful and proper inheritance. 


(d) If three ſons fail, ſhe'll make the fourth a King. 

The Duke of York had four ſons: EDWARD Earl of March, 
that afterwards was Duke of York, and King of England, when he 
had depoſed Henry the Sixth; and EbMoxn Earl of Rutland, 
lain by the Lord CLI rORD at the battle at Wakefield: and 
GEOROE Duke of Clarence, that was murthered in the Tower; and 
Ricyand Duke of Glouceſter, who was (after he had murthered 
his brother's ſons) King, by the name of Ricnaxp the T hird. 


(e He that's fo like his dam, her oungeſt Diex, 8 
That foul ill. fauour d crook-back'd ſtigmatict, &c. * 
Till this verſe, 4s though begot an age, &c. 3 
This RicnhARD (whom ironically ſhe calls Dicx) that by treaſon, ; "= 
after the murther of his nephews, obtained the crown, was a man 
low of ſtature, crook' d- back'd, the left ſhoulder much higher 
than the right, and of a very crabbed and ſower countenance. 
His mother could not be delivered of him ; he was born toothed, 
and with his feet forward, contrary to the courſe of nature. 
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/ To over-ſhadow our wermilion roſe. 
The Red Roſe was the badge of the houſe of Lancaſter, and 5 
the White Roſe of Vork; ich by the marriage of Hznzvy the 
Seventh with ELIZABETH, indubitate heir of the houſe of York, 
were happily united, 


2) Or who will nol that 3 bear ? 
The Earl of Warwick, the ſetter up and puller down of Kings, 
8 for his arms the white Bear rampant, and. the ragged 


(5) My daify ea. which erft perfum'd the air, 
Which þ for my favour Princes deign d to wear, FR 
Now in the duft lies, &c. | < 
The Daiſy in French is called Margarite, which was Queen' 
MAnGAngT' s badge : wherewithal the nobility and chivalry of the 
land at her firſt arrival were ſo delighted, that ware it in their 
hats, in token of honour, 


W And aubo bk ft flars, but Warwick's beardet Aawes ? 
ragged or bearded ſtaff, was a part of thaggems _ 
mg to "Os Earldom of Warwick. | | 
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326 Englands HEROIcAT EPISTLES, 
(4) Slard"ring Duke Rayner with baſe beggery. 

. Rayner Duke of Anjou, called himſelf King of Naples, 

Sicily, and Jeruſalem, who had neither inheritance, nor received 

any tribute from thoſe parts; and was not able at the marriage of 

the Queen at his own charges to ſend her into England, though 

he gave no dower with her: which, by the Ducheſs of Glou- 


ceſter, was often in diſgrace caſt in her teeth. 


(1) A Kentiſh rebel, a boſe upftart groom. 
This was Jack Cape, who cauſed the Kentiſh men to rebel 
in the eight and twentieth year of King Henzy the Sixth. 
(n] Ard this is he the awhite roſe muſt preferr, 
By CLARENCE” daughter match'd to MORTIMER. 


This Jack Cave, inſtrucled by the Duke of York, pretended 
to be deſcended from Moxriukk, who married Lady Pnirir, 


daughter to the Duke of Clarence. 


(*] And makes us weak, by flrengtbening Ireland. 
The Duke of York being made deputy of Ireland, firſt ther? 
gan to practiſe his long pretended purpoſe, and ſtrengthening 
himſelf by all means poſſible, that he might at his return into Eng- 


ly gone about to obtain. 


® land, by open war claim that which ſo long before he had privi- 


e t 1 etl 
(o) Great WINCHESTER wntimely is deceas'd. 

Hengy BEavrosD, Biſhop and Cardinal of Wincheſter, ſon to 
Jenn of Gaunt, begot in his age, was a proud and ambł itious pre- 
la- e, favouring mightily the Queen and the Duke of SUrroLK, con- 
tinually heaping up innumerable treaſure, in hope to have been 


Pope, as himſelf on his death-bed confeſſed. 


: (p) IWith France i upbraid the valiant SOMERSET. 
Epmoxn Duke of Somerſet, in the four and twenticth year of 


Hen&y the Sixth, was made regent of France, and ſent into Nor- 


mandy to defend the Engliſh territories againſt the French invaſi- 
ons: but in ſhort time he loſt all that King Hznzy the Fifth won; 
for which cauſe, the nobles and commons ever after hated him. 


(2) T' endure theſe florms with woful Bucx ix HA m. 
Hvunruxr Duke of Buckingham was a great favourite of 
the Queen's faction in the time of HxxRY the Sixth. 


? (r) Aud one fore-told by ewater thou foo uldft die. 


The Witch of ye received anſwer from her ſpirit, that the 
Duke of Suffolk ſhould, take heed of water: which the Queen 
fore-warns him of, as remembring the witch's propheſy ; which 
afte wards, came to pals. e WEE 
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88 88888 S e 
EDWARD Iv. to Mrs. SHORE. 


The ARGUMENT: 


Epwarn the Fourth, bewitch'd with the report 
O Miſtreſs SHORE,, reſounded thro* his court, 
Steals to the tity in a ſtrange diſguiſe, 2 
To view that beauty, whoſe tranſpiercing eyes 
Had ſhot ſo many: which did ſo content , -- 
The amorous King, that inſtantly be ſent _ 
Theſe lines to ber, whoſe graces did allure bim; 
Whoſe anfwer back doth of ber leve Hure l him. 5 7 
O thee, the Fair'ft that ever breath*d this air, F 932 
1 () From Engliſh EDwaR p, to thee faireſt fair; 
Fro would to god thy title were no mote, 5 
That no remembrance might remain of SHorz, 
To countermand a. monarch's high deſire, * © 5 
2 barr mine eyes af what they moſt admire! 
O, why ſhould fortune make the city proud, "= £0 4 FR 
To give that more, than is the court allow dꝰ 
Where they (like wretches) hoard i it up to ſpare, 
And do ingroſs it, as they do their Ware. 
When fame firſt blaz d thy beauty here 1 in court,” 
Mine ear repuls uls'd it, as 2 light report: 
But when mine eyes ſaw What nah car had folks,” 
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The thought report too niggar had Tpar* d. 15  y 0 
And ü Nes with Ped did but mutter, „ 25 . 
Conceiving mor! than it had Fenn sd exp 
Then think of what thy huſband js ; poſleſt, Bi 5 in 15 
When I malign the wealth where wich he's blelt; 4 * 


« When much abundance makes the needy mad, avs 
* Who having all, yet knows not What is Me ; 
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328 England's HxROTCAT Er Ts TES. 
Into fools boſoms this good fortune creeps, 


& And ſums come in, whilſt the baſe miſer ſleeps. 


If now thy beauty be of. ſuch eſteem, - 


"Which all of ſo rare excellency deem; 


What would it be, and prized at what ra- 
Were it adorned with a Kingly ſtate ? 
Which being now but in ſo mean a bed, 
Is like an uncut diamond in lead, 
Ere it be ſet in ſome high-prized ring, 
Or garniſhed with rich enamelling ; 
We ſee the beauty of the ſtone is pile, 
Wanting the gracious ornament of gilt. 
() When firſt attracted by thy heavenly eyes, 
T came to ſee thee in a ſtrange diſguiſe, 


Paſſing thy ſhop, thy huſband call'd me back, 


Demanding what rare jewel I did Jack. | 
J want (thought I) one that I dare not crave, 
And one (I fear) thou wilt not let me have. 
He calls for caſkets forth, and ſhews me ſtore; 
But yet I knew he had one jewel more, 

And deadly curſt him, that he did deny it, 
That I might not for love or money by it. 

O, might I come a diamond to buy, 

That had but ſuch a luſtre as thine eye, 
Would not my treaſure ſerve, my crown ſhould g 89, 
If any jewel could be prized fo! _ 

An agat, branched with thy bluſhing ſtrains 3 

A ſaphir, but ſo azur'd as thy veins; 

My Kingly ſcepter only ſhould redeem it, 


At ſuch a price if judgment could eſteem it. 


How fond and ſenſleſs be thoſe ſtrangers then, 
Who bring in toys, to pleaſe the Engliſhmen ? 
J ſmile to think how fond th* Italians © are, | 


To judge their artificial gardens rare; | 


When London in thy cheeks can ſhew them here 
Roſes and lillies growing all the year. 
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The 2ortugueze, that only hopes to win, 
By bringing ſtones from fartheſt India in; | 
When happy SHoRE can bring them forth a girl, 
Whoſe lips be rubies, and her teeth be pearl. 
(c) How filly is the Polander and Dane, 
To bring us cryſtal from the frozen main ? | 
When thy clear ſkin's tranſparence doth ſurpaſs 
Their cryſtal, as the diamond doth glaſs. 
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| The fooliſh French, which bring in traſh and toys, 


To turn our women, men, our girls to boys, 

When with what tire thou do'ſt thyſelf adorn, 

That for a faſhion only ſhall be worn; 

Which though it were a garment but of hair, 

More rich than robe that ever Empreſs ware. 
Methinks, thy huſband takes his mark awry, 

To ſet his plate to ſale, when thou art by; 

When they which do thy angel-locks behold, 

As the baſe droſs do but reſpect his gold, 

And wiſh one hair before that mafly heap, 

And but one lock, before the wealth of Cheap: 

And for no cauſe elſe hold we gold fo dear, 

But that it is ſo like unto thy hair. 

And ſure, I think, Sho cannot chuſe but flout 

Such as would find the great elixir out, 

And laugh to ſee the Alchymiſts, that choke 


Themſelves with fumes, and waſte their wealth in ſmoak; 


When if thy hand but touch the groſſeſt mold, 

It is converted to refined gold : - 

When theirs is chaff*red at an eaſy rate, 

Well known to all to be adulterate ; 

And is no more, when it by thine is ſet, 

Than paltry beugle, or light-prized jet. | 
Let others wear perfumes, for thee unmeet z © 


If there were none, thou couldſt make all things ſ weet ; | 


Thou comfort*ſt ev*ry-ſenſe with ſweet repaſt, 
To hear, to ſee, to ſmell, to feel, to taſte : 
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Like a rich ſhip, whoſe very refuſe . | 
Aromaticks and precious odors are. 
If thou but pleaſe to walk into hn Pawn, : 


To buy thee cambtick, callico, or lawn, 


If thou the whiteneſs of the ſame wouldſt prove 
From thy far whiter hand pluck off thy gloves. * 
And thoſe which by as the beholders ſtand, 
Will take thy hand for lawn, lawn for thy hand. | 

A thouſand eyes clos'd up by envious night, 
Do with for day, but to enjoy thy ſight, 
And when they once have bleſt their eyes with thee, 
Scorn ev*ry object elſe, what e' er they ſee : 
So like a goddeſs beauty ſtill controuls, 
And hath ſuch pow'rful working in our ſouls. 
The merchant, which in traffick ſpends his life, 

et loves at home to have a dainty wife: 

he blunt-ſpoke cynick, poring on his book, 
Sometimes (aſide) at beauty loves to look: 
The church- man, by whoſe teaching we are led, 


Allows what keeps love in the marriage bed: 
The bloody ſoldier, ſpent in dang'rous broils, 


With beauty yet content to ſhare-his ſpoils: 
The buly lawyer wrangling 1 in his pleas, 
Findeth that beauty. gives his labour eaſe : 


he tolling tradeſman, and the ſweating clown, 
Would have his wench fair, though his bread be brown. 


So much is beauty pleaſing unto all, 

That Prince and peaſant equally doth call 12 

Nor never yet aid any man deſpiſe it, NY 
Except too dear, and that he.could not prize Rec: 
Unlearn'd is learning, artleſs he all arts, | 
If not imploy'd to praiſe thy ſev! ral parts: 

Poor plodding ſchool- men they are far too low, 
Which by probations, rules, and , 805 
He muſt be familiar with the ſkies, 


Which notes the revolutions f chine eyes: 15 
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And by that ſkill which meaſures ſea and land, 
See beauties all, thy waiſt, thy foot, thy hand; 
Where he may find, the more that he doth view, 


such rare delights, as are both ſtrange and new: 


And other worlds of beauty more and more, 


Which never were diſcovered before: 


And to thy rare proportion, to apply 
The lines and circles in geometry, 


Uſing alone arithmetick's ſtrong ground, 

Numbring the virtues that in thee are found : | 

And when all theſe have done what they can do, 

For thy perfeCtions all too little too. 3 
When from the eaſt the dawn hath gotten out, 

And gone to ſeek thee all the world about, 

Within thy chamber hath ſhe fix*d her light, 

Where, but that place, the world hath all won night: 

Then is it fit that ev ry vulgar eye 

Should ſee love banquet in her majeſty? 


% 


Wie deem thoſe things our ſight doth moſt fre equent, 


To be but mean, although moſt excellent: 

For ſtrangers ſtill the ſtreets are ſwept and ſtrow d, 

“Few look on ſuch as daily come abroad 

4 Things much reſtrain*d, do make us much deſire em, 

« And beautics ſeldom Gon, make us admire them, 

Nor is it fit a eity- ſhop ſhould hide 

The world's delight, and nature's only pride; 

But in a Prince's ſumptuous gallery, ee ID 

Hung all with tiflue, floor'd with tapeſtry, | 

Where thou ſhall ſit, and from thy ſtate ſhall be. 

The tilts and triumphs that are done for thee. 

Then know the diff rence (if thou liſt to pro 0 

Betwixt a vulgar and a Kingly love: 

And when thou find'ſt, as now thou doubt'ſt, the rroth, 

Be thou thyſelf unpartial judge of bot. 
Where hearts be knit, what helps, if not injoy ? ? 

Delay. breeds doubts, no o @unaing to be . 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt lazy time his turn by tarriance ſerves, 
Love ſtill grows ſickly, and hope daily ſtarves : 
Mean while, receive that warrant: by theſe lines, 
Which princely rule and ſov' raignty reſigns; © 
Till when, theſe papers, by their lord's command, 
By me ſhall kiſs thy ſweet and dainty hand. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CRONICLE 
HISTORY. 


This epiſtle of Epward to miſtreſs SuoRR, and of hers to him 
being of unlawful affection, miniſtreth ſmall occaſion of hiſtori- 
cal notes ; for had he mentioned the many battles betwixt the 
Lancaſter faction. and him, or other warlike dangers, it had been 
more like to PLA urus' boaſting ſoldier, than a Kingly courtier. 
Notwi:hſtanding it ſhall not be amiſs to annex a line or two. 


(a) From Engliſb Enward to the faireſt fair. 


Epward the fourth was by nature very chivalrous, and very 


amorous, applying his ſweet amiable aſpect to attain his wanton 
appetite the rather: which was ſo well known to LEWIS the French 
King, who at their interview invited him to Paris, that as Coui- 


NEUS reports, being taken at his word, he notwithſtanding brake | 


off the matter, fearing the Pariſian dames, with their witty con- 
verſation; would detain him longer than ſhould be for his benefit : 
by which means, Epwarp was diſappointed of his journey. 
And albeit Princes, whilſt they live, have nothing in them but 
what is admirable ; yet we need not miſtruſt the flattery of the 


court in thoſe times. For certain it is, that his ſhape was excellent; 


his hair drew near to a blick, making his face's favour to ſeem 


more delectable : though the ſmallneſs of his eyes, full of ſhining 


moiſture, as it took away ſome comelineſs, ſo it argued much 
ſharpneſs of underſtanding, and cruelty mingled together. And 
indeed, GORE BuchaxAx (that imperious Scot) chargeth him, 
and other princes of thoſe times with affection of tyranny ; as 
KicaaRD the third manifeſtly did. | 


(6) When firſt attradted by thy heavenly eyes. 


Epwazy's intemperate defires, with which he was wholly 


overcome, how tragically they in his offspring were puniſhed, is 
vniverſally known. A mirrour, 2 their overſight, 
that rather leave their children what to poſſeſs, than what to 
imitate. | | | 


(e. Ho- 


e 
0 


Alludin 


ice; and 
parts, ſhou 
thought to 
ice, or ſon 
of amber: 
vus out of 
low gelly 1 
SUCCINUM 
a part of 
which harc 
Amber no 
pears by M 


To beho 
boy's throa 
epigram is < 
cauſe of th: 
or Phaeton 
is amber, v 
priſoned. 


England's HxROICAL ErisTLEs. 333 


(.) Heu filly is the Polander and Dane, 7 
To bring us cryſ al from the frozen main? n 


Alluding to their opinions, who imagine cryſtal to be a kind of 
ice; and therefore it is likely, they who came from thoſe frozen 
parts, ſhould bring great ſtore of that tranſparent ſtone, which is 
thought to be congealed with extream cold. Whether cryſtal be 
ice, or ſome other liquor, I omit to diſpute : yet by the examples 
of amber and coral, there may be ſuch an induration: for SoL- 
xvs out of PLINY mentioneth, that in the northerly region a yel- 
low gelly is taken up out of the ſea at low tides, which he calls 
SUCCINUM, We AMBER. So likewiſe out of the Liguftick deep, 
a part of the Mediterranean ſea, a greeniſh ftalk is gathered 6 
which hardened in the air, comes to be coral, either white or red. 
Amber notwithſtanding is thought to drop out of trees; as ap- 
pears by MarTIAL's epigram: _ 


Et latet & Jucet, Phaetontide condita gutta, 


Ut wideatur apis nectare clauſa ſus. 
Dignum tantorum pretium tulit ille laborum ; 


Credibile eft ipſam fic voluiſſe mori. 


To behold a bee incloſed in Zlectrum, is not ſo rare, as that a 
boy's throat ſhould be cut with the fall of an ice-fickle ; the which 
epigram is excellent, the 18 J. 4. He calls it Phaetontis gutta, be- 
cauſe of that fable which Ovip rehearſeth concerning the Heliades, 
or Phaeton's ſiſters, metamorphoſed into thoſe trees whoſe gumm 


is amber, where flies allighting, are oftentimes tranſlucently im- 
priſoned. | | 
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The Epiſtle of Mrs. SHORE to EDWARD IV. 


\ S the weak cnild, that from the mother's wing 


Is taught the lute's delicious fingering, 


At ev'ry ſtring's ſoft touch is mov'd with fear, 


Noting his maſter's curious liſt ning car, 
Whoſe trembling hand at ev'ry ſtrain bewrays, 
In what doubt he his new-ſet leſſon plays: 

As this poor child, ſo fit I to indite, 

At ev'ry word ſtill quaking as I write. 


(a) Would I had led an humble ſhepherds life, 


Nor known the name of Store's admired wife. 


And liv'd with them in country fields that range, i 


Nor ſeen the golden Cheap, nor glitt' ring Change. 


_ Here, like a Comet gaz d at in the ſkies, 


Subject to all tongues, object to all eyes: 

Oft have I heard my beauty prais'd of many, 
But never yet ſo much admir'd of any : 
A Prince's eagle-eye to find out that, 
Which common men do ſeldom wonder at, 


Makes me to think affection flatters ſigcht, 


Or in the object ſomething exquiſite. 

“ To houſed beauty ſeldom ſtoops report, 
« Fame muſt attend on that which lives in court. 
What ſwan of bright AroLLo's brood doth ſing, 
To vulgar love, in courtly fonneting ? 


Or what immortal poet's ſugar d pen 
Attends the glory of a citizen? 
Oft have I wonder'd what ſhould blind your eye, 


Or what ſo far ſeduced Majeſty, 
That having choice of beauties ſo divine, 
Amonglt t the moſt, to chuſe this leaſt of mine? 
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More glorious Tuns adorn fair London's pride, 
Than all rich England's continent beſide ; © 
That who t' account their mültitudes would with, 
(2) Might number Romney's flow'rs, or Ifis' fiſh. 
Who doth frequent our temples, walks, and ſtreets, 
Noting the ſundry beauties that he meets, 
That if but ſome one beauty ſhould incite 
Some facred muſe, ſome raviſh*d ſpirit to write, 
Here might he fetch the true Promethean fire, 
That after- ages ſhould his lines admire ; 
Gathering the honey from the choiceſt flow'rs, 
Scorning the wither'd weeds in country bow*rs. 
Here, in this garden only, ſprings the roſe, 
In ev'ry common hedge the bramble grows: 
Nor are we fo turn'd Neapolitan, 5 
(c) That might incite ſome foul-mouth's Mantuan, 
To all the world to lay out our defects, © 
And have juſt cauſe to rail upon our ſex : 
Toprank old wrinkles up in new attire, 
To alter nature's courſe, prove time a liar, 
To abuſe fate, and heav*ns juſt doom reverſe, 
On beauty's grave to ſet a crimſon hearſe, 
With a deceitful foil to lay a ground, 
To make a glaſs to ſeem a diamond: 
Nor cannot, without hazard of our name, 
In faſhion follow the Venetian dame: 
Nor the fantaſtick French to imitate, 
Attir'd half Spaniſh, half Tralianate; 
With waiſt, nor curl, body, nor brow adorn, + 
That is in Florence or in Genoa born. 

But with vain boaſts how witleſs fond am I, 
Thus to draw on mine own indignity ? | | 
And what though married when I was but young, 
Before I knew what did to love belong, 
Let he which now's poſſeſſed of the room, | 
Crop'd beauty's flow'r when it was in the bloom | - 


And 
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And goes away enriched with the ſtore, 


Whilſt others glean, where he hath reap*d befordy 
And he dares ſwear that I am true and juſt, 
And ſhall I then deceive his honeſt truſt? 


Or what ſtrange hope ſhould make you to aſſail, 


Where the ſtrong'ſt batt'ry never could prevail: ? 

Belike you think, that I repuls'd the reſt, 

To leave a King the conqueſt of my breaſt, 

And have thus long preſerv*d myſelf from all, 

To have a monarch glory in my fall; 

Yet rather let me die the vileſt death, 

Than live to draw that ſin-polluted breath. 

But our kind hearts men's tears cannot abide, 

And we leaſt angry oft, when moſt we chide. 

Too well know men what our creation made us, 

And nature too well taught them to invade us: 

They know but too well, how, what, when, and where, 

&* write, to ſpeak, to ſue, and to forbear ; 
ſigns, by ſighs, by motions, and by tears, 

When vows ſhould ſerve, when oaths, when ſmiles, when 
What one delight our humours moſt doth move, [pray rs: 
Only in that you make us nouriſh love. 

If any natural blemiſh blot our face, 

You do proteſt, it gives our beauty grace z 
And what attire we moi: are us'd to wear, 
That, of all other excellent'ſt, you ſwear : 
And if we walk, or ſit, or ſtand, or he, | 
It muſt reſemble ſome one deity 
And what you know we take delight to hear, 


That you are ever ſounding in our ear: 


And yet ſo ſhameleſs, when you tempt us thus, 

To lay the fault on beauty and on us. 

Rome's wanton Ovip did thoſe rules impart, 

O, that your nature ſhould be help'd with art! 
Who would have thought, a King that cares to reign, 

Inforc'd by love, ſo poct-lixe ſhou'd feign ? 
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To ſay that beauty, "time's ſtern rage to ſyn, | 

In my 2 (lilies) Bid her from e um; 

And when ſhe meant to Triamph 1 in her May, 

Made that her eaſt, and here ſhe brokę her 5 » I. 

And that fair ſummer ſtill is in my fi ht, j 

And but where J am, all the world is night?! 

As tho' the fair'ſt ere ſince the * eg 7 iy 4. 8 

To me, a ſun- burnt baſe Ex . e e 
But yet I know more thai I 2 5 bo teln 8 

(O, would to God you knew it not roo well 95 

That women oft their moſt admirers raiſe, 

Tho* publickly not flatt' ring their own praiſe. 

Our churliſh huſbands, which our'youth*enj oy'd, 

Who with our dainties have their" Sachs 040 

Do loath our ſmooth hands with their lips to feel, 

T' inrich our favours, by our beds to keel, et 

At our command to wait, to ſend, to go, by 

As ev'ry hour our am*rous. ſervants a 

Which makes a ſtol'n kiſs often we beſtow, 


In earneſt of a greater good we owe: | 2 4. 
When he all day torments us with a bun dh 3 Tis 1od”] 


Sul 
2 * 


Vet ſports with Vexvs in a bed: of do ũ] n; 
Whoſe rude imbracement but too ill beſeems | LP nga 
Her ſpran- broad waiſt, her-white-and dainty limbs: 8 


And yet ſtill preaching abſtinence of teat, © ths 0 


When he himſelf of ev'ry- diſh will eat. Mm Een bo 
Blame you our huſbands then, if they _ 

Our publick walking, our. looſe. liberty? 1 

If with exception ſtill they us ä 

(4) The circuit of the publick theatre: 

To hear the poet in a comick ſtrain, 

Able t' infect with his laſcivious cena 1 bad 1 d ( 

And the young wanton wirs, dar dae 

The ſly perſwaſion of ſome- ſubtle bawd-37 Dou 49 0% . 

Or paſſionate tragedian, in his rage = 9 

Acting a love ſick paſſion on the * . 
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(e) When tho? abroad reſtraining us to roam, þraiſed ! 
They very hardly keep us ſafe at home; poor anc 
And oft are touch'd with fear and inward grief, _ face 
. us 4 21 . etwixt 
Knowing rich prizes ſooneſt tempt a thief. body fat, 
What ſports have we, whereon our minds to ſet ? to her Cc 
Our dog, our parrot, or our marmozet, | ſuch 2 
Or once a week to walk into the field; 8 7 
Small is the pleaſure that theſe toys do yield; ther's nat 
But to this grief a med'cine you apply, but Snor 
To cure reſtraint with that ſweet liberty - _—_— 
And ſov'reignty. (O that bewitching thing 1) Paul's ch 
Yet made more great by promiſe of a King ; which th 
And more, that honour which doth moſt intice making > 
The holiett nun, and ſhe that's ne'er ſo nice. OE 
Thus ſtill we ſtrive, yet overcome at length, (3) 
For men want mercy, and poor women ſtrength : _ 
| >; 7 Stn: Rumne 
Yet grant, that we could meaner men reſiſt, haven- ton 
When Kings once come, they conquer as they liſt. Mr. Can 
Thou art the cauſe Snook pleaſeth not my ſight, ar 
. : EP. g 0 ; . which abi 
That his imbraces give me no delight; | | ated. 
Thou art the cauſe l ro myſelf am ſtrange, of ſpeech 
Thy coming is my full, thy ſet my change. 5 rd 
Long winter nights be minutes, if thou here; ws wi 
Short minutes, if thou abſent, be a year. | of fiſh, is 
And thus by ſtrength thou art become my fate, Moreover 
And mak'ſt me love even in the midſt of hate. rar rd 
wat wot ©: | Gy 9rn, that the fi 
ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE, (c)*© 
HISTORY. ManTr 
: mea Lo, mn i 
(a) Would I had led an humble ſhepherds life, 3 
Ner knizwn:the name of SnoxR admired wife. it not tha 
Two or three poems written by fundry men have magnify'd 3 * 


this woman's beauty; whom, that ornament of England and Lon- 
don's more particular glory, Sir Truomas More, al Ln 


hd 


8 
ue 


England's HxRoreAL Evistths: 339 


praiſed for her beauty, ſhe being alive in his time, though being 
poor and aged. Her ſtature was mean, her hair of a dark yellow, 
her face round and full, her eye gray, delicate harmony being 
betwixt each part's proportion, and each proportion's colour ; her 
body fat, white; and ſmooth, her countenance cheerful, and like 
to her condition: That picture which I have ſeen of hers, was 
ſuch as ſhe roſe out of her bed in the morning, having nothing on 
but a rich mantle; caſt under one arm over her ſhoulder, and fit- 
ting in a chair, on which her naked arm did lie. What her fa- 
ther's name was, or where ſhe was born; is not certainly known: 
but SHORE, a young man of right goodly perſon, wealth, and be- 
haviour, abandon'd her bed, after the King had made her his 
concubine. RIcHARD III, cauſing her to do open penance in 
Paul's church-yard, commanded that no man ſhould relieve her ; 
which the tytant did not ſo much for his hatred to fin, but that by 


making his brother's life odious; he might cover his horrible trea · 


ſons the more cunningly. 


(6) May number Runinty's flow'rs, or 72 hb. 

Rumney is that famous marſh in Kent, at whoſe fide Rye, a 
haven-town doth ſtand ; hereof the excellent Engliſh antiquary, 
Mr. Campen, and Mr. LAMBERT in his perambulation, do make 
mention. And marſhes are commonly called thoſe low grounds 


o 


which abut upon the ſea, and from the Latin word are ſo deno- 


minated. J/is is here uſed for Thameſi, by a Syneedochical kind 


of ſpeech, or by a poetical liberty, in uſing one for another: for 
it is ſaid that Thamefis is compounded of Tame and It, making, 
when they are met; that renowned water running by London, a 
city much more renowned than that water : which being plentiful 
of fiſh, is the cauſe alſo why all things elſe are plentiful therein. 
Moreover, I am perſuaded, that there is no river in the world 
beholds more ſtately buildings on either fide, clean thorow, than 
the Thames. Much is reported of the Grand Canal in Venice, for 
that the fronts on either ſide are ſo gorgeous. | 


6e) That might incite ſome foul-mouth'd Mantuan. 


ManTuan, a paſtoral pow: in one of his eclogues bitterly in- 
veigheth againſt womankind ; ſome of which, by way of an ap- 
pendix might be here inſerted, ſeeing the fantaſtiek and inſolent 


humours of many of that ſex deſerve much ſharper phyſick, were 


it not that they are grown wiſer than to amend for ſuch an idle 
poet's ſpeech as ManTUAN ; yea, or for Eurietvss himſelf, or 
dExECA'S inflexible Hirrorirus. | 
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8 (4) The circuit of the publick theatre. | 
Ovid, a moſt fit author for ſo diſſolute a ſectary, calls that hs 


x2 chaſtity” s ſhipwrack : for tho Snokz's wife wantonly plead for 


liberty, which is the true humour of a courtezan; yet much more 
is the praiſe of modeſty, than of ſuch liberty. Howbeit, the 
Veſtal nuns had ſeats aſſigned them in the Roman theatre; where. 
by it ſhould appear, it was cbunted no impeachment to modeſty, 
tho' they offending herein were buried quick: a ſharp law ſor 
1 who may ſay as SHoRE's wife does, 


1 M Ben though abroad reſtraining us to roam, 
They very hardly keep us Safe at home. 


SISSESRSSINESINEERENLS 


MAR Y the French Queen to CHART ES 
BRANDON Duke. of SUFFOLK, 


The ARGUMENT. 

Hexevy the Eighth, firm friendſhip to unite 
With France, beftows the Lady Mak bright, 

His younger ſiſter, on King Lewis, then. 

Being lame and aged; but foe, of all men, 
CHARLES Bx AN DO Duke of Suffolk moſt fees, 
One whom ber brother highly had reſpected, 

And had advand d: but ſcarcely had ſhe been 

Five months in France, when the brave beauteons Puten 
Buried the old King; who no ſooner dead, 

But ſhe in heart determining to wed | 

Her long-lov'd BR andon, this epiftle writes 

Who back to her the Heuer ſoon indites. 


Uch health from be n myſelf may wiſh to me, 
Such health from France Queen Maxy ſends to thee. 
Bx Ax box, how long mak'ſt thou excuſe to ſtay, 
And know'ft how ill we women brook delay ? 


If one poor channel thus can Part us two, 
Tell me (unkind!) what would an ocean do? 
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LEANDER had an Helleſpont to ſwim, 

Yet this from HERO could not hinder him; 

His bark (poor foul !) his breaſt, his arms his oars, 
But thou a ſhip, to land thee on our ſhoars ; „ 

And oppoſite to famous Kent do lie 

The pleaſant fields of flow'ry Picardy, 

Where our fair Calais, walled in her ſands, 

In kenning of the cliffy Dover ſtands. 

Here is no beldam nurſe to pout nor! 47 
When, wantoning, we revel in my tow'rz 
Nor need I top my turret with a light, 

To guide thee'to me, as thou ſwim'ſt by night; 
Compar'd with me, vert thou but half ſo kind, 

Thy ſighs ſhould ſtuff thy fails, though wanting wind 
But thy breaſt is becalm'd, thy ſighs be ſlack, 
And mine too ſtiff, do blow thy broad-ſails back. 

But thou wilt ſay, that I ſhould blame the flood, 


| Becauſe the wind ſo full againſt thee ſtood : 


Nay, blame it not, that it did roughly blow, | 
For it did chide thee, that thou waſt ſo flow ; Cc | 
For it came not to keep thee in the bay, 

But came from me, to bid thee come away, 


| But that thou vainly let*ſt occaſion ſhde, 


Thou might'ſt have wafted hither with the tide, 
If when thou com'ſt, I knit mine angry brow, ' 
Blame me not, BR AN DON, thou haſt broke thy vow; 
Yet if I meant to frown, I might be dumb, 

For this may make thee ſtand in doubt to come: 

Nay come, ſweet CHARLES, have care thy ſhip to guide; ; 
Come, my ſweet heart, in faith I will not chide. 
When as my brother and his lovely Queen, 

In fad attire for my depart were ſeen, _ 

(a) The utmoſt date expired of my ſtay, 

When I from Dover did depart away, 
Thou know'ſt what woe I ſuffer*d for thy lake, 
Hor d oft I feign'd of thee my leave to take : 
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God and thou know'ſt, with what a heavy heart 


I took my farewel, when I ſhould depart ; 

And being ſhip'd, gave ſignal with my hand 
Up to the cliff, where I did ſee thee ſtand : 

Nor could refrain, in all the peoples view, 

But cry'd to thee, ſweet CHARLES adieu, adieu. 
Look how a little infant, that hath loſt 

The thing where with it was delighted moſt, 
Weary with ſeeking, to ſome corner creeps, 
And then (poor foul !) it ſits it down and weeps 
And when the nurſe would fain content the mind, 
Yet ſtill it mourns for that it cannot find; 

Thus in my careful cabbin did J lie, 

When as the ſhip out of the road did flie. 


( Think*ſt thou my love was fajthful then ta thee, 
When young Cas r ILE to England ſu'd for me ? 


Be judge thyſelf, if it were not of power, 

When I refus'd an Empire for my dower. 

To England's court when once report did bring, 
How thou in France didſt revel with the King, 

(c) When he, in triumph of his victory, 

Under a rich embruider'd canopy 

Enter'd proud Tournay, which did trembling ſtand, 
To beg for mercy at his conqu' ring hand ; 

To hear of his endearments, how I joy'd ? 

But ſee, this calm was ſuddenly deſtroy'd. 


(4) When ChaRL Es of Caſtile there to banquet came, | 
With him his fiſter, that ambitious dame, | 


(e) Savor's proud Ducheſs, knowing how long ſhe 


All means had try'd to win my love from me; 


Fearing my abſence m__ thy vows acquit, 


To change thy Maxx for a MarGaRET, 


(/) When in King HzNRV' S tent of cloth of gold, 
She often did thee ; in her arms enfold : 


| Where you were feaſted more deliciouſly, 


4 'han Frror aral did Mark ANTONY : 
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Where ſports all day did entertain your ſight, 
And then in maſques you paſs'd away the night. 
But thou wilt ſay, tis proper unto us, 
That we by nature all are jealous, 
I muſt confeſs tis oft found in our ſex, 
* But who not loves, not any thing ſuſpects : 
« True love doth look with pale ſuſpicion's eye; 
« Take away love, if you take jealouſy.“ 

Turwin and Tournay when King HENR V took, 
For this great change who then did ever look? 
(g) When MAxXIMILIAN to thoſe wars addreſt, 
Wore England's croſs on his imperial breaſt, 
( And in our army let his eagle fly, 
(i) That view'd our enſigns with a wond'ring eye; 
Little thought I when Bullen firſt was won, 
Wedlock ſhould end what angry war begun. 
From which I vow, I yet am free in thought, 
(Y But this alone by Worser's wit was wrought. 
To his advice the King gave free conſent, 
That will I, nill I, I muſt be content. 
My virgin's right thy ſtate could not advance, 
But now enriched with the dower of France; 
Then, but poor Surrolk's Ducheſs had I been, 
Now the great Dowager, the moſt Chriſtian Queen. 
But I perceive where all thy grief doth lie, 
Lewis of France had my virginity ; ; 
He had indeed, but ſhall I tell thee what? 
Believe me, Br ANDON, he had ſcarcely that ; 
Good feeble King, he could not do much harm, 
But age muſt needs have ſomething that is warm; 
Small drops (God knows)do quench that heatleſs fire, 
When all 2a ſtrength is only in deſire.” 
And I could tell (if modeſty might tell) 
There's ſomewhat elſe that pleaſeth lovers well; 
To reſt his cheek upon my ſofter cheek, 
wy all he had, and more he did not ſeek ; 
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fy Who would not change a kingdom for a kiſs | xk, 


. EPISTLES; 
might the. little baby clip the nurſe, -.. .., 
And it content, ſhe never a whit the worſe: 


Then think this, B Ax DOx, if that make thee, frown, 
For maiden-head, he on me ſet a crown. 


Hard were the heart that would not yield ma, 
And time yet half ſo ſwiftly doth not paſs, . 


Not yet full five months elder than I was. 


When thou to France conducted waſt by fame, 


With many Knights which from all countries came, 


To ſee me at St. Dennis on my throne, | 
Where Lewis held my coronation 3 .. 
(1) Where the proud Dauphin, for thy valqur's ſ me, 
Choſe thee at tilt his Princely part to take: 
When as the ſtayes upon thy caſk did light, 
Grieved therewith, ] turn'd away my ſight, 

And ſpake aloud, when I myſelf forgot, 


*Tis my ſweet DLL, my BRANDON, hurt him not. 


But when I fear'd the King perceived this, 

Good filly man, I pleas'd him with a kiſs ; 

And to extoll his valiant ſon began, 5 
That Europe neyer bred a braver man: | 
And when (poor King) he ſimply praiſed thee, | 
Of all the reſt I aſk'd who thou ſhould"ſt be? 
Thus I with him diſſembled for thy ſake; 
Open confeſſion now amends muſt make. 

Whilſt this old King ppan a pallet lies, 

And only holds a combat with mine eyes; 
Mine eyes from his, by thy ſight ſtoPn away, 
Which might too well their miſtreſs* thoughts bewray. 


But when I ſaw thy proud unconquer d lance 
To bear the prize from all the flow'r of France, 


To ſee what pleaſure did my ſoul imbracc, 
Might eas'ly be diſcerned in my face. 
Ky as the dew_upon a damalk roſe, _ 4 
w thro' chat liquid Pearl. his bluſhing ſhows, EG 
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And when the foft air breathes upon his tos: 
From the ſweet leaves falls eas 'Iy drop by drop; 
Thus by my cheek, diſtilling from mine eyes, 
One tear for joy another's room ſupplies. 

Before mine eye (like touch) thy ſhape did prove, 
Mine eye condemn'd my too too partial love; 
But ſince by others I the ſame do try, 

My love condemns my too too partial eye. 

The precious ſtone moſt beautiful and rare, 

When with itſelf we only it compare, 

We deem all other of that kind to be 

As excellent as that we only ſee ; 

But when we judge of that, with others by, 

Too credulous we do condemn our eye, 

Which then appears more orient and more bright, 
Having a foil whereon to ſnhew its light. : 
ALANnSON, a fine timb'red man, and tall, 

Yet wants the ſhape thou art adorn'd withall : 
VaNDQME good carriage, and a pleaſing eye, 
Yet hath not Surfolk's princely majeſty : 
Courageous BouRBON, a ſweet manly face, 

Yet in his looks lacks Braxnpon's courtly grace : * 
Proud LoxoAvIL E, ſuppos'd to have no peer, 

A man ſcarce made was thought, whilſt thou waſt here i 
County SainT-PAvUL, our beſt at arms in France, 2 
Would yield himſelf a ſquire to bear thy lance : 

() GALEAS& BOoUNARME, matchleſs for their might, -' 
Under thy tow'ring blade have couch'd in fight. _ 

If with oyr love my brother angry be, 

PII fay, to pleaſe him, I firſt fancy*d — : | 
And but to'frame my. liking to his mind, ee 
Never to thee had I been half fo kinda. 
Worthy my love, the vulgar judge no man, 27 
Except a Yorkiſt, or Lancaſtrian; 
Nor think that my affection ſhould be ſet, 5 2 
But in the 5 of 1 Fe 
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J paſs not what the idle commons fay, 

I pray thee CHARLES make haſte, and come away. 
To thee what's England, if I be not there ? 

Or what to me is France, if thou not here ? 

Thy abſence makes me angry for a while, 

But at thy preſence I ſhould gladly ſmile. 

When laſt of me his leave my Brxanpoy took, 
He ſware an oath (and made my lips the book) 
He would make haſte, which now thou do'ſt deny ; 
Thou art forſworn; O wilful perjury !. 

Sooner would I with greater ſins diſpenſe, _ 

Than by intreaty pardon thus offence. | 

But yet I think, if I ſhau'd come to ſhrive chee, 
Great were the fault that I ſhou'd not forgive thee : 
Vet wert thou here, I would revenged be, | 
But it ſhould be with too much loving thee. 

Ay, that is all that thou ſhalt fear to taſte ; 

I pray thee Bx Ax DON come, ſweet CHaRLEs make haſte, 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY, 


(a) The utmoſt date expired of my ſtay, 
When I from Dover did depart away. 


King Henzy VIII. with the Queen and Nobles, in the fixth 


year of his reign, in the month of September, brought this Lady 
to Dover, where ſhe took ſhipping for France. 
(6) Think'ft thou my love was faithful unto thee, 
When young CASTILE to England ſu d for me? 

It was agreed and concluded betwixt Henxy VII. and Paitie 
King of Caſtile, ſon to Max1mitian the Emperor, that CHARLES 
eldeſt ſon of the ſaid Pnirir, ſhould marry the Lady Maxr, 
daughter to King HENRY, when they came to age: which agree- 
ment was afterward in the 8th year of Hixnzy VIII. annihilated, 
(c) ber he, in triumph of his victory, | . 

Under a rich imbroider'd ca 
Enter d proud Tournay, which did trembling fland, &c. 

HENRY VIII. after the long ſiege of Tournay, which was de- 
livered to him upon compoſition, enter'd the city in triumph under 
a canopy of cloth of gold, born by four of the chief and moſt noble 
citizens, the King himſelf mounted upon a gallant courſer barbed 
with the arms of England, France, and Ireland. | 
a, When CHaRLes of Caſtile to a banquet came, 

With him his ſiſter, that ambitious dame, 
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Sawoy's proud Ducheſs. „ 

The King being at Tournay, there came to him the Prince of 
Caſtile, and the Lady Maxcax ET Ducheſs of Savoy, his ſiſter, to 
whom King HE RV gave great entertainment. „ 

e) Sawoy's proud Ducheſs, knowing how long fhe 
All means had try'd to win my love from me. 

At this time there was talk of a marriage to be concluded 
between CHARLES BRANDON, then Lord Liſle, and the Ducheſs of 
Savoy; the Lord LisLe being highly favoured, and exceedingly 
beloved of the Ducheſs. | | 
ben in King Henry's tent of cloth of gold. 

The King cauſed a rich tent of cloth of gold to be erected, 
where he feaſted the Prince of Caſtile and the Ducheſs, and enter- 
tained them with ſumptuous maſks and banquets during their abode. 

(8) When MaxIMILIA to theſe wars adareſt, 
Wore England's croſs on his Imperial breaſt, 

Maximilian the Emperor, with all his ſoldiers who ſerved 
under King HENRY, wore the croſs of St. Gonk with the roſe 
on their breaſts, 4-4 FS 

(+) And in our army let his eagle fi. | | 

The black Eagle is the badge Imperial, which here is uſed for 
the diſplaying of his enſign or ſtandard. 

(i That wview'd our enfigns with a wond"ring eye. 

Henay VIII. at his wars in France, retained the Emperor and 
all his ſoldiers in wages, who ſerved under him during thoſe wars. 

But this alone byWaLsEY,s wit was wrought. 

THomas WaoLsEyY the King's Almoner, then Biſhop of Lincoln, 
2 man of great authority with the King, and afterward Cardinal, 
was the chief cauſe that this Lady Max V was married to the old 
French King, with whom the French had dealt under - hand to 


befriend him in that match. N 
(1) Where the proud Dauphin, for thy valour. ſake, 
Choſe thee at tilt his Princely part to take. 

Francis Duke of Valois and Dauphin of France, at the mar- 
riage of the Lady Max, in honour thereof proclaimed a joult ; 
where he choſe the Duke of Suffolk and the Marquis of Dorſet 
for his aids at all martial exerciſes. : 
u) GaAs and BOUNARME, matchleſs for their might. 

This county GaLEas, at the jouſts, ran a courſe with a ſpear, 

Which was at the head five inches ſquare on every ſide, and 
at the butt nine inches ſquare, whereby he ſhewed his won- 
derous force and firength. This Bowuxaauz, a Gentleman of 
France, at the ſame time came into the field, armed at all points, 
with ten ſpears about him: in each ſtirrup three, under each thigh 
one, one under his left arm, and one in his hand; and putting his 
horſe to the career, never ſtopt him till he had broken every ſtaff, 
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CHARLES BRANDON Duke of Surrorx, 


to MARY the French Queen, 


U T that my faith commands me to forbear, 
| The fault's your own, if I impatient were: 
Were my difpatch ſuch as ſhould be my ſpeed, 
I ſhould want time your loving lines to read. 
Here, in the court, camelion- like I fare, 
And as that creature, only feed on air: 
All day I wait, and all the night I watch, 
And ſtarve mine ears, to hear of my diſpatch. 

If Dover were th' Abydos of my reſt, 
Or pleaſant Calais were my MARx's Ceſt', 
You ſhould not need, bright Queen, to blame me ſo, 
Did not the diſtance, to deſire ſay no: 
No tedious night from travel ſhould be free, 
Till through the ſeas, with ſwimming till to thee, 
A ſnowy path I made unto the Bay, 
So bright as is that nectar-ſtained way, 
The reſtleſs ſun by travelling doth wear, 
Paſſing his courſe to finiſh up the year, 
But Paris locks my love within the main, 

And London yet thy BAN DON doth detain. _ 

Of thy firm love thou put'ſt me ſtill in mind, 
But of my faith, not one word can I find. 
(a) When LoxoAvILEH to Mary was affy'd, . 
And thou by him waſt made King Lewis” bride, 

How oft I wiſh'd, that thou a prize mightſt be, 
That I in arms might combate him for thee! 
And in the madneſs of my love diſtraught, . 


A thouſand times his murder have fore-thought : 
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« But that th! all-ſeeing pow'rs, which ſit above, 

« Regard not mad-mens oaths, nor faults in love, 
« And have confirm'd it by the grant of heav'n, 1 
« That lovers ſins on earth ſhould be forgivn: 


« For never man is half ſo much diſtreſs'd, 
&« As he that loves, to ſee his love poſſeſs'd. 
Coming to Richmond after thy depart, 


(Richmond, where fitſt thou ſtoPſt away my bean) 


Methought it look'd not as it did of late, 
But wanting thee, forlorn and deſolate; 
In whoſe fair walks thou often haſt been ſeen, 


To ſport with Karx'Ix E, Hzunv's beauteous 
Aſtoniſhing fad winter with thy ſight, - [Queen, 


So that for thee the day hath put back night; 
And the ſmall birds, as in the pleaſant ſpring, 
Forgot themſelves, and have begun to ſing. 

So oft as I by Thames go and return, 
Methinks for thee the river yet doth mourn, 

Whom TI have ſeen to let his ſtream at large, 
Which like a hand-maid waited on thy barge; 
And if thou hap' ſt againſt the flood to row, 
Which way it eb'd, it preſently would flow, 
Weeping in drops upon the labouring oars, 

For joy that it had got thee from the ſhoars. 

The ſwans with mukic that the roothers make, 
Ruffing their plumes, came gliding on the lake, 

As the ſwift dolphins by Arron's ſtrings, 

Were brought to land with Siren raviſhings : 


The flocks and herds that paſture near the food,” 5 . 


To gaze upon thee have forbor their food, 

And Ff down ſadly mourning by the brim, 

That they by nature were not made to eim 
When as the poſt to England's royal court, 


Of thy hard paſſage brought thee true report, 
2 How in a ſtorm thy well- rigg' d ſhips were toſt, 


Aad thou thyſelf in danger to be loft, - 


I knew + 
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I knew *twas Venus loath'd that aged bed, 
Where beauty ſo ſhould be diſhonoured ; 

Or fear'd the ſea-nymphs haunting of the lake, 

If thou but ſeen, their goddeſs ſhould forfake. 

And whirling round her dove-drawn coach about; 

To view the navy then in launching out, 

Her airy mantle looſly doth unbind, 

Which fanning forth a rougher gale of wind, 
Wafted thy fails with ſpeed unto the land, 

And ran thy ſhips on Bullen's harbouring ſtrand, 

How ſhould I joy of thy arrive to hear! 

But as a poor ſea- faring paſſenger, | 

After long travel, tempeſt-torn and wrack'd, 

By ſome unpitt'ing pirate that is ſack'd 

Hears the falſe robber that hath ſtol'n his wealth, 

Landed in ſome ſafe harbour, and in health, 


I Inrich'd with the invaluable ſtore, 


For which he long had travelled before. 

(c) When thou to Abvile held'ſt th* appointed day, 
We heard how Lewis met thee on the way; 
Where thou, in glitt' ring tiſſue ſtrangely dight, 
(a) Appear*dſt unto him like the Queen of Light 2 
In cloth of ſilver all thy virgin train, 55 
In beauty ſumptuous, as the northern wain; 
And thou alone the foremoſt glorious ſtar, 8 
Which ledd'ſt the team of that great waggoner. 
What could thy thought be, but as I did think, 
When thine eyes taſted what mine cars did drink ? 
(e) A cripple King, laid bed-rid long before, 
Yet at thy coming crept out of the door: 
*Twas well he rid, he had no legs to go, 
But this thy beauty forc'd his body to: 
For whom a cullice had more fitter been, 
Than in a golden bed a gallant Queen, 
To uſe thy beauty as the miſer gold, 
Which hoards it up but only to behold; 


Still 


Still loo 
Fearing 
O ſacril 
The pre 
To ſurf 
To rob 
And ha 
And ye 
WL 
To pur 
With al 
In hono 
Think'f 
(g) WI 
Where 
With A 
Ten thc 
In rich: 
Next th 
In gold. 
And in 
With H 
( Nez 
With ez 
Then th 
Crown'*c 
Whilſt 
Their p. 
As Cyn 
Op? 
wil 
Attendu 
And all 
With ac 
Whilſt f 
The Qu 


England's Heroicat EpisTLEsS 351 
Still looking or it with a jealous eye, 
Fearing to lend, yet loving uſury. 

O ſacrilege (if beauty be divine) 

The profane hand to touch the hallow' d ſhrine I! 

To ſurfeit ſickneſs on the ſound man's diet ; 

To rob content, yet {till to live unquier 

And having all, to be of all beguil'd, 

And yet ſtill longing like a little child. 
When Marquis Doxs Er & the valiant Gravy, | 

To purchaſe fame, firſt croſs'd the narrow ſeas, | 

With all the Knights that my aſſociates went, 

In honour of thy nuptial tournament, 

Think'ſt thou I joy'd not in thy beauty's pride, 

g) When thou in triumph didſt through Paris ride? 

Where all the ſtreets, as thou didſt paſs along, 

With Arras, Biſſe, and Tapeſtry were hung; 

Ten thouſand gallant citizens prepar'd, 

In rich attire thy princely ſelf to guard : 

Next them, three thouſand choice religious men, 

In golden veſtments follow'd on again; 

And in proceſſion as they came along, 

With Hymenz@vs ſang thy marriage-ſong. 

(2) Next theſe, five Dukes, as did their places fall, 

With each of them a princely Cardinal : 

Then thou, on thy imperial chariot ſet, 

Crown'd with a rich impearled coronet ; 

Whilſt the Pariſian dames, as thy train paſt, 

Their precious incenſe in abundance caſt. 

As CyNTRHIA, from her wave-embattel'd ſhrowds 

Op'ning the weſt, comes ſtreaming thro? the clouds, 

With ſhining troops of ſilver- treſſed flars, 

Attending on her as her torch-bearers 

And all the leſſer lights about her throne 

With admiration ſtand as lookers on; 

Whilſt ſhe alone, in height of all her pride, 

The a of Light along her — doth glide. 


When 
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When on the tilt my horſe like thunder canes 


No other ſignal had I; but thy name 

Thy voice my trumpet, and my guide thine eyes, 
And but thy beauty, I eſteem*d no prize. 

(i) That large-limb'd Almain, of the giants Tace, 
Which bare ſtrength on his breaſt, fear in his face, 


Whoſe ſinew'd arms with his ſteel-temper*d blade; 
Through plate and male ſuch open paſſage made; 


Upon whoſe might the Frenchmens glory lay, 
And all the hope of that victorious day: 


Thou ſaw'ſt thy BAN DON beat him on his knees 


Off ring his ſhield a conquer'd ſpoil to thee. * 
But thou wilt ſay, perhaps, I vainly boaſt, 
And tell thee that which thou already know'ſt 
No, ſacred Queen, my valour I deny, 
It was thy beauty, not my chivalry. - 
One of thy treſſed curls there falling down, 
As loth to be inipriſon'd in thy crown, 
I faw the ſoft air ſportively to take it, 
And into ſtrange and ſundry forms to make it ; 
Now parting it to four, to three, to twain, 
Now twiſting it, then it untwiſt again; 
Then make the threads to dally with thine eye, 
A ſunny candle for a golden fly. - | 
At length from thence one little tear it got, 
Which falling down as tho? a ſtar had ſhor, 
My be, eye purſu'd it with my ſight, 
The which again redoubled all my might. 
*Tis but in vain of my deſcent to boaſt, 


When heav'n's lamp ſhines, all other lights be lofts 


Faulcons ſeem poor, the eagle ſitting by, 

Whoſe brood ſurveys the ſun with open eye ; 

(k) Elſe might my blood find iſſue from his force, 
Who beat the tyrant Rien Ax p from his horſe 


On Boſworth. plain, whom Rich MON choſe to wield 


His glorious enſign in that conqu' ring fi ld; 
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And with his ſword in his dear ſov'reign's ſight, 0 
To his laſt breath ſtood faſt in HENRV“'s right. 
Then, beaureous Empreſs, think this ſafe delay 
Shall be the even to a joyful daß: 
« Fore-ſight doth ſtill on all advantage lie, 
« Wie men muſt give place to neceſſity ; 
To put back ill, our good we muſt forbear ; 
« Better firſt fear, than after ſtill to fear. | 
'Twere overſight in that, at which we aim, 
To put the hazard on an after- game; 
With patience then let us our hopes attend, 
And till I come, receive theſe lines I ſend. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. © 


(a) When Loxcavile to Mary was a. 
The Duke of Longavile, who was priſoner in England, upon 
the peace to be concluded between England and France, was de- 
livered, and married the Princeſs Max for Lovis the French 
king his maſter, | | 
(6) How in a florm thy well-rigg'd ſhips were toſt, 
And thou, '&c. . | 3 
As the Queen ſailed for France, a mighty ſtoxm aroſe at ſea, fo 
that the navy was in great danger, and was ſevered, {ome driven 
upon the coaſt of Flanders, ſome on Britain : the ſhip wherein the 
_ ſail'd was driven into the haven at Bullen, with very great 
nger. | | 7 
(c When thou to Abwile held'ft th' appointed day. 
King LEWIS met her by Abvile near to the foreſt of Arders, 
and brought her into Abvile with great ſolemnity. 


(4) Appear'dft unto him like the Queen of Light. 

Expreſſing the ſumptuous attire of the Queen and her train, at- 
tended by the chief of the Nobility of England, with fix and thir- 
ty — all in cloth of ſilver, their horſes trapped with crimſon 
velvet. : £7 
(e) A cripple King, laid bed-rid long before. | | 

King Lx wis was & man of great years, troubled much with the 
gout, ſo that he had long time before little uſe of his legs. 
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ben Marquis DokrsET and the valiant GRAYS. 


The Duke of Suffolk, when the proclamation came into Eng- 
land, of jouſts to be holden in France at Paris; he, for the 
Queen's ſake his miſtreſs, obtained of the Ning to go thither ; 
with whom went the Marquis of Dorſet and his fo 
Lord Clix rox, Sir EDWARD NRVIIL, Sir GiLss Car EII, 
Tnouas CHENEY, which all went over with the Duke as his 
aſſiſtants. | | | | 


(eg) When thou in triumph didft through Paris 14. 


A true deſcription of the Queen's entering into Paris, after her 
coronation performed at St. DExxis. 5 


(h) Next theſe, five Dukes, as did their places fall. 
The Dukes of Alanſon, Bourbon, Vandome, Longavile, Suffolk, 
with five Cardinals. x 
(i) That large-limb'd Almain of the giants race. 
Francis VaLors the Dauphin of France, envying the glory that 


the Engliſhmen had obtained at the tilt, brought in an Almain ſe- 
cretly, a man thought almoſt of incomparable ſtrength, who en- 


counter'd CHARLES BRANDON at the barriers : but the Duke grap- 


rap with. him, ſo beat him about the head with the pummel of 
is word, that the blood came out of the ſight of his caſk. 


(+) Elſe might a blood find iſſue from his force, 
Who beat, &c. | nf 
Sir WiLL1aM BrRanDon, ſtandard-bearer to the Eart of Rich. 
mond (after HENRY VII.) at Boſworth field, a brave and gallant 
Gentleman, who was ſlain by Ricard there; this was father te 
thisCHARLES BxAu DO Duke of Suffolk. 
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HENRY HOWARD, Earl of SuxkEv, 
to the Lady GERALDINE. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Earl of Surrey, that renowned Lord, 
25 old Engliſh glory bravely that reſtor'd, 
That Prince and Poet (a name more divine) 
Falling in love with beauteous GERALDINE, 
Of the GERALD, which derive their name 
From Florence: whither, to advance her fame, 
He travels, and in publick jouſts maintain'd 
Her beauty peerleſs, which by arms he gain'd: 
But ſtaying long, fair Italy to ſee, 

To let her know him conſtant ſtill to be, 

From Tuſcany this letter to her writes; 

Which her reſcription inſtantly invites. 


Rom (a) learned Florence (long time rich in fame) 
From whence thy race, thy noble grandſires came 
To famous England, that kind nurſe of mine, 


Thy Surrzy ſends to heav'nly GERALDINE. 


Yet let not Tuſcan think I do it wrong, 


That I from thence write in my native tongue; 


That in theſe harſh-tun'd cadences I ſing, 
Sitting ſo near the Muſes facred ſpring ; 

But rather think it ſelf adorn'd thereby, 

That England reads the praiſe of Italy. 

Tho? to the Tuſcans I the ſmoothnels grant, 
Our diale& no majeſty doth want, | 
To ſet thy praiſes in as high a key, 

As France, or Spain, or Germany, or they. 


Aa 2 | What 
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What day I quit the fore- land of fair Kent, 
And that my ſhip her courſe for Flanders bent, 

' Yet think I with how many a heavy look © 

My leave of England and of thee 1 took, 

And did intreat the tide (if it might be} 

But to convey me one ſigh back to thee. 

Up to the deck a billow lightly ſkips, 

Taking my ſigh, and down again it ſlips, 
Into the gulph itſelf it headlong throws, 

And as a poſt to England-ward it goes. 

As I fate wond'ring how the rough ſea ſtitr'd, 
I might far off percelve a little bird, 

Which as ſhe fain from ſhore to ſhore would fly, 
Had loſt herſelf in the broad vaſty ſky, 

Her feeble wing beginning to deceive her, 
The ſeas of life ſtill gaping to bereave her: 
Unto the ſhip ſhe makes, which ſhe diſcovers, - 


And there (poor fool!) a while for refuge hovers ; 


And when at length her flagging pinion fails, 
Panting ſhe hangs upon the rattling fails, 
And being forc'd to looſe her hold with pain, 


Yet beaten off, ſhe ſtraight lights on again, [weather, 
And toſs'd with flaws, with ſtorms, with wind, with 


Yet ſtill departing thence, {till turneth thither : 


Now with the poop, now with the prow doth bear, 
Now on this fide, now that, now here, now thete, 


Methinks theſe ſtorms ſhould be my fad depart, 
The filly helpleſs bird is my poor heart ; 

The ſhip, to which for ſuccour it repairs, 
That is yourſelf, regardleſs of my cares. 
Of every ſurge doth fall, or wave doth riſe, 
To ſome one thing I fit and moralize. 

When for thy love I left the Belgic ſhore, 
Divine ERasMus and our famous More, 
Whole happy preſence gave me ſuch delight, 
As made a minute of a winter's night 
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With whom a while I ſtaid at Roterdame, - 
Now fo rengwned by Exasmus* name: 
Yet every hour did ſeem a world of time, 
Till I had ſeen that ſoul- reviving clme, . ._ 

And thought | the foggy 5 unfit, 
A wat' ry foil to clog a fiery 
And as that wealthy FA 1 caſt, 
Coming unto. the Emperor's court at laſt, 

(b) Great-learn'd AcRieea, fo profound in art, 
Who the infernal ſecrets doth impart, _ 
When of thy health I did deſire to know, 

Me in a glaſs my Gerarnye did ſhow, 
Sick in thy bed; and for thou could'ſt not ſleep, 
By a wax taper ſer the light to keep; 
I do remember thou didſt read that ode, 
Sent back whilſt I in Thanet made abode, 
Where when thou cam*ſt unto that word of "th | 
Ev'n in thine eyes I ſaw how paſſion ſtrove : 
That ſnowy lawn which covered thy bed, 
Methought look'd white, to ſee thy cheek ſo red; 
Thy roly cheek oft changing in my ſight, 
Yer ſtill was red, to fee the lawn ſo white : 
The little taper which ſhould give thee light, | 
Methought wax' d dim, to ſee 3 eyes ſo bright ; 
Thine eye again ſupply'd the taper's turn, 
And with his beams more brightly made it burn: 
The ſhrugging air about thy, temples hurls, 
And wrapt thy breath in little clouded cathy. 
And as it did aſcend, it ſtraight did 93 it, 
And as it ſunk it preſently did raiſe it. u. 1 
Canſt thou by ſickneſs baniſh beauty 0 
Which if put from thee, knows not * to go. 
To make = ſhift, and for her ſuccaur ſeek -. 
To every rivel'd face, each bankrupt cheek ? ? : 
If health preſery*d, thou beauty ſtill doſt cheriſh ; 5 


** If that OY: beauty ſoon doth periſn. 
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Care draws on care, woe comforts woe again, 
Sorrow breeds ſorrow, one grief brings forth twain. 
If live or die, as thou do'ſt, fo do 1 . «phe 
If live, I live; and if be die, I die! | | 
One heart, one love, one joy, one gulf, one troth, 
One good, one ill, one life, one death to both. 
If Howard's blood thou hold'ſt as put too vile, 
Or not eſteem'ſt of NorxroLx's princely ſtile; 
If Scotland's coat no mark of fame can lend, 
(c) That lion plac'd in our bright filver' bend, 
Which as a trophy beautifies our ſhield, 
(4) Since Scottiſh blood diſcolour'd Floden field; 
When the proud Cheviot our brave enſign bare, 
As a rich jewel in a Lady's hair, 
And did fair Bramſton's neighbouring vallies choke 
With clouds of cannons fire-diſgorged ſmoke: 
Or SurREy's Earldom inſufficient be, 
And not a dower ſo well contenting thee 
Vet I am one of great Aporro's heirs, 
The ſacred Muſes challenge me for theirs. | 
By Princes my immortal lines are ſung, 
My flowing verſes grac'd with ev'ry tongue: 
The little children when they learn to 0," 
By painful mathers daded to and „ 
Are taught by ſugar*d numbers to rehearſe, 
And have their ſweet lips ſeaſon'd with my vel 
When heav'n would ſtrive to do the beſt i it can. 
And put an angel's ſpirit into man, 
The utmoſt power it hath, it then doth ſpend; * 
When to the world a Poet'i it doth intend. Ry | 
That little diff gence *rwixt the gods and us, 955 
(By them confirm'd) diſtinguiſſi d only thus: 
Whom they in birth ordain to happy days, 
The gods commit their glory to our praiſe; 
T' eternal life when they diſſolve their breath, 
We likewiſe ſhare a fecond pow'r by death. 
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When time ſhall turn thoſe amber locks to gray, 
My verſe again ſhall gild and make them gay, 
And trick them up in knotted curls anew, - 

And to thy autumn give a ſummer's hue: 
That ſacred pow'r, that in my ink remains 
Shall put freſh blood into thy wither'd veins, 74 
And on thy red decay d, thy whiteneſs dead, 

Shall ſet a white more white, a red more red: 

When thy dim ſight thy glaſs cannot deſcry, 

Nor thy craz'd mirror can diſcern thine eye; 

My verſe, to tell th* one what the other was, 7 
Shall repreſent them both, thine eye and glaſs: 1+ 
Where both thy mirror and thine eye ſhall ſee, g 
What once thou ſaw'ſt in that, that ſaw in thee; - 
And to them both ſhall tell the ſimple truth, p 
What that in pureneſs was, what thou in youth. 

If Florence once ſhould loſe her old rengwn, 
As famous Athens, now a fiſher-town ; 117 
My lines for thee a Florence ſhall erect, 

Which great AyoLLo ever ſhall protect, 

And with — numbers from my pen that falls, 

Bring marble mines to re- erect thoſe walls. | 

e) Nor beauteous Sr ANHOPE, whom all tongues report 
To be the glory of the Engliſh court, : 

Shall by our nation be ſo much admir'd, 

If ever SusREy truly were inſpir d. . 

(f) And famous Wyar, who in numbers ſings. 

Jo that inchanting Thracian harper's ſtrings, 

To whom Prozzus (the Poets god) did drink 


A bowl of nectar, filld up to the brink ; 


And ſweet-tongu'd Bryan (whom the: Muſes kept, 
And in his cradle rockt him whilſt he ſlept) - 

In ſacred verſes (moſt divinely penn'd) | 
Upon thy praiſes ever ſhall attend. 
What time I came into. this famous town, 
And * the cauſe of my arrival known, 


„ Great 
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Great Mepices a liſt for triumphs built; 
Within the which, upon a tree of gilt, 
(Which was with ſundry rare devices ſet) 

I did erect thy lovely counterfeit, 

To anſwer thoſe Italian darnes defire, 

Which daily came thy beauty to admire : 

By. which, my lion in his gaping jaws + 
Held up my lance, and in his dreadful paws 
Reacheth my gauntlet unto him that dare 

A beauty with my GERALDINE'S Compare. 
Which, when each manly valiant arm aſſays, 
After ſo many brave triumphant days, 

The glorious prize upon my lance I bear, 

By herald's voice proclaim'd to be thy ſhare. 
The ſhiver'd ſtaves here for thy beauty broke, 
With fierce encounters paſt at ev'ry ſhock, - 

When ſtormy courſes anſwer'd cuff for cuff, 
Denting proud bevers with the counter-buff, 
Upon an altar, burnt with holy flame, 

J ſacrific'd, as incenſe to thy fame: 
Where, as the phœnix from her ſpiced fume 
Renews herſelf, in that ſhe doth conſume ; 
So from theſe ſacred aſhes live we both, 
Ev'n as that one Arabian wonder doth. 

When to my chamber I myſelf retire, 
Burnt with the ſparks that kindled all this fire, 
Thinking of England, which my hope contains, 
The happy iſle where GzRaLDINEg remain: 
() Of Hunſdon, where thoſe ſweet celeſtial eyne 
At firft did pierce this tender breaſt of mine: 
(þ) Of Hampton-Court and Windſor, here: abound 
All pleaſures that in Paradiſe were found : :- 
Near that fair (caſtle is a little grove, 
With hanging rocks all cover'd from above. 
Which on the bank of goodly Thames doth ſtand, 
Clipe by the water from the other land, | 
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Whoſe buſhy top doth bid the ſun forbear, | 
And checks his proud beams that would enter there; 
Whoſe leaves ſtill mutt' ring, as the air doth n 
With the ſweet bubbling of the ſtream beneath, Ss 
Doth rock the ſenſes (whilſt the ſmall birds. ſing), aint 1 
Lulled aſleep with gentle murmuring ; Bo 1 
Where light- foot Fairies ſport at priſon-baſe, +... . 
(No doubt there is ſome pow'r frequents the place) 0 
There the ſoft poplar and ſmooth beech do bear 
Our names together carved every where, 
And Gordian knots do curiouſly entwine 
The names of HENRY and of GERALDINR. 
O let this grove, in happy times to come, 
Be call'd the lovers bleſs'd Elyzium; 
Whither my miftreſs wonted to reſort, „ 
In ſummer's heat, in thoſe ſweet ſhades to ſp. ort: 2 1 71 
A thouſand ſundry names I have it given, Wane 
And call'd it Wonder-hider, Cover-heav'n, yen 3 '7 
The roof where beauty her rich court doth n 
Under whoſe compaſs all the ſtars do ſleep. 
There is one tree, which now. I call to mind. 
Doth bear theſe verſes carved in the rind 
When GERALDIxE ſhall fit in thy fair made, 
<« Fan her fair treſſes with perfumed air, 
Let thy large boughs a canopy be made, 
Jo keep the ſun from gazing. on my fair: 
« And when thy ſpreading branched arms be ſunk, 
And thou no % .nor pith ſhalt more re 
« Ev*n from the dul of thy unwieldy N 6) 8 
„J will renew thee, phcenix-like, again, 82 
And from thy dry decayed root will bring 
A new / born ſtem, another ESONss ſpring. 
I find no cauſe, nor Judge I reaſon why, 
My country ſhould give place to Lombardy. 
(i) As goodly flow'rs on Thameſis do grow, 
As beautify the banks of wanton-Po'y 
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As many nymphs as haunt rich Arnus“ ſtrand, 
By ſilver Severn tripping hand in hand: 
Our ſhade's as ſweet, tho“ not to us ſo dear, 
Becauſe the ſun hath greater power there. 
This diſtant place doch g give me greater woe; 
Far off, my kaaghe the farther have to go. 
Ah e ! why thus ſhould*ſt thou feem ſo long? 
Or wherefore ſfiouldꝰſt thou offer time ſuch wrong, 
Summer ſo ſoon to ſteal on winter's cold, 
Or winter blaſts ſo ſoon make ſummer old? 
Love did us both with one ſelf- arrow ſtrike, 
Our wounds both one, our cure ſhould be the like; 
Except thou haſt found out ſome mean by art, 
Some pow'rful med'cine to withdraw the dart 
But mine is fixt, and abſence being proved, 
It ſticks too faſt, it cannot be removed. 

Adieu, adieu, from Florence when I go, 
By my next letters GERALDIxE ſhall know, 
Which if good fortune ſhall by courſe direct, 
From Venice by ſome meſſenger expect; 
Till when, I leave thee to thy heart's deſire, 


1 By hin that byes thy virtues to admire. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
+ HISTORY, 


ta) From Learned a Long time rich in foe 
Florence, à city of Tuſcany, ſtanding upon the river Arnus (ce. 
lebrated by Dante, PeTRARCH, and other the moſt noble wits of 
Italy) was the original of the family out of which this Gzrar- 
pINE did ſpring, as Ireland the place of her birth, which is inti- 
mated by theſe verſes of the Earl of SuxRE Y: 
Frim Tu ufca b came my Lady 5 aworthy : race, 
Fair F. dar ſortetime her anci, in ſeat 3 
e Metern fi, aubeſe * ſhore doth face 
Wild Cambis" chien did give ber lively beat. 


1 7 Great- 


( 
Cor 
(which 


3 
How b. 
the ho 
noble 

greateſ 


AGRIP 


ſhall tir 
reat a 
iſtoria 
E ar of 


ing left 
for the « 


'England's HxROIcC AI ErisrrEs, 363 
0 Great-learn'd Ro IA, fo profound in arr. 1 
Cornelius AcriPPA, a man in his time ſo famous for magie 

(which the books publiſh'd by him concerning that argument dd 
partly prove) as in this place needs no farther remembrance. 
Hondel as thoſe abſtruſe and gloomy arts are but illuſions, ſo in 
the honour of ſo rare a Gentleman as this Earl (and there withal ſo 
noble a Poet, a quality by which his other titles receive their 

greateſt luſtre] invention may make ſomewhat more bold with 
Acx1PPa above the barren truth. "ON 


(e) That lion ſet in our bright filver bend. © 
The blazon of the Howarvs honourable armqur- was, Cules, 
between fix croſsltts fitchy a bend Argent; to which afterwards was 
added by atchievement, In the canton point of the bend an eſcutcheon 
Or, within the Scottiſh preſſure a demi-lion rampant Gules, &c. as 
Mr. CaMDEN, now Clarencieux, from authority noteth. Never 
ſhall time or bitter envy be able to obſcure the brightneſs of "ſo. 
reat a victory as that for which this addition was obtained: ' The 
iſtorian of Scotland, Groxcꝝ BuchaxAx, reporteth, that the 
Earl of Surrey gave for his badge a flv Lion, (which from anti- 
quity belonged to that name) tearing in pieces a Lum proſtrate 
Gules ; and withal, that this, which * terms inſolence, was pu- 
niſhed in him and his poſterity ; as if it were fatal to the conqueror- 
to do his Sovereign ſuch loyal ſervice, as a thouſand ſuch ſevere 
cenſurers were never able to perform. BY $35,494 © 


Cd) Since Scatiſo blood difcolour'd Fladen field. © g © 
The battle was fought at Bramſton near Floden-Wll, being # 
part of the Cheviot, a mountain that exceedeth all the mountains 
in the North of England for highneſs; in which the wilful perjury 
of James V. was puniſhed from heaven by the Earl of Surrey, be- 
ing left by King HENRY VIII. (then in France before 'Turwin) 
for the defence of his realm. | [TORR 


(e) Nor Beauteous STANHOPE, evbom all tongues report 
- To be the glory, &c. NL oo 

f Of the beauty of that Lady he himſelf teſtifies, in an elegy which 
g he writ of her, refuſing to dance with him, which he ſeemeth to 
$ allegorize under a Lion and Wolf. And of himſelf he ſaith : | 


A Lien faw I late, as white as ſnow. 
nr pe en 
- 1 might perceive a Wolf, as white as a whale's bene, 
A fairer beaft of freſher hue beheld I never none, 
F char ber looks were coy, and froward was ber grace. 
C 4nd 
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17, And famous Wrar, who in numbers fing. 

Sir THomas-WYar the. elder, a moſt excellent poet, as his 
poems extant do witneſs; beſides certain encomiums, written by 
the Earl of SuxREY upon ſome of Davip's Pſalms, by him tranf- 


pat holy grave, what worthy ſepulchre, 
TDo Wrar's Pſalms ſhall Chriſtians purchaſe then? 
And aſterward, upon his death, the ſaid Earl writeth thus: 
What virtues rare were temper'd in thy breaſt ! 
Honour that England ſuch a jewel bred, 
Aud kiſs the ground whereas thy corps did refÞ. 


(g) Of Hunſdon, where theſe frocer celeflial eye. 
It is manifeſt by a ſonnet, written by this noble Earl, that the 
firſt 9 at, beheld yy Lady was at Hunſdon: 
nk unſdon did for ft preſent her to mine eyne. 
Which ſonnet being 64 
ledge in divers places of this gloſs as proofs of what I writc. 


(5) Of Hampton-Court and Wing/or, where abound 
Al pliaſures, &. 5 0 „„ 
That he enjoy d the preſence of his fair and virtuous miſtreſs at 
thoſe two places, by reaſon of Queen KATARINE's uſual abode 
there (on whom this Lady Geratpine was attending) I prove by 
theſe verſes of his : fre Rr ISS 720 Ma: 
Hampton me taught to wiſh her fir ſt for mine; 
4 Windſor [alas ! ) doth chaſe me from her /igbt. 
And in another ſonnet following : 4 
When Windſor walls ſuftain'd my weary'd arm, | 
2 My hand, my chin, to eaſe my reſtleſs head. 3 
Ang that his delight might draw him to compare Windſor to 
iſe, an Elegy may prove; where he remembreth his paſſed 
pleaſures in that place. | NO "af 8 
With a King's ſon my childiſh years I paſs'd, 
In greater feaſts than Pr1am's ſon of Troy. 
And again in the fame Elegy : e 
Theſe large green courts, . where aue were wont to rove, . 
With eyes caſt up unto the Maidens Tower, © - 
With eaſy fighs, ſuch as men draw in love. 
And agalff in the ſame : | | 
The ſtately ſeats, the Ladies bright of hae, 
The dances ſhort, long tales of faveet delight. 
And for the pleaſantneſs of the place, theſe verſes of his may 
teſtify, in the 2 Elegy before citedde „ 
The ſecret groves which aue have made reſound, . 
. With ſilwer drops the meads yet ſpread fur ruth. 


together a deſcription of his love, I do al- 
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i) As goodly flow'rs on Thameſis do grow, & “ æ. | 
I had thought in this place not to have ſpoken of Thames, be- 
ing ſo oft remember'd by me before in ſundry places on this occa- 
ſion: but thinking of that excellent Epigram, which I Judge ei- 
ther to be done by the ſaid Earl or Sir FRaxcis BRIAN, for the 
worthineſs thereof I will here inſert: which, as it ſeems to me, 
was compiled at the author's being in Spain. oY 5 
T agus, farewel, which weſtward with thy flreams 
Turn'ſt up the grains of gold, already try d; 
For I with ſpur and ſail go ſeek the Thames, 
Againſt the ſun that ſhews his wealthy pride, 
And ts the town that Bxurus ſought by dreams, 
Like bended moon that leans her luſty fide, 
To ſeek my country now, for whom I live ; 
O mighty Jovx, for this the winds me give. 


The Lady GERALDINE to HE NRY 
HOWARD Earl of SuRREy. * 


UCH greeting as the noble Surrey ſends, 
The like to thee thy GeRaLDINE commends ; | 
A maiden's thoughts do check my trembling hand, 
On other terms or compliments to ſtand, | 
Which (might my ſpeech be as my heart affords) 
Sould come attired in far richer words: 

But all is one, my faith as firm ſhall prove, 

As her's that makes the greateſt ſhew of love. 

In Cupip's ſchool I never read thoſe books, 
Whoſe lectures oft we practiſe in our looks, 

Nor ever did ſuſpicious rival eye 4572 
Yet lie in wait my favours to eſpy; _ 2 
My virgin thoughts are innocent and meek, 

As the chaſte bluſhes ſitting on my cheek : 

As in a fever I do ſhiver yet, f 

Since firſt my pen was to the paper ſet. 


If 
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If I do err, you know my ſex is weak, 
Fear proves à fault where maids are forc'd to ok. * 
Do I not ill? Ah, ſooth me not herein; | 
O, if I do, reprove me of my fin: | 
Chide me in faith, or if my fault you hide, 
My tongue will teach myſelf; myſelf to chide. 
Nay, noble SurREy; blot it if thou wilt, 
Then too much boldneſs ſhould return my guilt : 
For that ſhould be ev*n from ourſelves conceal'd, 
Which is diſclos'd, if to our thoughts reveaP'd ; 
For the leaſt motion; more the ſmalleſt breath, 
That may impeach our modeſty, is death. 
The page that brought thy letters to my hand, 
(Methinks) ſhould marvel at my ſtrange demand: 
For till he bluſh*d, I did not yet eſpy 
The nakedneſs of my immodeſty, 
Which in my face he greater might have ſeen, 
But that my fan I quickly put between; 
Yet ſcarcely that my inward guilt could hide, 
« Fear ſeeing all, fears it of all is ſpy'd. 
Like to a taper lately burning bright, 
But wanting matter to maintain his light, 
The blaze aſcending, forced by the ſmoke, 
Living by that which ſeeks the fame to choke ; 
The flame ſtill hanging 1 in the air, doth burn, 
Until drawn down, it back again return: 
Then clear, then dim, then ſpreadeth, & then cloſeth, 
Nov getteth ſtrength, and now his brightneſs laſeth ; 
As well the beſt-diſcerning eye may doubt, 
Whether it be yet in, or whether out: 
Thus in my cheek my ſundry paſſions ſhew'd, 
Now aſhy pale, and now again it glow'd. 
If in your verſe there be a pow'r to move, 
It's you alone, who are the caule I love, 
It's you bewitch my boſom by mine ear; 
Unto that end I did not place you there: 
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Airs to aſſwage the bloody ſoldier's mind, 


Poor women, we are naturally kind. | 1 „ 


Perhaps you'll think, that I theſe terms "inforce, 
For that in court this kindneſs is of courſe : 
Or that it is that honey-fteeped gall, 
We oft are ſaid to bait our loves withall; 
That in one eye we carry ſtrong deſire, | 
In th* other drops, which quickly quench that fire. 
Ah, what fo falſe can envy ſpeak of us, 
But it ſhall find ſome vainly credulous ? 
do not ſo, and to add proof thereto, 
I love in faith, in faith, ſweet Lord, I do: 
Nor let the envy of invenom'd tongues, 
Which ſtill is grounded on poor Ladies wrongs, 
Thy noble breaſt difaſterly poſſeſs, 
By any doubt to make my love the leſs. 

My houfe from Florence I do not pretend, 
Nor from thoſe GERAL DS claim I to deſcend ; 
Nor hold thoſe honours inſufficient are, 
That I receive from Defmond, or Kildare: 
Nor better air will ever boaſt to breathe, 
Than that of Lemſter, Munſter, or of Meath : 
Nor crave I other foreign far allies, 
(a) Than Windſor's, or Fitz-GteRaLD's families: 
It is enough to leave unto my heirs, 
If they but pleaſe t* acknowledge me for theirs. 

To what place ever did the court remove, 
But that the houſe gives matter to my love? 
At Windfor ſtill I fee thee ſit, and walk, 
There mount thy courſer, there deviſe, there talk. 
The robes, the garter, and the ſtate of Kings, 
Into my thoughts thy hoped greatneſs brings: 
None-ſuch, the name imports (methinks) ſo much, 
None ſuch as it, nor as my Lord, none ſuch: 
In Hampton's great magnificence I find 
The lively image of thy Princely mind: 
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Fair Richmond's tow'rs like 
Rear'd by the pow'r of thy victorious hand: 
White-Hall's triumphing galleries are yet 
Adorn'd with rich devices of thy wit: 
In Greenwich ſtill, as in a glaſs, I view, 
Where laſt thou bad'ſt thy GERALDIxE adieu. 

Wich ev'ry little perling breath that blows, 

Ho are my thoughts confus'd with joys and woes! 
As through a gate, ſo through my longing ears 
Pafs to my heart whole multitudes of fears. 
O, in a map that I might ſee thee ſhow : 
The place where now in danger thou do'ſt go! 
Whilſt we diſcourſe, to travel with our eye 
Romania, Tuſcan, and fair Lombardy ; 
Or with thy pen exactly to ſer down 
The model of that temple, or that town: 
And to relate at large where thou haſt been, 
As there, and there, and what thou there haſt ſeen j 
Expreſſing in a figure, by thy hand, 
How Naples lies, how Florence fair doth ſtand: 
Or as the Grecian's finger dip'd in wine, 
Drawing a river in a little line, 
And with a drop, a gulf to figure out, 

To model Venice moated round about; 
Then adding more to counterfeit a ſea, 
And draw the front of ftately Genoa. 
- Theſe from thy lips were like harmonious tones, 


Which now do found like mandrakes dreadful groans. 
Some travel hence, © enrich their minds with ſkill, 


Leave here their good, and bring home others ill; 
Which ſeem to like all countries but their own, 
Aﬀecting moſt, where they the leaſt are known: 


Theirleg, their thigh, their back, their neck, their . 


As they had heen in ſev'ral countries bred; 
In their attire, their geſture, and their gate, 
Found in each one, all Italianate, 
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So well in all deformity in faſhion, 

Borrowing a limb of ev'ry ſev'ral nation; 

And nothing more than England hold in ſcorn, 

So live as ſtrangers whereas they were borti. 

But thy return in this I do not read, 

Thou art a perfect Gentleman indeed: 

O God forbid that How aro's noble line, 

From ancient virtue ſhould fo far decline! 

The Muſes train (whereof yourſelf are chief) 

Only to me participate their grief : 

To ſooth their humours, I do lend them ears, 

He gives a Poet, that his verſes hears. 

Till thy return, by hope they only live; 

Yet had they all, they all away would give: 

The world and they 1 ill according be, 

That Wealth and Poets never can agree. 

Few live in court that of their good have cate, 

The Muſes friends are every-where ſo rare. 
Some praiſe thy worth (that it did never know), » - 

Only becauſe the better fort do ſo, Em. 

Whoſe judgment never further doth extend. 

Than it doth pleaſe the greateſt to commend z 

So great an ill upon deſert doth chance, 

When it doth paſs by beaſtly ignorance. 

Why art thou ſlack, whilſt no man puts his hand 

(5) To raiſe the mount where Sutrey's towers muſt ſtand ? 

Or who the greundfil of that work doth lay, | 

Whilſt like a wand” rer thou abroad do'ſt ſtray, 

Clip'd in the arms of ſome laſcivious dame, 

When thou ſhould'ſt rear an ILIox to thy name? 
When ſhall the Muſes by fair Norwich dwell, 

To be the city of the learned well? © 

Or ProzBus? altars there with incenſe heap'd, 

As once in Cyrrha, or in Thebe kept? 

Or when ſhall that fair hoof- plow'd ſpring diſtil 

From great Mount-Surrey, out of Leonard's-hill? 

ER RT ene 
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Till thou return, the. court I will exchange 
For ſome poor cottage, or ſome country grange, 
Where to our diſtaves, as we ſit and ſpin, © 
My maid and I will tell what things have been. 
Our lutes unſtrung ſhall hang upon the wall, 
Our leſſons ſerve to wrap our tow withall, 
And paſs the night, whiles winter-tales we tell, 
Of many things, that long ago befell: 5 
Or tune ſuch homely carrols as were ſung 

In country ſport, when we ourſelves were young ; 
In pretty riddles to bewray our loves, pie 
In queſtions, purpoſe, or in drawing gloves. 
The nobleſt ſpirits, to virtue moſt inclin'd, 
Theſe here in court thy greateſt want do find : 
Others there be, on which we feed our eye, 

(c) Like arras-work, or ſuch like imag'ry : 
Many of us defire Queen Carh'RIxE's ſtate, 
But very few her virtues imitate. 

Then, as ULysszs* wife, write I to thee, 

Make no reply, but come thyſelf to me. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 


fa) Than Windſor's or FrTzceRxuD's families, | | | 

The coft of many Kings which from time to time have adorned 
the caſtle at Windſor with their Princely magnificence, hath made 
it more noble than that it need to be ſpoken of now, as though 
obſcure ; and I hold it more meet to refer you to our vulgar m6-- 
numents for the founders and finiſhers thereof, than to meddle with 
matter nothing near the purpoſe, © As for the family of the FiTz- 
GERALDS, of whence this Lady was lineally deſcended, the origi- 
nal was Engliſh, though the branches did ſpread themſelves into 
diſtant places, and names nothing conſonant, as in former times it 
was uſual to denominate themſelves of their manours, or fore- 
names, as may partly appear in that which enſueth ; the light 
whereof proceeded from my learifed and very worthy friend 


Mr. Francis Tuna. WALTER of Windſor, the ſon of OTgrvs, 
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had to iſſue WILLIiAu, of whom HzNRT, now Lord Windſor, is 


deſcended ; and Rob ER T of Windſor, of whom RokzRT the 


now Earl of Eſſex, and GERALD of Windſor his third ſon, who 
married the daughter of Rx ES, the great Prince of Wales, of whom 


came NEsTA, paramour to HENRx the firſt: Which GERALD had 


iſſue MauRICE FiTzZGERALD, anceſtor to THOMAS FiTZMAURICE, 
Juſtice of Ireland, buried at Trayly ; leaving iſſue Jon his eldeſt 


ſon, firſt Earl of Kildare, anceſtor to GeRALDINE, and Maukics. 


his ſecond ſon, firſt Earl of Deſmond. * 


(#) To raiſe the mount where Surrey's 'tow'rs muſt fland. 
Alluding tp the ſumptuous houſe which was afterward built 
by him upon Leonard's-hill, right againſt Norwich; which, in 
the rebellion of Norfolk under KzT, in King EDwasd the VIth's 


time, was much defaced by that impure rabble. Betwixt the hill 
and the city, as ALEXANDER NEVEL deſcribes it, the river of 


Yarmouth runs, having Weſt and South thereof a wood, and a 
little village called Thorpe; and on the North, the paſtures of 
Mouſholl, which contain about ſix miles in length and breadth. 
So that beſides the ſtately greatneſs of Mount-Surrey, which was 
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the houſe's name, the proſpect and ſite thereof was paſling pleaſant 


and commodious ; and no where elſe did that increaſing evil of the 
Norfolk fury unkennel itſelf then, but there, as it were for a ma- 
nifeſt token of their intent to debaſe all high things, and to pro- 
fane all holy. | | | 


ec) Like arras-work, or ſuch like imag'ry. 

Such was he whom Juvenar taxeth in this manner: 

— nnnrnmmnm——T runcogque fimilimus Herme 

Nullo guippe alio vincis diſcrimine, quam quod 

lh marmoreum caput eft, tua wivit imago. 

Seeming to be born for nothing elſe but apparel, and the outward 
appearance, entitled Complement: with whom the ridiculous fable 
of the ape in Esor ſorteth fitly; who coming into a carver's 
houſe, and viewing many marble works, took up the head of a 
man very cunningly wrought : who greatly in praiſing did ſeem to 
pity it, that having ſo comely an outſide, it had nothing within ;; 
ike empty figures, walk and talk in every place: at whom the 
noble GERALDINE modeſtly glanceth, 5 8 
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The Lady A NE GRAY to the Lord 
LFO RH DUDLEY. 


The ArRcumenT. 


Epwaxp the Sixth, his timeleſs life bereft, 
(Tho doubtfully) yet his dominion left 
To his ſiſter MARY: but by HENRY GRAY, 
Then Duke of Suffolk, bearing mighty ſway, 
With the conſent and by the pow'rful hand 
Of Jonn the ſtout Duke of Northumberland, 
His fourth ſon, Gi.roxd DuDLEy, they affy'd 
To fair Janx Gray, which by the mother's ſide 
Some title claim' d: this marriage them between, 
The Lady Jant was here proclaimed Queen. 
But Mary ſoon prevailing by her pow'r, 
' Cauſed thoſe two-preſerved in the Tow'r, 
There to be pri ſon'd; where, their blame to quit, 
They each to other theſe epiſtles writ. 


Ine own dear Lord, fith thou art lock'd from me, 
VII In this diſguiſe my love muſt ſteal to thee, 
SINCE to renew all loves, all kindneſs paſt, 
This refuge ſcarcely left, yet this the laſt. 

My keeper coming, I of thee inquire, 

Who with thy greeting anſwers my deſire 

Which my tongue willing to return again, 

Grief ſtops my words, and I but ſtrive in vain : 

W herewith amaz'd, away in haſte he goes, 

When thro' my lips my heart thruſts forth my woes. 
But then the doors, that make a doleful ſound, 
Drive back my words, that in the noiſe are drown'd, 


Which 
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Which ſomewhat huſh'd, the echo doth record, 
And twice or thrice reiterates my word : 

When like an adyerſe wind in Iſis? courſe, 
Againſt the tide bending his boiſt*rous force; 
But when the flood hath wrought itſelf about, 
He following on, doth headlong thruſt it out: 


Thus ſtrive my ſighs with tears ere they begin, 


And breaking out, again ſighs drive them in. 
A thouſand forms preſent my troubled thought, 


Yet prove abortive ere they forth are brought. 


The depth of woe with words we hardly ſound, 


« Sorrow is ſo inſenſibly profound. 

As tears do fall and riſe, ſighs come and go, 
So do theſe numbers ebb, ſo do they flow. 
Theſe briny tears do make my ink look pale, 
My ink cloaths tears in this fad mourning vail ; 
The letters mourners, weep with my dim eye, 
The paper pale, griev'd at my miſery. 

Yet miſerable ourſelves why ſhould we deem, 
Sith none are ſo but in their own eſteem ? 

« Who in diſtreſs from reſolution flies, 


AIs rightly ſaid to yield to miſeries. 


(a) They which begot us, did beget this ſin, 

They firſt begun what did our grief begin: 

We taſted not, twas they which did rebell, 

(Not our offence) but in their fall we fell: 

They which a crown would to my Lord have link'd, 
All hope of life and liberty extinct; 15 

A Subtedt born, a Sov'reign to hve been, 

Have made me now nor Subject, nor a Queen. 

Ah, vile ambition, how doſt thou deceive us! 
Which ſhew'ſt us heav*n, & yet in hell doſt leave us. 
* Seldom untouch'd doth innocence eſcape, 

When error cometh in good counſel's ſhape ; 
A lawful title counterchecks proud might; 

© The weakeſt things become ſtrong props to right, 
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Then, my dear Lord, altho' affliction grieve us, 
Yet let our ſpotleſs innocence relieve us. | 
% Death but an acted paſſion doth appear, 


e Where truth gives courage and the conſcience clear. 


And let thy comfort thus confiſt in mine, 

That I bear part of whatſoc*er is thine; 

As when we liv'd untouch'd with theſe diſgraces, 
When as our kingdom was our dear embraces : 

(5) At Durham palace, where ſweet Hymn lang, 
Whoſe buildings with our nuptial muſick rang: 
When prothalamions prais*d that happy day, 
Wherein great DuDLEY match'd with noble GRA, 
When they devis'd to link by wedlock's band | 
The houſe of SurroLKk to NORTHUMBERLAND 
Our fatal Dukedom to your Dukedom bound, 

To frame this building on ſo weak a ground, 

For what avails a lawleſs uſurpation, 

Which gives a ſcepter, but not rules a nation? 
i the ſurfeit of a vain opinion: 


What gives content, gives what exceeds dominion. 


(e When firſt mine ears were pierced with the fame 
Ot Jane, proclaimed by a Princeſs' name, 
A ſudden fright my trembling heart appalls : 
*The fear of conſcience ent*reth iron walls. 
Thrice happy for our fathers had it been, 
If what we fear'd, they wiſely had foreſeen, 
And kept a mean gate in an humble path, 
To have eſcap'd the heav*ns impetuous wrath. 
The true-bred eagle ſtrongly ſtems the wind, 
And not each bird reſembling their brave kind ; 
He, like a King, doth from the clouds command 
The fearful fowl, that move but near the land. 
Tho' Maxy be from mighty Kings deſcended, 
My blood not from PL.anTAGENET pretended ; 
(d) My grandſire Bx Axpo did our houſe advance, 
By Princely MaRy, dowager of France : 


The 
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The fruit of that fair ſtock, which did combine, ; 
And Yorx's ſweet branch with LAN cASTER's entwine, 
And in one ſtalk did happily unite 
The pure vermilion roſe and purer white; 
I, the untimely ſlip of that rich ſtem, 
Whoſe golden bud brings forth a diadem. 
But oh, forgive me, Lord, it is not I, 
Nor do I boaſt of this, but learn to die : 
Whilſt we were as ourſelves, conjoyned . | 
Nature to nature, now an alien. 
To gain a Kingdom, who ſpares their next blood: 2 
&« Nearneſs contemn'd, if ſoy*reignty withitood. ; 
« A diadem once dazzling the eye, 
The day too dark to ſee affinity 
And where the arm is ſtretch'd to reach a cromn, 
e Friendſhip is broke, the deareſt things thrown down. 
(e) For what great HENRY molt ſtrove to avoid, 
The heav*ns have built, where earth would have deſtroy d. 
And ſeating EDwaRD on his regal throne, 
He gives to Maxy all that was his own, 
By death aſſuring what by life is theirs, 
The lawful claim of Hex: Rx's lawful heirs. 
By mortal laws the bond may be divorc'd, 
Bur heav'n's decree by no means can be forc'd : 
That rules the caſe, when men have all decreed, 
Who took him hence foreſaw who ſhould "ED We" 5 
For we in vain rely on human laws, 
When heaven ſtands forth to plead the righteous cauſe, 
Thus rule the ſkies in their continual courſe ; 
That yields to fate, that doth not yield to force. 
Man's wit doth build for Time but to devour, | 
Rut Virtue's free from Time and Fortune's pow'r. 
Then my kind Lord, ſweet GIIToRp, be not griev'd, 
The ſoul is heav*nly, and from heaven reliev'd 
And as we once have plighted troth together, 
Now let us make exchange of minds to either: 
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To thy fair breaſt take my reſolved mind., Which 

Arm'd againſt black deſpair and all her kind: For ar 

Into my boſom breathe tht ſoul of thine, | The k 

© There to be made as perfect as is mine: : And g 

So ſhall our faiths as firmly be approved, | And y 

As I of thee, or thou of me be loved. Whicl 

This life, no life, wert thou not dear to me, Th 

Nor this no death, were I not woe for thee. 5 Crowr 

Thou my dear huſband and my Lord before, Before 

But truly learn to die, thou ſhalt be more. The d 

Now live by pray*r, on heav'n fix all thy thought, Not ft 

And ſurely find whate' er by zeal is ſought: When 

| For each good motion that the ſoul awakes, When 
| A heav*nly figure ſees, from whence it takes To in 
| That ſweet reſemblance, which by pow'r of kind | Yet h 
Forms (like itſelf) an image in the mind, Engla 

And in our faith che operations be, | (HB. 

Of that divineneſs which through that we ſee; Whic 

b Which never errs, but accidentally, | And 
By our frail fleſn's imbecility; Root 
By each temptation over- apt to ſlide, _ And 

Except our ſpirit becomes our body's guide : Laid 

For as theſe towers our bodies do incloſe, And 

So our ſouls priſons verily are thoſe : Shall 

Our bodies ſtop ing that celeſtial light, And 

As theſe do hinder our exterior ſight ; | And 
Whereon death ſeizing, doth diſcharge the debt, Fa 

And us at bleſſed liberty doth ſet. : Heav 

Then draw thy forces all up to thy heart, . 

The ſtrongeſt fortreſs of this earthly part, | _ Whic 

And on theſe three let thy affurance lie, And 


On faith, repentance, and humility, 5 Until 
By which, to heav'n aſcending by degrees, . 5 
Perſiſt in pray*r upon your bended knees: 

Whereon if you aſſuredly be ſtay'd, | 
You need i in peril not to be diſmay'd, 


Which 
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Which ſtill ſhall keep you that you ſhall not fall, 
For any peril that can you appall : 
The key of heav'n thus with you you ſhall bear, 
And grace you guiding, get you entrance there; 
And you of thoſe celeſtial joys poſſeſs, 

Which mortal tongue's unable to expreſs. 

Then thank the heay*n, preparing us this room, 
Crowning our heads with glorious martyrdom, 
Before the black and diſmal days begin, 

The days of all idolatry and fin, 

Not ſuff*ring us to ſee that wicked age, 

When perſecution vehemently ſhall rage; 

When tyranny new tortures ſhall invent 

To inflict vengeance on the innocent. 

Vet heav'n forbid that Mary's womb ſhould bring 
England's fair ſceptre to a foreign King; 

(f) But ſhe to fair ELIZABETEH ſhall leave it, 
Which broken, hurt, and wounded ſhall receive it: 
And on her temples having plac'd the crown, 
Root out the dregs idolatry hath ſown ; 

And Sion's glory ſhall again reſtore, 5 4 
Laid ruin, waſte, and deſolate before: das 
And from black cinders, and rude heaps of ſtones, 
Shall gather up the martyrs ſacred bones; N 
And ſhall extirp the pow'r of Rome again, 

And caſt aſide the heavy yoke of Spain. 

Farewel, ſweet GILroR D, know our end is near, 
Heav'n is our home, we are but ſtrangers here: 
Let us make haſte to go unto the bleſt, 

Which from theſe weary worldly labours reſt. 
And with theſe lines, my deareſt Lord, I greet thee, 
Until in heav'n thy Jane again ſhall meet thee. 
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right that King Henzr's iſſue had to the crown. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 


(. They which begot us, did beget this for. 
Shewing the ambition of the two Dukes their fathers, whoſe 


pride was the cauſe of the utter overthrow of their children. 


) At Durham palace where ſeueet Hymen ſong, 
| The buildings, &C. oy BT | 
The Lord GiLroxD DupLEy, fourth ſon to Joun DupLsy 
Duke of Northumberland, married the Lady Jaxz Gray, daugh- 
ter to the Duke of Suffolk, at Darham-houſe in the Strand. 


e) When firft mine ears were pierced with the fame 
| Of Jang, proclaimed by a Princeſs" name. 7 
Preſently upon the death of King Enrwarn, the Lady Janz was 
aken as Queen, conveyed by water to the tower of London for 
her ſafety, and after proclaimed in divers parts of the realm, as 


o ordained by King Epward's letters patents and his will. 


(4) My grandfire Braupon did our bouſe advance 
By Princely Max v, Dowager of France. 

HENRY Gray, Duke of Suffolk, married Fxancrs the eldeſt 
daughter of CHarLes BranDon, Duke of Suffolk, by the French 
Queen; by which Frances he had this Lady Jang. This Maxy 
the French Queen was daughter to King HENRY VII. by Erj- 


_ ZaBETH his Queen; which happy marriage conjoined the twd 


noble families of Lancaſter and Yotk. 


e For what great Hens V neff flirove to avoid. | 
Noting, the diſtruſt that King Henzv VIII. ever had in the 
Princeſs Mary his daughter, fearing ſhe would alter the ſtate of 


- 


religion in the land, by matching with a ſtranger, confeſſing the 


¶ N Bus foe to fair Eurzanumu foall heave it. 

A propheſy: of Queen Ma x y's-barrenneſs, and of the IV and 
glorious reign of Queen ELIZABETH; het reſtoring of religion, 
+ 95% whe of the Romitſh ſervitude, and caſting aſide the yoke 

Spain. | | 
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G1L FORD DUDLEY to the Lady 


JANE GRAY. 


S the ſwan ſinging at his dying hour, 
So I reply from my impris ning tower: 
O, could there be that pow'r but in my verſe, 


T' expreſs the grief which my ſad heart doth Peel. | 


The very walls, that ſtraitly thee incloſe, 
Would ſurely weep at reading of my woes; 5 
Let your eyes lend, Pl pay you every tear, 
And give you int 'reſt, if you do forbear; 
Drop for a drop, and if you'll needs have loan, 
I will repay you frankly two for one. 

Perhaps you'll think (your ſorrows to appeaſe) 
That words of comfort fitter were than theſe: 
True, and in you when ſuch perfection liveth, 
As in moſt grief, me now moſt comfort giveth. 
But think not, Jane, that cowardly I faint, 
To beg man's mercy by my fad complaint, 
That death ſo much my courage can controul, 
At the departing of my living ſoul. 
For if one life a thouſand lives could be, 
All thoſe too few to conſummate with thee, 
When thou this, croſs ſo patiently doſt bear, 
As if thou wert incapable of fear, 
And doeſt no more this diſſolution fly, 
Than if long age conſtrained thee to die, 

Yet it is ſtrange, thou art become my foe, 


And only now add*ſt moſt unto my woe; 


Not that I loath what moſt did me delight, 
But that ſo long deprived of thy. ſight : 
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For'when I ſpeak, and would complain my wrong, 

Straitways thy name poſſeſſeth all my tongue, 

As thou before me evermore didſt he 

The preſent object to my longing eye. 

No ominous ſtar did at thy birthtide ſhine, 
That might of thy fad deſtiny divine; 

*Tis only 1 that did thy fall perſuade, 

And thou by me a ſacrifice art made, 

As in thoſe countries where the loving wives 

With their kind huſbands end their happy lives, 

And crown*d with garlands, in their brides attire, 

Burn with his body in the fun'ral fire; 

And ſhe the worthieſt reckon'd is of all, 

Whom leaſt the peril ſeemeth to appall. 


I boaſt not of Nox THUMBERLAND's great name, 


(a) (Nor of Kxx conquer'd, adding to our fame) 
When he to Norfolk with his armies ſped, 
And thence in chains the rebels captive led, 
And brought ſafe peace returning to our doors, 
Yet — = x his glory on the eaſtern ſhores : 
(+) Nor of my brothers, from whoſe natural grace 
Virtue may ſpring to beautify our race; | 
(c) Nor of Gzavy's match, my children born by thee, 
Of the great blood undoubtedly to be ; 
But of thy virtue only do I boaſt, 
That wherein I may juſtly glory moſt. 

I crav*'d no Kingdoms, tho? I thee did crave : 
It me ſuffic'd thy only ſelf to have: 
Yet let me ſay, however it befell, 
Methinks a crown ſhould have becom'd thee well: 
For ſure thy wiſdom merited, or none, 
(d) To have been heard with wonder from a throne 
When from thy lips the counſel to each deed, 
Doth as from ſome wiſe oracle proceed. 
And more eſteem'd thy virtues were to me, 


Than all that elſe might ever come by thee : 
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So chaſte thy love, ſo innocent thy life, 
As being a virgin when thou wert a wife; 
So great a gift the heav'n on me beſtow'd, 
As giving that, it nothing could have ow'd.: 
Such was the good I did poſſeſs of late, 
Ere worldly care difturb'd our quiet ſtate ; 
Ere trouble did in ev*ry place abound, 
And angry war our former peace did wound. 
But to know this, ambition us affords, 
* One crown is guarded with a thouſand ſwords ; 
To mean eſtates mean forrows are but ſhown, 
But crowns have cares, whoſe workings be unknown. 
(e) When DvupLzy led his armies to the caſt, 
Of our whole forces gen'rally poſſeſt, 
What then was thought his enterprize could let, 
(f) Whom a grave council freely did abet, 
That had the judgment of the pow'rul laws . 
In ev*ry point to juſtify the cauſe ? 
The holy Church a helping hand that laid, 
Who would have thought that theſe could not have 
But what (alas !) can parliaments avail, => ? 
Where Man's right muſt Epwarp's acts repeal ? | 
( WhenSuffolk's pow'r dothSuffolk*s hopes wichitand, 
Northumberland doth leave Northumberland; 
And they that ſhould our greatneſs undergo, 
Us and our actions only overthrow. 
Ere greatneſs gain'd, we give it all our heart, | 
But being once come, we with it would depart, 
And indiſcreetly follow that fo faſt, 
Which overtaken, puniſheth our haſte. 
If any one do pity our offence, 
Let him be ſure that he be far from hence: 
Here is no place for any one that ſhall 
So much as once commiſerate our fall: 
And we of mercy vainly ſhould but think, 
Ou timeleſs tears th? inſatiate earth doth drink. | 


* 
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All lamentations utterly forlornn | 
Dying before they fully can be born. 
Mothers, that ſhould their woful children rue; 
Fathers, in death to kindly bid adieu; 
Friends, their dear farewel lovingly to take; 
The faithful ſervant weeping for our ſake; 
Brothers and ſiſters waiting on our bier, 
Mourners to tell what we were living here: 
But we (alas!) deprived are of all, 
So fatal is our miſerable fall. 18 | 
And, where at firſt for ſafety we were ſhut, 
Now in dark priſon wofully are put, 
And from the height of our ambitious ſtate, 
Lie to repent our arrogance too late. 
To thy perſuaſion thus I then reply, 
Hold on thy courſe, refolved ftill ro die; 
And when we ſhall ſo happily be gone, 
Leave it to heaven to give the rightful throne ; 
And with that health regreet I thee again, 
Which I of late did gladly entertain. 


ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
5 HISTORY. 
7 a) Ner of Ker conguer d, adding to bur fame. 
Joan, Duke of Northumberland, when before he was Earl of 


Warwick, in his expedition againſt Ker, overthrew the rebels of 
Norfolk and Suffolk, i at Mount-Surrey in Norfolk. 


(6) Nor of my brothers, from whoſe natural grace. 


GiLForDd' DupLey, as remembering in this place the toward- 
neſs of his brothers, which, were all likely indeed to have raiſed 
that houſe of the DvpLeys, of which he was a fourth brother, if 
not ſuppreſſed by their father's overthrow. 


(e Ner of Gray's match, my children borm by thee. 


Noting in this place the alliance of the Lady Jaxs Grar by 
her mother, which was Frances the daughter of CHARLEs BRAN- 


DON, by Mary the French Queen, daughter to HEN NT VII. and 
ſiſter to Henzx VIII. ; 
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(4) To have been heard with wonder from a bus. | 
| Seldom hath it ever been known of any woman indued with ſuch | 
wonderful gifts, as was this Lady, both for her wiſdom and learn- 
ing: of whoſe {kill in the tongues, one reporteth by this Epigram : | 


Miraris Janan Graio ſermone valere? 


Quo primum nata ft tempore GRAIA fuit, 7 ä * 4 


| 6) When DubIE x led his army to n,, A. 
The Duke of Northumberland J his power at London fot © 
his expedition againſt the rebels in Norfolk, and making haſte a- 
way, appointed the reſt of his forces to meet him at Newmarket- 
heathy: of whom this ſaying is reported, that paſſing through 
Shore-ditch, the Lord GA in his com any, ſeeing the people 
in great numbers came to ſee him, he ſaid, The people preſs w— 
5 {ee us, but none bid God ſpeed us. CENTER He. 


at a grave council freely did abet. 5 
Joux Duprxy Duke of Northumberland, when he went 
againſt Queen Maxy, had his commiſſion ſealed for the General- 
ſhip of the army, by the conſent of the whole council of the land: 
inſomuch that paſſing through the council: chamber at his departure, 
the Earl of Arundel wiſhed, that he might have gone with him in 
that expedition, and to ſpend his blood in the quarrel. © 


3 a. 


1 


' (ge) When Suffelt's pow'r doth Saffoll's Bopes withfland, 
(2) — * doth leave a 
The Suffolk men were the firſt that ever reſorted to Queen 
Max in her diſtreſs, repairing to her ſuccours whilſt ſhe remain- 
ed both at Keninghall and at Fremingham caſtle, ſtill increaſing 
her aids, until the Duke of Northumberland was left forſaken at 


Cambridge. 
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By: A CATALOGUE of the HrRoICAL Lovrs. 


"HE world's fair Ros E, and Hewav's froſty fie, 
Jonx's tyranny, and chaſte Mar IDA“ wrong, 
TH' inraged Queen, and furious MoxrIuER, 
| The ſcourge of France, and his chaſte love 1 * 
| Depoſed RicRARD, Is ABEL exil'd, 
The gallant Tupox, and fair Carhax ex, we 
Duke Humenzy, and old Copran's hapleſs child; 
Couragious Poor, and that brave ſpir*tful Queen 
EpwaxD, and the delicious London dame; 
Bx Ax pom, and that rich Dowager of France; 
SURREY, with his fair paragon of fame; 
DvopLey's miſhap, and virtuous Gray's miſchance : 
Their ſev'ral loves ſince I before have ſhown, 
Now give me leave ar laſt to ſing mine own. 


De End of the HEROICAL EpisTLEs, 


THE 


3B4 England's HeroicaL'ErisTLEs, 


A CaTALocue of the Hzzotcar. Loves. 


HE world's fair Rosz, and Hzxn v's froſty fire, 
- Jonn's tyranny, and chaſte MaTiLDa's Wrong, 
Th' inraged Queen, and furious MorTimes, 
The ſcourge of France, and his chaſte love I ſung : 


Depoſed RIicHRAR D, Is ABEL exil'd, 


The gallant Tupor, and fair CaTHarNE, * 

Duke Hunrhnv, and old Copnani's hapleſs child; 

Couragious Pool, and that brave ſpir'tful Queen 

EpwasD, and the delicious London dame; 

BR AN DON, and that rich Dowager of France; 

SURREY, with his fair paragon of fame; 

DvopLey's miſhap, and virtuous Gray's miſchance : 
Their ſev'ral loves ſince I before have ſhown, 
Now give me leave at laſt to ſing mine own. 


De End of the Hxnore Al EP1STLEs. 
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